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SECTION III.— coMTUijiiBj). 



In the month o£,OctoBer,-1773, the ch^r of 
professor of natural and experimenta] philosophy, 
in the university of £dinhuigh,'l}ecame vacant, 
by the death of Dr James Russel, by -whom it 
had been long ably filled. As that event had 
been for sometime foreseen, several gentlemen 
had turned their thoughts towards it as candi- 
dates. But the magist^ate^ who are the elec- 
tors, very properly resolved to be in no hurry in 
filling up the vacancy, in order that there might 
be time and opportunity to dispose of the cbaic 
in such a manner, as might best support the re- 
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putation of the university. As the winter ses- 
sion was soon to open, however, Dr Fergusson, 
professor of moral philosophy, agreed, in the 
mean time, to deliver lectures also in natural phi- 
losophy, which lie had formerly taught. 

A few days after the death of Dr Russel, I re- 
ceived a visit from one of the magistrates, who 
was of my particular acquaintance, and who 
knew my intimacy with Dr Beattie. He came 
to inform me, he said, that several of the mem- 
bers of the toijcn-pjtincij kept_ them selves disen- 
gaged, until-i3ifej''-«Ad(iild-^ifo>Jc jiHiether Dr Beat- 
tie meant ,to beco'ise ^li^^^^*^^ ^^^ ^^^ vacant 
chair. They wete-a^^^Vf^I&fi^Ufled, thatDrBeat- 
tie's eminence liy'Mi'^oMftec.lffanch of science; 
but he said, he believed Dr Fergusson, who had 
formerly taught the class of natural philosophy, 
would be well-pleased to resume it, and thereby 
leave the chair of moral philosophy open for Dr 
Beattie, which, he made no doubt, his high re- 
putation would readily secure for him. I thank.- 
ed the gentleman for this warm expression of his 
esteem of Dr Beattie, on which 1 set the higher 
value, from being absolutely certain that they 
were strangers to each other; and that he inte- 
rested himself, therefore, for Dr Beattie, merely 
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firom the coosideration of bis singular merit, and 
from a regard for the prosperity and reputation 
<£ the university of Edinburgh. For although a 
let of civil magiatrates, very little, if at all ao< 
qnainted with science, or the merits of scientifio 
men, may seem but indifferently qualified fot the 
choice of profcflsors of a university ; yet it is a 
fact, which reflects no little credit on the ma^ 
strates of Edinburgh, that, in the electicm c^ 
professors, they have very seldom allowed them- 
selves to be swayed by political interests; but 
have generally elected those, who have been 
deemed best qualified to fill the vacant chairs ; 
justly considering the reputation and prosperity 
of the university to be of the greatest importance 
to the welfare of the city. 

I lost no time in communicating this intelli- 
gence to Dr Beattie. I well recollected, indeed^ 
the aversion he had shown, from becoming a 
member of the university of Edinburgh, on a 
former occasion, when a vacancy of the chair of 
moral philosophy was likely to take place ; but I 
knew not whether he might still he of the same 
mind, or whether the same reasmis still subsist- 
ed, which had weighed with him at that period ; 
vaA therefore, I left it for himself to decide, what 



■,Got)^lc 



4 LIFE OV DR BBATTIIk 

he should judge to be most conducive to his !»• 
terest, or most consistent with his wishes. He 
well knew the earnest desire I bad, that he should 
think of removing to Edinbui^h, because I judged 
he inight have it in his power to do more good 
here, than where be then was, by his talents ha- 
ving a wider range, and greater scope, for the 
exertion of their influence. Perhaps, too, I will 
not deny, I may have been somewhat actuated 
by the selfish motive of his being brought nearer 
to his friends in Edinbui^h ; and our enjoying 
still more the happiness of his society. 

The following letter is the answer I received 
to the communication 1 made to him on the sub- 
ject 



LETTER LXXIV. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBEf. 

Aberdeen, 22a October, 1773. 

" The late arrival of the post yesterday, put it 

out of my power to answer your most oblijpng 

letter in course. I shall not, at present, attempt 

to tell. you (indeed I could not) how much my 
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heart is touched, by the many kind and generous 
expressions of friendship, contained in your ex- 
cellent lett«-: to be honoured with so great a 
share of the esteem and affections f>f such per- 
KpB as you, is surely of all earthly blessings the 
greatest. But I shall proceed to business, with- 
out further preamble. 

" Some years ago, I should have thought my- 
self a very great gainer, by exchanging my pre- 
sent office with a professorship in the university 
of Edinburgh. Such an event would have doubled 
my income, without subjecting me to one half of 
the labour which I now undei^. But those were 
only secondary considerations. My attachment 
to Edinburgh arose, chiefly, from my liking to 
the people ; and surely it was natural enough for 
me to love a place, in which I had, and still 
have, some of the dearest and best friends that 
ever man was blessed with. Nor had I then any 
reason to fear, that either my principles, or the 
general tenor of my conduct, could ever raise me 
enemies in any Christian society ; it having been, 
ever since I had any thing to do in the world, 
my constant purpose to do my duty, and pro- 
mote peace ; and my singular good fortune, to 
•btaw from aU who knew me, a share of esteem 
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and regard, equal to my vishet, and greater thaa 
my deservings. N6r, at this time, are my affeo 
tions to Edinburgh at all diminished. I am stiU 
known to some members of that university, whose 
talents, and whose virtues, I bold in the higfaeit 
estimation, and with whom I should account it 
my honour to be more nearly connected; aod 
the liivours I have received from very many per- 
sons of distinction in the place, demand my most 
hearty acknowledgmentB, and shall ever he che- 
rished in my remembrance, with every sentiment 
that the warmest gratitude can inspire. 

" And yet, my dear friend, there are reasons, 
and those of no small mtanent, which determine 
me to give up all thoughts of appearing as a can- 
didate on tbe present occa»on ; and which would 
determine me to this, even though I were abso- 
lutely certain of being elected. Nay, th<Migh my 
fortune were as narrow now, as it lately was, 1 
should still incline rather to remain in quiet 
where I am, tlian, by becoming a member of the 
university of Edinburgh, to place myself within 
the reach of those (few as they are) who have 
been pleased to let the world know that they do 
not wish me well ; not that I have any reason to 
mind their enmity, or to dread its conseqtieiices. 
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Tbty ranst not flatter themwivcs, that tJiey have 
ever been i^ile aa yet to give me a momeot's un- 
tasineas, notwiUistaading tbe zeal with wbkh 
they have a^kea against me. My cause is $4 
good, that he, who espouses it, can never have 
Accaaioa to be afraid of any man. I know my 
own talents, and I am not ignofant of theira ; I 
db not (God- knows) think highly of the furmer» 
indeed I have no reason ; but I am under no sort 
of appreheoaion in regard to the latter; and ai 
to the e»teem of others, 1 have no fear of losing 
it, ao long as I do nothing to render me unwor- 
thy of it But [ am ao great 3 lover of peace, 
and sowilling to think well of all myneighbours, 
that I do not wish to be connected even with 
one person who dislikes me. 

" Had I ever injured the persona whom I al- 
lude to, I might have hoped to regain their he- 
vouT by submission, (which, in that case, would 
have become me,) and by a change of conduct. 
But, as they are singular enough to hate me for 
having done my duty, and for what, I trust, 
(with God's help) I shall never cease to do, (I 
mean, for endeavouring to vindicate the cause of 
truth, with that zeal which ao important a cause 
lequires,) I could never hope that they wottld 
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lire witii inc on those agreeable tenns, on ^^di 
I desire to live with all good men, and on wbicb, 
by the blessing of Providence, I have the honour 
and the happiness to live with so great a num* 
ber of the most respectable persons of this age. 

" I must therefore, my dear friend, make H 
my request to you, that you would, in better 
terms than any X can su^;est, in terms of the 
^most ardent gratitude, and most zealous attach- 
ment, return my best thanks to the gentlemen 
of your council, for the very great honour tliey 
have been pleased to confer upon me ; and tell 
them, that the city and university of Edinburgh 
sludl ever have my aincerest ^3od wishes, and 
that it will he the study of my life, to act such a 
part, as may, in some measure, justify their good 
opinion; but that I must, for several weighty 
xeasons, decline appearing as a candidate for tbQ 
present vaoant professorships" 



In consequence of tiiis reply from Dr Beatti^ 
which, of course, I communicated 'to the gentle- 
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man who had addressed himself to me on the 
subject, I bud aside all thoughts of the matter. 

Some months afterwai-ds, Dr Beattie informed 
me, that some person, no doubt with a friendly 
intention, without his knowledge, had told Lord 
Dartmouth, that he was a candidate for the pro- 
fessorship; on whicli his Lordship had written to 
Sir Adolphus Oughtpn, ofiering his services to 
pnxnote Dr Beattie's views. In consequence of 
Has oHumunication, he wrote to me, expressing 
his regret that his friends should have had so 
much trouble on his account; that he had in 
part communicated to Sir Adolphus bis reasons 
for declining to be a candidate, but had referred 
him to me for further particulars, and desired me 
to shew to Sir Adolphus Oughton his letter to 
me of the 22d October, which I accordingly did. 
When Sir Adolphus sent it back to me, he ac- 
companied it with the following note; " Re- 
" turns to him Dr Beattie s very judicious letter. 
" Sir A. imagines it was a view of serving the 
" worthy Doctor, and rendering him more dif- 
" fiiwvely useful to his fellow subjects, not any 
" solicitations from hence, that induced his Ma- 
"jesty's confidential servants to wish he might 
" ^1 the moral philosophy-chair at Edinburgh," 
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When I sent him this communicatu}n firom 
our mutual friend, I wrote to him at the same 
time, to the following effect ; " Since that time, 
" I have had occasion to hear the sentiments of 
"many of our wannest friends, as well as, of 
" many persons of respectable cHaracter, who^ 
" like numberless others, have attached tbem- 
" selves to you, without a personal acquaintance, 
" and all join, with one voice, in expressing their 
" wishes, that you couM be prevailed on to think 
" more fevourably of changing your present ai- 
" tuation. But what induces me to resume this 
*' subject particularly at present, is a conversa- 
" tion which 1 had yesterday at New Hailes. I 
" chanced to have your two letters in my pock- 
*' et, which I gave to Lord Hailes to read : • 

* Sir David Oalrymple, Bart, ooe of the judges of the so- 
preme courts of ciyil and criminal law of Scotland, by the title 
«f Lord Hailes; very emineat as a scholar, and particularly as 
sn antiquarian. His " Annals of Scotland" is a masterly pei^ 
fonnaace; in which, and in some detached pieces of histwical 
research, he was the first to elucidate properly the.early part of 
the history of our country and it is only to be regretted that 
be has not brought his work down to a later period, as it stops 
at a time when the history was becoming more and more inte- 
resting, and his materials more copious. " The Case of the 
8titheTlatMl.peerage," although originally a law-paper, written 
professionally when he was at the bar, at the time when tb> 
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" knowing how highly he esteems you, and faow' 
*' excellent a judge he is of every point like that 
" in question. HLs Lordship expressed* the great- 
" est ooncein at the reluctance you show against 

title of the young Counter, to the honours of her ancestors, wu 
called in question, is one of the most profound disquisitions on 
Ae ancient fMerages of Scotland any nhere to be met with. 

In hjs other publicatiootj which were numerous, he chiefly 
appears in the character of au editor. Among these, he trans* 
lated and printed some favourite passages Irom the Ecclesiasti- 
cal Histoy of Eusebios, and other writers, respecting the eaHy 
history of the Christian church. In those publications, he ne- 
ver omitted any opportunity of exposing the mistakes and mis- 
representations of Gibbon; in professed (^position U> whom,' 
Lord Hailes wrote " An Inquiry into the secondary Causes 
which Mr Gibbon has assigned for the rapid growth of Christi- 
anity," which is justly considered as one of the ablest replies 
that luTe appeared in (^position to the sneers agaiust Christie 
nity, so frequently to be met with in the works of that popular, 
but Sirtfbl aod dangerooa writer. As a proof of his attentioa to 
every thing that coDcerned religion aikd good morals, the fbt 
kming incident should not b« omitted : Two vassels, bound 
Aom London to Leith, were cast away on the coast between 
Dunbar and North Berwick, and two-and-twenty persons drown- 
ed ; the wrecks having been shamefully pillaged by the coun- 
try-people. Lord Hailes immediately wrote a pamphlet, with 
the title of " A Sermon which might have been preached in 
East Lothian upon the 2Jth day of October, 1761, on Acts, 
xKvii. 1,2. Hit birbaroiu pa^pU Amaed tis no Uule ktadMot," 
This be caused to be printed, and dispersed among the conntry 
people in the neighbourhood, where the ^ital disaster had hap- 
pened. It is a most afiecting discourse, admirably calculated 
to convince the o&nders; pud the effect of it is said to hsvf 
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" coming to Ediaburgh, and more than once re- 
" peated, that he was not at liberty to say all 
*' that he could say on that head. He was kind 
" enough to request I would write to you, that 
" such were his sentiments ; and to beseech you 
" to treat, with the greatest contempt, any idea 
" of your meeting with any thing disagreeable 
" in carrying this removal into execution. For, 
" he added, what I most firmly believe to be the 
*' truth, that he apprehended many of what ap- 
" peaied unpleasant circumstances to you, would 
" totally vanish, or that, in all events, you ought 
** to be g;reatly superior to any such fears." 

So anxious was Lord Hailes on this subject, 
that next day he wrote to me no less than two 

beea mch, that leTeral parcels of the goods that had been phin- 
dered, were brought prirateljr to the church, and deposited 
there, after the penual of the termoa. He published, likewise 
■ Collectioo of Sacred Poems, consisting uf translations and pa- 
raphrases from the Holy Scriptures, trhich do eqnal credit to 
his piety aad his poetical taste. As a proof, however, that be 
did not entirely confine his gtudiea lo But^ects of a grave and 
dignified cast, he was also the editor of a Collection of Ancient 
Scottish Poems, from the " Bannatyne Manuscript," in the Ad- 
Tocates' Library at Bdiabm^h ; and he contributed some papers 
to the two periodical publications, " The World," published at 
London, and "The Mirror," at Edinlinrgh, which contain no 
Jnconuderable portion of humour. He died 29tb November, 
1792. 
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letters which I iuled not to tauumi^ by the 
first post, to Dr Beattie. 



LETTEE LXXV. 

LORD UAILES TO SIB WILLIAK rOBBES. 

New Hailea, 15th April, 1774. 

" I am Sony to understand that Dr Beattie 
expresses a great unwillingness at being proposed 
to fill the chair of moral philosophy at Edin- 
burgh, which, in all probability, will soon be va- 
cant 

" If the Doctor thinks he can be as generally 
useful where he is, he cannot be blamed for wish- 
ing to continue where he is. But if he is per- 
suaded that his sphere of usefulness may be en- 
larged, by his removal to Edinburgh, I do not 
see how he can, in consistency with his known 
principles, decline that station, where he will be 
more known, and have a more ample field of be- 
nefitting the rising generation. 

-" The magistrates of Edinburgh have shown a 
zeal almost without example, of supplying all the 
vacant professorships with the persons held to be 
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the best qualified. In this, they have renounced 
every .party view, every private cotiQectioii.-r- 
Should Dr Beattie, obstinately decline their soli- 
citations, it is more than an equal chance that 
the difficulty which they find in perfecting their 
noble plan, may lead them insensibly to accept 
of the most poweif ul recommeDdatlons, and thus 
suffer things to go ou in the easiest way : thus 
things will turn into a corrupted channel. Should 
a man of mean abilities, or of dubious principles, . 
fill the chair which Dr Beattie might have filled, 
who must answer for the good which such a per- 
son does not, or for the ill which he may do? 

" I wish that Dr Beattie could be brought to 
see this in the strong light in which I see it. 
_ There are many things which might be said, and 
which are not fit for a letter ; many things which, 
at present, cannot be spoken. It may be sup- 
posed, that Dr Beattie imagines that his works 
have procured him enemies, and that those ene- 
mies will be more formidable in Edinburgh than 
in Aberdeen. But surely he will not find those 
enemies among the members of the university. I 
could insure him against Ma/ for a very moderate 
premium. If they that are against him are more 
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than tbey that are for him, I have no more to 
say. 

" He knows, that he and I differed as to some 
particulars, and that I thought something might 
have been taken from the edge of his style, yet 
10 as to leave it the power of cutting deep enough; 
But that is a matter of taste and opini<m. They, 
who have felt the sharpness of his weapon, will 
not provoke it. 

" If he is affected with obloquy, I wish he 
were a judge for six months, and then he would 
find, that unless a man can have patience to con* 
temn the gainsayers, he will have little comfort 
in tlie plain path of duty." 



LETTER LXXVI. 

LOaD HAILES TO SIR WILLIAM POEBES. 

New HaUes, 16th April, 1774. 
" Since I had (he pleasure of seeing you, I 
have a letter from London, mentioning Lord 
Mansfield's zeal for Dr Beattie. I do not consi- 
der myself at liberty to mention who my corre- 
spondent is ; he is a man not much given to ap- 
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plaud indiscriminately, and one wbo thinks high* 
ly ofDrBeattie. 

*' The more that I tliink of this affair, the 
more I am persuaded that Dr Beattie's terrors are 
panic I impute them to bad health and a vege* 
table diet My poor old friend, Dr M'Kenzie of 
Drumsheugh, imputed the errors of the later Pla- 
tonists to that ascetic diet. 

" If Dr Beattie would consider, that in his lec- 
tures he is to unfold a system of truth, and that 
he may confute alt the nonsense and irreligion 
that has appeared since the days of Cain even 
unto, our days, without ever mentioning the 
name of any theorist or sceptic, he will not con- 
sider the intended station as so formidable. 

'" Should he dislike his office, he may leave it; 
he will always find a decent retirement into some 
sequestered recess of literature. 

" I am not sure that it is a very Christian sen- 
timent, yet I must say, that a rebuff at this time 
will be very discouraging, especially when we 
ourselves have the ball at our fo6L If the friends 
of religion, and they who consider the value of 
religious education, are to have no ^d where that 
Blight be expected, what is to come next? If 
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Df Beattie shrinks, will not every man of ability 
shrink too r" 



To these communicatious from Lord Hailes, 
which I expected would have produced some ef- 
fect in making him yield to the solicitation of 
his friends, I had the mortification, however,' of 
receiving the following copious reply. 



LETTER LXXVIT. 

DK BEATTIE TO SIB WILLIAU FOBBES. 

Aberdeni, 19th ^ril, 1774. 

" 1 have just received your two letters of the 
l6th current, inclosing two from Lord Hailes to 
you, which, according to your desire, I return 
under this cover. I cannot sufficiently thank 
you, or his lordship, for your zealous good wish- 
es, and for the very favourable opinion you and 
he are pleased to entertain of me. As I desire 
nothing more earnestly, than to secure the con- 

roL. II. B 
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tinuance of that iavourable opinion, I must beg 
leave to be somewhat particular in answering 
two accusations, which, from two passages of bis 
lordship's letter, I have reason' to iear are likdy 
to be brought against me, even by my friends. 
It is insinuated, that my disincUnation to resign 
my present employment, may be the effect of oh^ 
stinacy, or of fear. 

*' Now, I humbly think, that when a man's 
conduct, and the reasons of it, are approved by a 
very great majority of those who are acquainted 
with both, it would be rather hard to charge him 
with obstinacy, for adhering to such conduct. 
And most certain it is, ^at, by all my English 
friends to whom I have had occasion to explain 
the affair in question, and by many respectable 
friends in Scotland, this conduct of mine, and the 
reasons of it, have been highly approved. Ano- 
ther thing, too, on this head, deserves attention. 
A man should not be accused of obstinacy, till 
he have told titf his reasons, and till it appear 
that they are all unsatisfactory. I have never 
told all my reasons : I have told those only 
which are of a less private nature : other reasons 
1 poutd specify i but they are of such 9 sort, thi^( 
7 
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I should think it petulance to obtrude them on 
the public. 

" To the second accusation, I know not whe- 
ther I can decently reply. When I see a man so- 
Ucitous to prove that he is sober, I generally take 
it for granted, that he is drunk ; and when one 
is at pains to convince me that he is brave, i am 
apt tb set him down for a coward. Whether I 
deserve to be considered as a timorous asserter of 
good pnnciples, I leave the world to judge, from 
what I have written, and from what I have done 
and said on occasions innumerable. Many hun> 
dreds in Great Britain, and some too elsewhere, 
think, tbat no Scottish writer, in my time, has 
attacked the enemies of truth with less reserve, 
and confuted them more zealously, than I have 
done. I have declared, in a printed book, which 
bears my name, that I detest their prindples, and 
despise their talents ; and that very book is, in 
the opinion of many, a proof that I have no rea- 
son to retract the declaration. What I have 
avowed, I am, still ready to avow, in the face of 
any man upon earth, or of any number of men ; 
and I shall never cease to avow, in plain language, 
and without concealment or subterfuge, so long 
as the Deity is pleased to continue with me the 
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use of my faculties. I cannot think that my 
friends will treat me so hardly, as to give out^ 
that I fear every thing which I dislike. I dislike 
the croaking of frogs, and the barking of cuis ; 
but I fear neither. I dislike the conversation of 
infidels ; but I know not in what sense I can be 
said to fear it. 1 should dislike veiy much to 
live in a society, with crafty person^ who would' 
think it for their interest to give me as mucb- 
trouble as possible, unless I bad reason to think, 
that tbey had conscience and honour sufficient to 
restrain them from aspersing the innocent ; yet, 
if my duty were to call me thither, I should not 
be in the least afraid to live in such a society; 
for I know, that, while an honest man does his 
duty, the world seldom fails to do him justice. 
As to oblo^wf, I have had a share of it, as large as 
any private man I know; and I think I have 
borne it, and can bear it, with a degree of forti- 
tude, of which I should not need to be ashamed, 
even if my station were as public, and as impor- 
tant, as that of a judge. Every honest man, 
whether his station be public or private, will do 
his duty' without minding obloquy, which, in 
fact, was never more harmless than at present, be- 
cause it never was more common. Convince me 
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that it is my duty to remove from hence to Edin- 
- burgh, and you shall see me set out immediately, 
as regardless of the snarling of my enemies there, 
as of that of the curs, who might snap at my- 
heels by the way. So very little ground is there 
for suspecting me of an inclination to shrink from 
■my principles, that one chief reason which deter- 
mines my present choice is, that I may have the 
more leisure to apply myself to those studies, 
which may tend to the fuither confutation of er- 
ror, and illustration of truth: so that, if they 
think I have any talents in this way, and if they 
know what my present resolutions are, my adver- 
saries would wish me rather in Edinburgh, where 
I should have but little leisure, than at Aberdeen, 
where I have a great deal. On this account, as 
well as on others, I am morally certain, that I ' 
shall have it in my power to do more good to so- 
ciety by remaining where I am, than by moving 
to Edinburgh. 

" That I am entirely useless in my present pro- 
fession, is not the opinion of those in this country, 
who have access to know how I employ myself 
My lectures are not confined to my own class. 
I do what no other professor here ever did, ayd 
what no professor in any other part of Great Bri< 
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tain can do ; I admit, together with my own stu- 
dents in moral philosophy, all the divinity stu- 
dents of two universities, who are willing to at- 
tend nie ; and I have often a very crowded audi- 
tory ; and I receive fees from nobody, but from 
such of my own private class as are able to pay 
them. Nobody ever asked me to do this, and 
nobody thanks me for it, except the young men 
themselves ; and yet, in all this there is so little 
merit, it being as easy for me to lecture to a hun- 
dred as to thirty, that I should not have thought 
it worth mentioning, except with a view to ob- 
viate an objection, that seems to be implied in 
some things, that have been thrown out at this 
time. 

" So much for my duties to the public, to 
which, I would fain hope, it will be found, that 
I am not quite insensible. But, according to my 
notions of morality, there are also duties which a 
man owes to his family, and to himself: nor i? it, 
in my opinion, incumbent on any man to over- 
look the latter, merely because it is possible, that, 
by so doing, he might discharge the former more 
effectually. I do not think it the duty of any 
particular Christian, of you, for instance, or Mr 
Arbuthnot, or myself, to relinquish bis family. 
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Aiends, and countiy, and to attempt the conver- 
sion of the Indians; and yet^ it is not absolutely 
impossible, but that, by so doing, he might per- 
fi>nn a great deal of good. My health and quiet 
may be of little consequence to the public, but 
they are of very considerable consequence to me, 
and to those who depend upon me ; and I am 
cert^D, that I shall have a much better chance 
of securing both, by staying where I am, than 
by removing to Edinburgh. Dr Gregory was of 
this opinion : I can show his hand-writing for it; 
and this is the opinion of many others. I have 
more reasons than the world knows of, to wish 
to pass the latter part of my days in quiet; and 
the more quiet, and the more health I enjoy, the 
more I shall have it in my power to exert myself 
in the service of the public. 

" To what Lord Hailes adds, in the conclusion 
of his letter, about my leaving the office in ques- 
tion, if I found it disagreeable, in the hopes of 
finding some decent retirement elsewhere, I make 
.no reply : I only say, that I wonder at it I 
wish there were more foundatJon for his humour- 
ous conjecture about my food ; If I could eat ve- 
getables, I should think myself a great man; but, 
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aias ! the state of my health is such, that I danf 
not indulge myself in that wholesome diet 
. " I hope his lordship will now be convinced, 
that I am neither whimsical nor timorous in this 
aflFair. The reasons I have specified, have been 
admitted as valid by many persons, whose judges 
ment in other matters he would allow to be 
good, if I were to name them ; which I would 
do, without scruple, if I thought it necessarj'. 

*' I shall only add, what you, my dear friend, 
know to be a truth, and what I can bring the 
fullest evidence to prove, that my present disin- 
clination to an Edinburgh professorship is not 
the consequence of any late favourable change in 
my circumstances. The very same disinclination 
I shewed, and the same reasons I urged, more 
than two years ago, when I had no prospect of 
such a favourable change. 

" To conclude ; every principle of public and 
private duty forbids me to comply with this kind 
solicitation of my friends ; and I will add, that 
nothing but a regard to duty could have deter-' 
mined me to resist so kind a solicitation. I am 
certain, the city of Edinburgh can find no difii- 
culty in procuring an abler professcM* than I am< 
I heartily wish it may ever flourish in learning. 



D,o,i,7.<i.,Goo(^|c 



UF£ OF DA BEATTIE. 



and in every useful and honourable art ; and J 
shall ever retain a most grateful sense of the ho- 
nour which so many of its inhabitants have done 
me, on tliis occasion. 

" 1 ask pardon for not answering your letter 
soonen My health is just now in such a state, 
(the confinement, occasioned by my broken aim, 
having brought back many of my old complaints,) 
that I am not able to write more than a few sen- 
tences at a time, without suffering for it. 

" I have not said a word on the subject of in- 
terest! It is evident to me, and I think I could 
prove to your satisfaction, that the change, now 
proposed, would he detrimental in that respect- 
But this consideration should not deter me from 
making the change, if my duty required nie to 
make it . And yet, even if I were to pay soTne 
attention to interest in an affair of this kind, I 
do not believe that the world in general would 
blame me, considering that Ih&ve others to pro- 
vide for, besides myself. It may be said, indeed, 
that, having already gotten as much as might 
support me independently on my office, which is 
more than I deserve, I have no right to extend 
" my views to interest any further. I admit the 
feet; but I deny the inference, in which X will 
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not believe any man to be serious, till he show 
me, by his own conduct, that he thinks it va- 
lid. 

" The reasons I have here specified, I wish to 
be as generally known, in and about Edinburgh, 
8S you may think necessary, for the vindication 
of my character." 



This letter was inclosed in the following. 



LETTER LXXVIII. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, S3d Aiml, 1774. 

" The long letter, inclosed, you are to consider 
as an answer, not to yours, but to those of Lord 
Hailes to you. I know, not only the goodness, 
but the generosity and gentleness of your heart; 
and, I am sure, you would never wish me to do 
a thing disagreeable to me, if I could, with a 
clear conscience, avoid it. Our learned and wor- 
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thy friend seems to think, that my interest and 
gratification ought to be entirely out of the ques* 
tioD ; in this, I know, you will differ irom him, 
as well as in some insinuations touching my cha- 
racter, which, I confess, pique me a little* But 
this entre nous. I have the greatest regard for 
him, notwithstanding, on account of his learning 
and worth ; and I am pretty certain he has a re- 
gard for me ; but I thought it was best to speak 
plain, and put an end to the ai&.ir at once. Be 
assured, that I did not form my present resolu- 
tion without veiy good reason." 



It was obviously Dr Beattie's intention, that I 
should transmit this letter to Lord Hailes, as con- 
taining a full statement of our friend's determina- 
tion, and of his reasons for it. But I confess, the 
letter did not altogether pleaae me. I thought 
it written in a tone somewhat too peremptory, 
in reply to so well-meant a communication. On 
consulting with two of our most intimate friends, 
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who entirely agreed with me in my opinion of the 
letter, I resolved not to send it to Lord Hailes, 
but rather to copy, out some paragraphs from it^ 
which I transmitted to him. At the same time, 
I thought it right to send to Dr Beattte an exact 
copy of wbati had thus written. The following 
letters, which I received in. reply, closed the cor- 
respondence on the subject. 



LETTER LXXIX. 

lOBD HAILES TO SIR WILLIAU FORBES. 

New Hailes, 39th April, 1774. 

" I am sorry to see that Dr Beattie is so resol- 
ved : I do not see that more can he said ; he 
seems to be dissatisfied with something that you 
and I havfe s^d, I am sure without reason. Who 
the people are, whose judgment I would think 
good in other matters, and who have confirmed 
him in his resolutions, I know not, nor can I ven- - 
tore to guess .- I possibly suspect one,, of whose 
sound head, and distinguished abilities, I have a 
just .sense ; but he and I do not always think in 
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the same way. I cwild mention men, well knowa 
in the literary world, dead and alive, who thought 
and think very dift'erently from some of the Doc- 
tors friends, but I have my reasons for being si- 
lent as to names. Since this aifair has taken so 
unfortunate a turn, you and I have done what 
vc thought right, Dr fieattie has done what he 
thought right, and there is no more to be said ; 
I hope, that all will be for the best 

" When you write to Dr Beattie, please as- 
sure him, in the warmest manner, of my good 
wishes and regard." 



LETTER LXXX. ^ 

TJE BEATTIE TO SIE WILLIAM FOBBES. 

Aberdeen, 8th M27, 177 i. 
" I liave this moment received your packet, 
which Z shall answer, at some length, hereafter. 
In the meantime, I take the opportunity to tell 
you, by the return of the post, that your conduct, 
in the whole of this business, is prudent, benevo- 
lent; and friendly. I beg, therefore, you may 
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make your mind perfectly easy on that head. 
Show this letter to Mr Arbuthnot" • 



As I wished to show at once the whole of the 
correspondence respectiDg the Edinburgh profes- 
sorship, in order that what passed on that occa- 
sion may be the more distinctly known, I delay- 
ed to insert the following letters, which were 
written in the interval, between the two periods 
of that correspondence. 

* In this letter, which was ost^tsible, I found iaclosed a slip 
of paper, on which he had written to me the following most af- 
fectionate note : 

" I cannot help telling you on this scrap, that I could have 
wished you had been entirely detenuiDed by your own judge- 
ment, in the afif^r of the letter. Not that there was any harm 
in consulting thoae two friends, wh(»n nobody on earth can ho- 
nour more thtui I do; but because I wish you to believe, that 
your opinion alone is at any time sofficient autbonty wilii me, 
for the propriety of any measure you may be pleased to re- 
commend. There is not a thought of my heart, which I wish 
to conceal from you ; and I have been long accustomed to lay 
my mind open to you, with less reserve, than to any body else; 
indeed, without any sort of reserve at all. It may, therefore, 
sometimes happen, that I shall wrbe to yon, what I would v>t 
wish any body else to read." 



— ---I 
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DU BEATTIE TO UES MONTAGU. 

Aberdeen, 16th December, 1779, 
" My studies proceed so slowly, that I can 
hardly be said to study at all ; which, after what 
I have told you, will not appear surprising. I 
have, however, added largely to my discourse on 
classical leamiDg, and have been looking out for 
materials towards the finishing of my other little 
essays. If the subscription-affair succeed, I .hope 
I shall have eveiy thing in readiness in due time. 
I understand, by a letter from Mr Gregory to 
one of his friends here, that he has been obliged 
to lay aside the scheme of publishing his Other's 
works in one volume; two of the treatises being 
^t seems) the property of Dodsley the book- 
seller: this has made me postpone, to a time of 
more leisure, what I intended to write on the 
subject of the doctor's character. I knew that 
Mr Gregory • would please you : he is, indeed, 

* I^JamesGregory, (eldest son of the late Dr John Gregory,) 
a ph3rBiciaa of the first eiqinence, at present, in Edinbui^h, and 
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an excellent young man ; I know not whether I 
ever have met with one of his years, whose heart 
was so good, .qr whose understanding was so tbo- 
roughly improved, 

- " I had the honour of a letter, lately, from the 
Diichess of Portland, which I will answer soon. 
Mps Delany's misfortune gave great concern to 
Mrs Beattie and me; but as you mention no- 
thing of it, we are satisfied that the danger is 
mow over. 

" It gives me pleasure to hear, that your ne- 
phew finds Edinburgh so much to his mind. Mr 
Arbuthnot will do every thing in his power to 
make it agreeable to him. To the soundest prin- 
ciples, and to the' best heart, to a very extensive 
knowledge both of men and books, and to great 

who fills the chair of Prq^aor of ih Praelict of Ph/ne ia that 
nnivenity, with sach dbtiogaished ability. From a youth, he 
jCDJoyed the friendahip of Dr Beattie, as it were by hereditary 
right : uid at all times endeavoured, by his medical skill, to 
contribute to the restoration of the health of one who had been 
»o dear to his JaUier, aoA whom he himself so highly esteemed 
and respected. The elegant and classical inscription, for Dr 
Seattle's monument at Aberdeen, which will be found herealW, 
is of Dr Gregory's composition. I have already mentioned-t 
the intimate friendship with which the late Dr Gregory honour- 
^ me, and I am proud to boast of its continuance wi^h his, son. 

4 Vol. I. p. 41. 
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delicacy and correctness of taste, Mr Arbuthnot 
joins a vein of pleasantry and good humour, pe- 
culiar to himself, which renders his conversation 
equally agreeable and instructive. His character, 
in many particulars, resembles that of his name- 
sake and near relation, the famous Dr John.Ar- 
buthnot; but my friend has none of. those singu- 
larities of manner, which sometimes rendered his 
great kinsman somewhat ridiculous. I km convin- 
ced that your nephew and he will be mutually 
agreeable to each other; and as Mr Arbuthnot is 
well acquainted with every body in Edinburgh, he 
is one of the properest persons there to give ad- 
vice to the other, in regard to his company. I ~ 
shall write to Mr Arbuthnot in a few days, and- 
tell him what you say of him, which, I know, ~ 
will make him very happy.* 

" I know not, whether, in a former letter, I 
did not give you some account of an offer I late- 
ly had, fiom some of the town-council of Edin- 
burgh, of their interest of bringing me into that 
university, in which, at present, there is a pro- 
fessorship vacant. I thanked them in the best 

• Vol. J.p. S4. 
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manner I could ; but, for several reasons, some 
of which I specified to them, and with all of 
which you are well acquainted, I be^ed leave 
to decline the offer. 

" Yesterday's post brought me a letter from 
the Archbishop of York : It is more than friend- 
ly, it is an affectionate letter. His Grace had 
written to me soon after my return to Scotland^ 
to congratulate me on my late success ; and, by 
a very delicate hint, he gave me an oppra-tunity 
of explaining, whether I would now confioe my 
future views to this coimtry, or make any fiirther 
efforts to rise higher in the world. My answer 
to that part of his Grace's letter was to the fol- 
lowing purpose : 

" Tliat my late success was greater than I had 
any reason either to expect or wish for; tliat I 
considered myself as rewarded beyond my de- 
servings ; that the provision, now made for me, 
was sufficient to procure for me, at Aberdeen, 
every convenience of life which I had aay righ* 
to aspire after; that I had neither spirits nor bo- 
dily health to qualify me for a life of bustle and 
anxiety; and that I might, perhaps, be as usefiil 
in my present station as in any other; that, there- 
fore, to give my friends any farther trouble in se- 
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conding my views, would, in ray judgmeot, be 
to presMtne too far upon th^ir geaeijOBity, and my 
own merit. The Archbishop ^.pproves highly of 
these sentiments. " Your respliit^on (says he) 
" to employ your time and endeavours to pro- 
" mote the cause of truths and youi; content to 
" remain in Scotland with yoi^r present provi- 
," sions, is worthy of you; *** and thwjgh your 
" entry into our church would have been a hap- 
" py acquiaiUon to it, yet I cannot bnt applaud 
" youj detenniaation." 



At the time when Dr Beattie went to London, 
in the year 1773, and when it was very uncer- 
tain whether he might ever receive any substan- 
tial mark of his Majesty's royal approbation, his ' 
friends in London, seeing how much he and his 
family stood in need of some farther emolument, 
than what merely arose from his professorship, 
projected a scheme of publishing there, by sub- 
scription, an edition of his " Essay on Truth," by 
which, it was hoped, a considerable sum might 
be raised. It was by no means intended to ad- 
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vertise it publicly ; but merely to conduct it pri- 
rately, by means of a few of his particular friends, 
Lady Mayne, Mrs Montagu, Dr Porteus, and a 
few others, whose extensive circle of acquain- 
tance might give them an opportunity of procu- 
ring a large number of subscriptions. A mode 
this, which, it was thought, could neither be 
construed iiito indelicacy towards him, nor the 
public. The book did not make its appearance 
until the year 1776, as I shall have occasion to 
mention hereafter. But as the matter of the 
subscription became pretty generally known, and 
had been differently thought of by some of his 
friends, the inclosed letter to Lady Mayne* sets .. 
the matter in its proper point of view. 

* The Honourable Frances Allen, daugbber and co-heireis of 
Joshua Lord Viscount Allen, Lady of Sir William Mayne, B^rt. 
afterwards created Lord Newhaven, from both of whom Dr 
Beattie esperienced the strongest Marks of friendly and polite 
Utention. 
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LETTER LXXXn. 

DE BKATTIE TO LADT MATME. 

Aberdeen, 2d Jaouary, 1774. 

,; " Of my ivorthy and generous friend, Dr Nfe- 
jendie, I.know not what to say. I must leave it 
to your Ladyship to tell him, for no words of 
mine have energy enough, with what gratitude, 
affection, and esteem, I do, and ever shall, re- 
member him. The. sentiments .which his royal 
mistress * has been pleased to exptesS, in regard 
to my affairs, do me the greatest honour; and I 
. should be. unworthy of them, if they did not give 
me the greatest pleasure. It is peculiarly fortu- 
nate, that her M y should honour the sub- 
scription, with .her approbation. This may ex- 
clude, from a certain quarter, those misrepresenta- 
tions of this affair, which, 1 have reason to think, 
are already' circulating, very much to the preju- 
dice of my character. I was, indeed, somewhat 
apprehensive, from the beginning, that my ene- 

* Vol I. p. 3S7. 
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mies might tax me with avarice and impudence. 
But your ladyship and Mrs Montagu concerted 
the scheme in such a manner, that, if it is right- 
ly understood, it must redound, even in the judge- 
ment of my enemies themselves, still more to my 
honour, than it can to my interest And of this 
I lately endeavoured to satisfy a friend of mine 
in England, a gentleman eminent in the literary 
woild, who, on hearing some imperfect account 
of a subscription, wrote me a letter, urging me, 
in the most earnest manner, as I valued my cha- 
racter, to put a stop to it. I gave him, in re- 
turn, as plain on account as, without naming 
names, could be given, of the rise and progress 
of the aifair. I told him, " that it was a thing 
*' of a private nature entirely ; projected, not by 
" me, but by some of my friends, who had con- 
" descended to charge themselves with the whole 
" trouble of it; that it was never meant to be 
" made public, nor put into the hands of book- 
" sellers, nor carried on by solicitation, but was 
" to be considered as a toluntary mark (rf the arp- 
" probation of some persons of rank and fortune, 
" who wished it to be known, that they patron- 
" ized me on account of what I had written in 
" defence of truth : and that I was so far from 
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** dewring to put the patieoce or generoBity of 
*' my friends to any further trial, that I had re- 
'* peatedly protested, and did s-till protest, that 
" I was fully satisfied with the provision xt^ich, 
" by his Majesty's bounty, I now enjoy, which 
" vas equal to my wishes, and lar superior, in 
" my opinion, to my deservings." I told him, 
further, " that, considering the nature of this 
" subscription, and the high character of the p^r- 
" sons who had proposed it, I could not have re- 
" fiised my consent, without giving myself airs, 
" which would have very ill become me :" and I 
added, " that w'hile the subscription, by remain- 
" rng in suspense, was liable to be misunder- 
** stood, I trusted to my friends for fte vhidica- 
" tion of my -ctmduct'; but that, if ever the in- 
" tended volume came to be ■published, I should 
" take care to do justice, in a prefece, both to 
" them and to myself, by stating the matter fair- 
'" ly to the piAKc." ThUinftffmationw'ill, I hope, 
satisfy the gentleman, that the scrbscription is 
not, as he was made to helieve, disgrac^ul to my 
character, (these are his words,) but, on the con- 
teary, highly creditahic to % and honourable. 
Howtrver, that it may never be in the power, 
even (^malice itself, tolayanydnngtomy charge 
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on this score, I would humbly propose, that no 
entreaty should be used to draw in subscribers, 
and that they, who make objections, should ne- 
ver be addressed a second time on the subject." 



LETTER LXXXIII. 

DR BEATTIE TO ROBEBT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen, 8th Janoary, 177*. 
" Since I left London, Mr Hume's friends have 
been contriving a new method to blacken my 
character. I have been written to upon the sub- 
ject, and desired to vindicate myself; as the ut- 
most industry is used, even by some people of 
name, to circulate the malicious report. 
, . " The charge against me, as stated in my cor- 
respondent's letter, is word for word as follows: 
I am accused of rancour and ingratitude' to Mr 
Hume ; " for (say they) Mr Hume was very in- 
" striimental in procuring for me the professor- 
" ship I now hold at Aberdeen, and kept, vp a 
*' friendly correspondence with me for some time; 
" till at length I sent him a poem of mine, (which 
" was never printed :) but Mr Plume .not liking 
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*' it, and beiog frank in his nature, sent me word, 
" it was as insipid as milk and water ; upon which, 
" bent on . revenge, I immediately set about my 
" Essay oa. Truth, which is full of virulence and 
^' misquotation." 

" You may believe, that an accusation of thia 
sort, in which, you knaiv, I can prove there is not 
one single word of truth, cannot ^ye me much 
pain. But L should be glad, that Mr Hume, for 
his own sake, would disavow it ; and indeed I 
cannot suppose, that he is so destitute of can- 
■dour, as to give countenance to a report, which he 
himself certainly knows to be altogether felse." 



LETTER LXXXIV. 

SIR JOSHUA RETKOLDS TO DK BEATTIE. 

London, 22d Febniaiy, 1774. ' 

" I sit down to ' relieve my mind from great 
anxiety and uneasiness, and I am very serious 
when I say, that this proceeds from not answer- 
ing your letter sooner. This seems very strange, 
you will say, since the cause may be so easily re- 
moved ; but the truth of the matter is, I waited 
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to be able to inform you that your picture was 
Wished, whidi, however, I cannot imw ilo.' I 
nrast confess to yo», that when I eat down, I did 
intend to teU a sort of a white lie, that it was fi- 
nished : but, on recollecting that I iras "Writing 
4o the antbor of tmth, about a picture of truth, 
1 ought to eay nothing but truth. The trutli 
ihen is, that the picture probably wHI be finish- 
ed before yoa receive -diis letter; for there is not 
above a dajr's work reniainiDg to be done. Mt 
■Home has <heard irom som^xidy, that he is intro- 
educed in the picture, not much to his credk; 
there is only a figure, covering his face with fcns 
hands, which they may callHume, or any body 
else ; it is true it has a tolerable broad back. As 
for Voltaire, I intended he should be one of the 
group. 

" I intended to write more, but I hear the 
postman's bell. Dr Johnson, who is with me 
now, desires las compliments." 
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LETTER LXXXV. 

nU. BBATTIE TO HRS MOXTAOU. 

Aberdeen, IStli Maick^ 1774. 

" The second book of the ' Minstrd,' (which. 
Mr Fred. Montagu peroaits me to send under hii 
oonrer,) will be delivered to you, along with this ; 
snd I must give yoa the trouble to keep it tiU 
Mr Dilly call for it. Yon irere very indulgent 
to that part of it which you read last summer, in 
which I have made no very material alterations. 
I am impatient to knew your opinion of the other 
part, aod particularly of the conclusion, whi9h I 
do matt like the b^ter for its being on a new plan, 
but to which I cannot help being partial, for the 
sake of the suli^t. You will see that the blank 
is to be filled Tip vit^ the name of Gregoiy ; a 
name which I fiirbear to write at lengUi, till I 
see whether the public opinion will be so favour- . 
aUe, as to justify my t^ing that liberty with so 
dearand'so respectable a friend. TJie lines reiatitig 
to him wtere written (as I think I told you be- 
fore) immediately alter I j-eceived the melancholy 



■,Got)'^lc 



44 LIFE OP DR BEATTIE. 

news of his death ; when my mind was oppressed 
with a weight of sorrow, which I did not, and 
which I needed not, attempt to exaggerate in the 
description. His friendship was for many years 
a never-failing source of consolation to me, in all 
my distresses; and he was taken from me at a 
time when my health was very bad, and my spi- 
rits in a most dejected condition. I had a letter 
from Mr Gregory, a few days ago, inclosing a 
copy of ' The Father's Legacy.' I read it several 
years ago, in manuscript, and I then told the 
Doctor, that I looked upon it as the most elegant 
of all his compositions. 

" You are right in conjecture, in regard to 

Dr . He had, it seems, heard some account 

of a subscriptioHj and wrote of it to Mr 

of , whose letter to me was in these words ; 

" I take the liberty to trouble you with this line, 
" merely to mention a thing, which my friend, 

" Dr , out of pure good will to you, advises 

" me to mention. He writes me word, that he 
" hears, on good authority, a subscription has 
" been set on foot, and is soliciting, for your 
" * Minstrel,' (as well the new, as the old part.) 
" This way of publishing it, he thinks (and I 
" hearUly concur with him) will be thought un- 
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** worthy of your character, and will certainly 
" disgust your best friends. I take it for grant- 
" ed, if the story is true, you have acquiesced in 
" the thing, at the instance of some friend, who 
'" did not feel that this method of publishing" has 
" so mean an appearance, as it really at present 
" has. I would, therefore, advise you, by all 
" means, to stop the progress of the aifair, as 
" soon as possible ; for I really think, it will be 
, " highly disgraceful to a person of your coOfest 
" abilities, if itproceeds,"&c. I returned Mr — -- 
an answer in course, and told him, that Dr — ■ — 
had been misinformed io regard to the ' Minstrel,' 
but that there actually was on foot a subscription 
of another sort, of which I gave him thataccount, 
which I af^rwards sent to Lady Mayne, in that 
letter which you read. This happened about 
three months ago ; and I have not heard from 

Mr. since ; from which I know not whether 

to draw a favourable, or an unfavourable infe- 
rence. 

" Pray, madam, be so good as to &vour me 
with some account of the Bishop of Carlisle, Dr 
Law, if he happens tu be of your acquaintance. 
His Lordship (in a book lately published) has 
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been pleased to attack me in a strdnge manner, * 
duHigh in fev words, and very superciliouaty 
Kems to condemn my whole book ; " because I 
" believe in the identity of the human smtl, and 
" that there are innate powers, uid implanted in- 
" ttincts in our nature." He hint*, too, at my 
b^ng a native of Scotland, and imputes my un- 
mturai waa/ of reasoning, (for so he characterises 
it,) to my ignorance of what has been written on 
the otho- side of the question, by some late au- 
thors. It would fie a very easy matter for me to 
return such an answer to his Lordship, ^» would 
satisfy the world, that he has been rather hasty 
in ugning my condemnati(m ; hut perliaps it will 
be better to take no notice of it : I shall he de- 
tennined by your advice. His doctrine is, thai 
the human soul forfeited its immortality by tfae 
&U, Imt regained it in consequence of the meriits 
of Jesus Christ, and that it cannot exist without 
the body; and must, therefore, in tlie interval 
between death and the resurrection, remain in a 
state of non-existence. The theory is not a new 
<we ; but his Lordship seems to be one of the 



* CoDud^uioDs on the Theoiy qf Hdigion* by EiliiMOii 
Lord Bishop of Culisle, p. 431. 
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most aaDgaine of its adherents. Some of the ob- 
jectjoDS, drawn from the scripture, he gets the 
better txf by a mode of criticisni, which, I httmblj 
thmk, would not be admitted ia a eonvneatuy 
upcm any other book. 

" I must DOW beg leave to- put you in iniDd» 
that I have a claim on you, for an essay to my 
quarto volume; for I wish to have in it some- 
thing new, that is really worth the money to be 
paid for it I g^und my claim upon a promise, 
which, I think, you were pleased to make me at 
Sandleford. Such a contribution will give you 
no trouble ; and to me, considering how poorly 
provided I am for furnishing out a whole quarto, 
it will be an act of the greatest charity. The 
hope of it will .be a spur to my industry ; for 
though it is impossible for me to provide for it 
auitaUe accommodation, I shqll, however, bestir 
myself in decking and gamtsbing the rest of Ibe 
K»lume for its reception. Since 1 have been m. 
this state of confinement, I have amused myself 
' in collecting, materials 'fw finishing an * Essay on 
Laughter,' which I sketched oat about ten years 
ago. . I intend that it shall be one of my addi- 
tional essays : it is a grave philosophical enquiry 
into the nature of those ol^ecta that provoke 
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laughter, with critical remarks ou the diflTereat 
sorts of ludicrous composition, and an attempt to 
account for the superiority of the moderns over 
the ancients, in the articles of wit and humour. 
I have written fifty pages, and shall have neariy 
as many more to write. When I have finished 
the first draught, I will have it transcribed, and 
sent to you." 



LETTER LXXXVl. 

LADY MAYNE TO DR BEATTIE, 

St Jamea's Square, Loadon, April 1 8th, 177*. 

" I believe it is unnecessary to say, how much 
pleasure I have received, in reading over and 
over the second part of your delightful poem, 
which, I find, meets with the universal approba- 
tion it deserves; and all those, to whom you 
was so obUging as to send copies, through me, 
join with Sir William and me, in a great many 
thanks, for so agreeable a present, 

" Mr John Pitt, * of Arlington-street, has de- 

* The same geatleman who «o kindly accommodated Dr 
Bealtie with the use of his post-c)iUBe at Oxford. Vol. I. p. 345. 
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sired me to make a proposal to you, which, whe- 
ther it be agreeable to you or not, will be, I am 
sure, considered by you as a real proof of his 
friendship and esteem. It is, that in case you 
should have resolved to follow the advice of some 
of your friends, witJi regard to taking orders in 
our church, he has a living in his neighbourhood 
in Dorsetshire, likely to be very soon vacant, 
Vhich he will not dispose of till he knows your 
mind. I believe Sir William and I know it pretty 
well-; but, as it did not become me to answer ibr 
you, I have only undertaken to obtain your own, 
which he begs m^ be as soon as possible, because 
he has a number of applications for it, though the 
yearly value is only a hundred and fifty pounds. 
You will, I dare say, judge it proper Ur write to 
him yourself upon the occasion. 

*' He is a man of most uncommon goodness of 
heart ; he and his charming wife are well-deser- 
ving of each other. They both, in the beginning 
of this winter, proposed a plan, for a society of 
well-disposed persons, to raise a iund by volun- 
tary subscription, for the relief of distressed and 
deserving objects. The society soon became very 
numerous, as well as rich, and consists of several 
•f the highest rank, and most eminent virtue, 

TOl. JI. D 
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b«sidea others who wish to imitate wcfa good 
exaitples- 

" Some very honest judicious people are kflpt 
ja pay,, to enquire 4dcL examine strictly intp tbfl 
true state of all such objects as send in. petiticw* 
and a committee of thirty meet every Saturd^ 
teoraing, to ctmader the reports of these enquiren^- 
and to order suitable relief; besidea whidi, the 
whole body of.subakcribers, to the amount of-.fivff 
guineas and upwards, have a general meeUng 
every Wednesday evening, to tbrm general rule* 
and regulations, and consult upon any extraondir^ 
nary cases that may ofler. Besides this commiV 
tee, there is another chosen, consisting of six 
ladies, and a seventh called, the treasurer, whos^ . 
department it is to employ poor women, in work, 
who are industrious, but deprived <)f employmicnt. 
I dare say it will immediately strike you, that 
such an unlimited plan must soon become imr 
practicable, in such a town as this is, .tiom .the 
infinity of husinesa that would multiply daily : 
and so it has proved; We therefore, about a 
month ago, "ftntnd ourselves obliged to conime 
ourselves to the residents in five parishes; St 
Jameg's, St George's, St Ann's, St Martin's, and 
Marybone. This gave a little rdief for somo 
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tune ; but dot, as aiight well be expected, the 
poor are ^1 establishing themselves within these 
limits, so that, I g^reatly fear, this most eKcellent 
adieme cannot hold out long, at least u)>on its 
prewnt footing. liowever, the zeal that the 
greate&t number of the subscribers manifest, aikd 
the indrfatigable pains, as well as time, that they 
«npli^ this way, in spite of all the allurements 
of pleasure 4nd dissipation that surround them, 
make me hope, that experience will opea ibe 
way to some effectual and durable method of 
doing all the good they wish, both in the way of 
relief and detection. Lady Charlotte Finch, and 
her two daughters, ,her sister, Lady Juliana Penn, ' 
Lady Spencer, Lady Erskine, Lord and Lady 
Dartree, Lady Dartmouth,, your friend Mr Haw- 
kins Browne, the Duchess of Northumberland, 
Xiord and Lady Willoughby, Miss Cowper, Miss 
Proby, Mrs Eliz. Carter, and a very great num- 
ber besides, give up the greatest part of their 
time aad thoughts to this business, to such a de- 
-gree, that some have suifered in their health by 
it. 

" Who would have expected, some time ago, 
to be BO edified in the year 1774. in contemplat- 
ing the occupations of one of the first and most 
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numerous societies in the environs of St James's* 
I know this will give double satisfaction to you, 
as it tends to confirm your system of innate good- 
ness ; for I am sure the greatest part of this so* 
eiety did not acquire theirs, either by prejudices 
of education, or by the London habits, in which 
they were early initiated. I dare say it would 
give you the greatest satis&ction to attend at 
any <£ these weekly meeUngs, where you woiild 
see so many amiable people, attentive, for seve^ 
ral hours together, to the sole purpose of trying 
to alleviate the distresses of their fellow-crear 
taires." 



LETTER LXXXVn. 

DR BEATTIE TO lADT HATNE. 

Aberdeen, 20th Hay, 1774. 
'• I have enclosed an answer to Mr John Pitt's 
very kind offer, which you will be so good as to 
forward. I thank him for his generosity, of 
which, indeed, I have a very aflfecting sense : 
but I tell him, that, by the advice of my best 
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Aiends, I have given up all thoughts of entering 
into the church, many months ago. 

" I am much obliged to you, madam, G>t your 
agreeable account of the charitable society, lately 
established in the neighbourhood of St Jaoies's. 
It is, as you observe, an honour to my theory of 
virtue : but, vhat gives me much more pleasure^ 
(theorist aa I am,) it does honour also to the vir- 
toe and good sense of the age, it does honour to 
human nature. I do not know any thing more 
desirable, nor more difficult, than to lay down^ 
and cany into execution, a proper plan for the 
relief of the poor, which, without encouraging 
idleness or vice, shall administer real comfort to 
the helpless and the needy. The provision, estate 
lished by your poor's rate in England, is indeed 
very ample, nay, in some places so exorbitant, 
that I should think nothing could flourish in 
those places, but poverty. I have brard of eight, 
ten, nay, even fourteen sl^illings in the pound, 
paid, in some parishes, to the poor's rate, which, 
added to the land>tax, would seem to make the 
land-holder the poorest man in the district. There 
must be some grievous mismanagement, both in 
tlie exaction and application of such sums ; and 
it were most devoutly to be wished, that the Ic 
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gislature would CTtdeavour to provide a remedy 
for so enormous an evil. Till thh be done, M 
that individuals Cao in pt-udence <kr^ iftto oiquire 
into, and relieve the necesshiea of thoie pmnv 
who live in their neighbourhood, and A^Hh whose 
citcumstaoces they are well acquainted, eitbft 
from personal knowledge, or undoubted infmmt'* 
tion. Were this done in all parts of the kingdotu, 
the poor would be better supplied than by any 
legal provision, how great soever ; and begghig, 
as a trade, would be at an end ; and nothing can 
be more praise-worthy, than for persons of rank 
iind fortune to set the example of so benevoleDt 
an institution. 

" A Prince of Liege, in order to cancel all dt 
once the wrong aide of his spiritual account, be- 
queathed, on his death-bed, his whole fortune, 
which was very large, to the poor, appointing the 
Magistrates of Liege his administrators. The con- 
sequence is, that of all the beggars and vagabonds 
in the Netherlands, Liege is now the common re- 
ceptacle. It is no uncommon thing for an army of 
five or six thousand of these people to invest the 
house of the chief magistrate, and threaten to 
extirpate him, and all his generation, with fire 
and sword, if he does not instantly make a pecu- ~ 



■,Got)'^lc 



LIFS OF bK BBATTIEt 5S 

niary distribiitioD. The gentlemsn from whom 
i have this accouDt, and vrho is a persoD of seiue 
and veracity, resided some time in Liege, »id, to 
giv« An idea of the multitude of beggan that 
imna in the streets of that town, told me for- 
tfaer, that one day, in waking hidf a mile, he 
gave away, to professed beggars, not less than 
fifty-eight pieces of money, t need not tell your , 
Ladyship what inferences are to be drawn ftom 
this story." 



LElTEft LXXXVUL* 

was UONTAOU TO Dft BEATTIE. 

SaBdWbrd, Slit June, I77S. 

" My health is greatly improved since I came 
hith», and I'sfa;dl be able to ei^oy the pleasure 
of tiie Duchess of Pordand's conrersatioB, aa^ 
the channs of 3ullstrode. I had Ute honour and 
happiness of passing many of my yoqMifiil tlays 
in that society, and that place; so that I feel a 

* The JbllomQg seven letters ought to have been Inserted 
at their proper dates. I prefer giviog them ia this manner to 
the reader, ladier than withhold them altogether. 
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more tender and sincere joy when I return to i^ 
than I find any where else. The Duchess doet 
honour to her sex, and to her rank ; peculiar pu- 
rity and dignity have distinguished her throu^ 
every stage of life. Her exunple, as a daughter, 
a wife, a mother, have not been excelled by any 
one ; as a lady of the highest birth, rank, and 
fortune, it has not been equalled. Her humilt^, 
benevolence, and generosity, give an amiablenesa 
to her whole conduct, and make every one round 
her happy. 

" I long to see you here. I had yesterday 
thirty-six hay-makers, and their cliildren, at din- 
ner, in a grove in the garden. When they work 
in my sight, I love to- see that they eat as well 
as labour, and often send them a treat, \a which 
they bring an appetite that gives a better relish 
than the Madeira wine, and Cayenne pep|>er, in 
which the alderman stews his turtle. You would 
have enjoyed the sight of this ftast ; to which 
temperance was steward, frugality cook, and 
hunger theguest" 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

U«S MONTAGU TO DB BEATUE. 

Anguit 2Sd, 177S. 

" While my imagination was delighting itself, 
in painting you in all the florid colours, and ut- 
most glow of prosperity and joy, you were, ia 
kct, languishing on a sick bed ! What a poor 
"limitaiy cherub"* is our " divine Alma!" igno- 
lant of all things that do not pass in her presence 
and of^en deceived in those that do ! I flatter' 
myself, that the fresh air, and tranquillity of this 
place, will soon restore your stroigth and spirits. 

" I am delighted with Sir Joshua Reynolds' 
plan, and do not doubt but he will make a very 
noble picture of it I class Sir Joshua with the 
greatest genius's that have ever appeared in the 
art of punting ; and I wish he was employed by 
the public, in some great work, that would. do 
honour to our country in future ages. II& has 
the spirit of a Grecian artist. The Athenians 
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did Bot employ such men in painting portraits to> 
place over a chimney, or the door of a private 
crabinet. I long to see -the picture he is now 
designing ; virtue and truth are subjects worthy 
of the artitt and the man. He has an excellent 
xnoial character, and is most pleasing and ainia- 
ble in society ; and, with great talents, has ud' 
coounoD humility and gentleness." 



LETTER XC. 

MX.r. DK MAJEKDIfi TO DR B£ATT1£. 

Kew-QreCB, October I9tb, 1779. 

" As aoon as your &vour of the 10th Sep- 
tember last, and the copies attending it, reached 
me here, I failed not immediately to make use of 
the whole, as it had been agreed upon between 
us. The two coptn of your ' Minstrel ' were most 
graciously received by their Majesties, and your 
letter of the above date read through by both 
h ^parent salislaclinn : and no wonder, as a - 
a of propriety, good sense, and manly gnti- 
e, is so conspicuous in eveiy part of it May 
I, good Sir, long enjoy the pleasure arising 



D,g,l,7.d.,G00(^IC 



LIFE Of DB BIATTtB. - S9 

ftem sooh feeltaga; sddicrer luve.tfae addition^ 
one, of disseminating them all around you. ■ Thu 
I know to be your fixed purpose; a nobler one 
you cannot have in view. May every circum- 
stance in life concui- fo crown it.' with success. 

" Your ' Minstrel ' (for a very neat copy of 
which I have now to thank y»u) I have read 
with much satisfaction. As far as I am able to 
judge of this kind of composition, it seemd ade- 
quate 'to the subject;- the verse flowing easily, 
and unaffectedly; the sentiments of the young 
bero of the piece, such as unvitiated nature sijg-- 
gests; and your descriptions, in many places, 
troly poetical and aubjune. Your stanzas XI4 
and XLI, are happily brought in, well executed. 
So deserved a stricture upoo the grovelling Pyr- 
rhonrans, and Epicureans, is worthy of the author 
of the 'Essay on Truth.' Pray go on with a 
subject you have so successfully begun. Let us 
soon see the ^od, the innocent, the guiltless 
Edwin (no more your own, since the time you 
have 4>een pleased to show him 'to the public) 
proceeding through: life as he has commenced it 
Nothing can be a bar to his merits and happiness 
in the world, provided, Qualis ab incepto procetse- 
fit, et tibi comtet. You, Sir, have fostered him 
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into ihe world. How can he miacany, under aor 
able a Mentor r" 



LETTER XCI. 

ItRC HOITTAOU TO DR BEATTIJ!;. 

Sandlefon], Sin October, 1773. 
. " I hare just begun a posthumous wotk of'tbe 
iamous Helvetius, (who wrote a book' called 
' L'Esprit,' some years ago). It is astooishiag to 
see how the understandings and lang^ge of the 
French are corrupted, since the time of Louis 
XIV. I am particularly provoked at one prac- 
tice of theirs, which is, whenever they repeat an 
old, and long acknowledged truth, they endea- 
vour to put it off as their own observation and 
- discovery ; and every novel iallacy, the oflfspring 
of their own brain, they introduce as a known 
and demonstrated argument, verified by experi.- 
ence. What a cheat should we account a shop- 
keeper, who put the sterling mark on his pewter? 
and having in his warehouse only three or four 
silver spoons and salts, omitted to mark them 
with the true indication of their value, and how 
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surprised would the customer be when he found 
be had prized most highly the baser metal !" 



LETTER XCII. 

MRS MONTAGU TO DR BEATTIE. 

LondoD. 4th April, 1774. 

** I have for six different mornings intended 
writing to you, and as (jften have been disap- ' 
pointed, by persons, who, with very polite inten- 
tions of making me civil visits, robbed me of the 
hours I had destined to a more pleasing purpose. 
"With great satJs&ction I consigned your charm- 
< ing ' Minstrel' to Mr Dilly ; it will soon come 
abroad, and, I have no doubt, meet with the 
highest approbation. You have added many fine 
stanzas since I saw it, and I like much the con- 
clusion, though it does not belong to the subject^ 
However, it is the sweetest office of the Minstrel, 
to sing the praise of a dear departed friend. A 
prose panegyric, like the cypress tree, does but 
With htgubre state shade the tomb ; the Parnas- 
sian Bay adorns it, and gives it a sanctity, and 
throws the lustre of immortanty around it. I 
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read with new pleaisure, and new wonder, (ami 
wonder is rarely repeated,) the felicity with which 
you have given the sweetest graces of poetry to 
the severest and gravest subjects. It does not 
surprise me to see gaiiands of ro4es bloom on the 
brow of youth, beauty, and pleasure ; but to see 
them so gracefully adorn the hoary head of the 
legislator, and the pensive brow of the philoso- 
pher, shows the ccmsummate address of the ar- 
tist." . 



LETTER XCIII. , 

HSS MONTAGU TO DE B£ATTIE. 

April 30th, 1774^ 

" I am ashamed that I' have not conveyed to 
you- the fame of your' Minstrel,' which comes in 
tlie sweetest and the loudest notes to ihy ear 
every day. Indeed, it is surprising to find Edwin 
preserve his simplicity, his harmony, and his pofr- 
'Ucal imagination, in the school of philosophy, 
and in the din of society. Tlie stanzas, dedicated 
to the memory of your friend, have drawn tears 
and sighs from all who have lost a liriend, or have 
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one to lose ; it is on insensibility atone that it 
does not make deep impression. 

" I have not time to enter into any discussion 
of Dr Bryant's ' Analysis of Ancient Mythology,' 
Mr Warton's ' Hiitory of Poetry,' and Lord 
Chesterfield's ' Letters,' all which I have been 
reading. I must tell you, that Samuel Johnson 
aays of Lord Chestci^ld'p ' Instructions to his 
Son/ that they are to teach the maDoers of a 
daneing-iDaster, with the morals of a prostitute. 
The sentence is too seviere, to be perfectly just ; 
md the character too short, to be perfectly de- 
scriptive ; but Uiere is something too near truth, 
and too like description. One grieves that Lord 
Chesterfield's judgment and talents dould have 
been misapplied in the important matter of form- 
ii^ a son's character ; but more of this at our 
better Idsure. Your portnut is in the eKhibition ; 
it is very like, and the piece worthy the pendl of 
Sir Joshua." 



■.Gotit^le 



§4 I-irE OF DK BBATTIX. 



LETTER XCIV. 

JtET. DH UAJENDIE TO DB BEATTIE- 

Windsor, 2ath April, 1774. 

"It is with much pleasure, that I come nov, 
though later than I could have wished, to give 
you an account of the reception your second 
l^ook of the ' Minstrel' has met with. IMlly ha- 
ving given me notice that it was printed, and 
would be shortly published, I desired that he 
would use the utmost dispatch, that veiy day, 
which was last Tuesday, to get me two copies, a:& 
elegantly boupd as so short a notice would per- 
mit, that I might be able to present them to' their 
Majesties early next morning; as' else the oppor- 
tunity would be lost, I being obliged to be ab- 
sent for three weeks. This request was accord- 
ingly complied with, and the books were present- 
ed to their Majesties, at a time they were both 
together. To a heart like yours, my dear sir, it 
must be no small satisfaction to he informed, that 
they were received with that same goodness, and 
fiilable condescension, which you experienced last 
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summer. .Some observations were made -upon 
your character and writings, that shewed how 
well they are. able to appreciate men ^id things ; 
and I was particularly ordered by the. Queen, to 
let you know, that she truly values you. 

" Having thus given you an account of my 
commission, I should be wanting both to you 
and myself, if I' omit returning you thanks .for 
your kind attention, in ordering me a copy of 
your, second book of the ' Minstrel,' which I have 
read with the greatest satisfaction, and lent it. to 
others, here, who entertain the same notion of its 
moral and poetical merit as I do. May you long 
continue to be an ornament, a blessing to human 
nature, and to the age you live in ! 

" Transferred from a Prebend of Worcester to 
a Canonry here, by his Majesty's great goodness, 
I am now keeping my strict residence. I have 
brought down with me the last edition of your 
' Essay,' &c. and given it a second reading. The 
whole pleases me more and more. I have been 
particularly delighted with the second chapter of 
Part III. The critical account you there give of 
Aristotle's Works, &c. ; the fate of metaphysic 
from his time down to ours ; the crafty and un- 
fair method of our late sceptics handling the sub- 

VOL. n. E 
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jects they undertake to write upon, which you 
have so fairly laid open ; and the manly warmth 
with which you refute them; form tog;ether a 
masterpiece, by itself. It is such a one, in my 
humble opinion, as deserves the thanks, not only 
of the literati, but of all honest and good men. I 
am glad to hear, that the subscription to the 
quarto edition is hkely to turn to account. I 
have not been wanting, on my part, to promote 
it, as far as my little power and influence could 
reach. To Lady Mayne, and Mrs Montagu, 
you are greatly obliged on this occasion, there^ is 
no doqbt of it. However, to your merit, as a 
champion in the cause of truth, is chiefly owing 
the success it met with ; which gives me so 
much the more pleasure, as it affords a proof, that 
the age we live in, though bad, hath sense 
enough to know, where rewards and encourage- 
ments are due, and readiness to bestow them ac- 
cordingly." 
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LETTER XCV. 

DR BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

AberaBeD, 3d May, 1774. 

" I am greatly obliged and honoured by what 
the hierarchy have done, and are doing for me. 
Of Dr Law's attack I shall take no further no- 
tice. * 

" I received a letter, two days ago, from Dr 
Hurd. t It is a very kind letter, and much in 
praise of the ' Minstrel.' Lord Chesterfield's 
' Letters,' he says, are well calculated for the pur- 
pose of teaching " manners without morals" to 
our young people of quality. This opinion I had 
indeed begun to form concerning them, from 
some short extracts in the newspapers. In one 
of these extracts I was greatly surprised to see 
such a pompous encomium on Bolingbroke's 
Patriot King; which has always appeared to 
me a mere tjot et praterea nihil. Plato was one 
of the fii^t who introduced tke &shion of giving 

• Seep. 45. 

f Now Lord Bishop of Worcester. 
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US fine words instead of good sense ; in this, aA 
in his other faults, he has been successfiilly imi- 
tated by Shaftesbuiy ; but I know not whether 
he, or any other autiwr, has ever put togetlier so 
many words, with so little meaning, as Boling- 
broke, in his papers on Patriotism. 

" Xxird Monboddo's second volume has been 
published some time. It is, I think, much better 
than the first, aUd contains much learning, and 
not a little ingenuity ; but can never be very in- 
teresting, except to those who aim at a gramma- 
tical and critical knowledgeofthe Greek tongue. 
Lord Kaimes's * Sketches' I have seen. They are 
not much different fVom what I expected. A 
man, who reads thirty years, with a view to col- 
lect facts, in support of two or three whimsical 
theories, may, no doubt, collect a great number 
of &cts, and make a very large book. The 
world will wonder when they hear of a modem 
philosopher, who seriously denies the existence 
of such a principle as universal benevolence ; — a 
point, of which no good man can entertain a 
doubt for a single moment 

" I am Sony for poor Goldsmith. There were 
some things in his temper which I did not like ; 
but I liked many things in his genius ; and I was 
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sorry to find, last summer, that he looked upon 
me as a person who seemed to stand hetween 
him. and his interest. However, when next we 
meet, all this will be forgotten ; and the jealousy 
of authors, whiclj, Dr Gregory used to say, was 
next in rancour to that of physicians, will be no 
more. 

" I am glad that you are pleased with the ad- 
ditional stan2as of the second canto of the ' Min- 
strel ;' but I fear you are too indulgent How it 
will be reUshed by the public, I cannot even 
guess. I know all its feults ; but I cannot reme- 
dy them, for they are faults in the first concoc- 
tion; they result from the imperfection' of the 
plan. I am much obliged to you, madam, for 
advising that two copies should be presented to 
their Majesties, which, Dilly writes me word, has 
been done by my good friend Dr Majendie. This 
honour X meant to have solicited when the se- 
cond edition came out, which will be soon. My 
reason for this delay was, that the first edition 
having been put to the press, and some sheets of 
it printed off before I knew, I had it not in my 
power to order any copies on fine paper. But it 
is better as it is ; the paper of the copy I hare, 
is not at all amiss. , 
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" My ' Essay on Laughter' advances but slow- 
ly. I have all my materials at hand ; but my 
health obliges me to labour very moderately in 
reducing them into order. I am veiy unwilling 
to relinquish the hope of receiving from you, 
madam, some assistance in completing my vo- 
lume. I beg you will think of it. Perhaps you 
may find more leisure when you come into the 
north. 

" Mr Mason has never answered the letter I 
wrote to him, concerning the subscription. I 
guessed, from the tenor of his letters, that he is 
(as you say) out of humour with the world. Mr 
Dilly writes me word, that he says he is tempted 
to throw his Life of Mr Gray (which is now 
finished, or nearly so,) into the fire, so much is 
he dissatisfied with the late decision on literary 
property. By the way, I heartily wish the legis- 
lature may, by a new law, set this matter on a 
proper footing. Literature must suffer, if this 
decision remains unobviated." 



D,g,l,7.d.,G00(^IC 



LIFE OF DR BEATTIE. 



LETTER XCVI. 

Da BEATTIE TO DR BLAGELOCK. 

Aberdeen, 23cl May, 1774. 
" If the second part of the ' Minstrel' has con- 
tributed for one half hour to your amusement, it 
has in some measure answered the end for which 
it was written. It was much more laborious than 
the first part in the composing ; but I question 
whether it wilt be so popular. Hie public taste 
requires, and justly too, more ^ble than my plan 
will allow me to put into it ; for fable is to poe- 
try, what bones are to the human body, or tim- 
bers and rafters tn a building. But my purpose, 
from the beginning, was to make a didactic or 
philosophical, rather than a narrative poem ; and 
the title unluckily gives the reader reason to ex- 
pect more stwy, than I can, without the greatest 
jnconveniency, afford. However, I hope the piece 
will receive tlie encouragement which it may 
really deserve : as yet, I have no reason to com- 
plain; for a second edition of the second part 
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was called for, within a week after the publica- 
tion." 



LETTER XCVII. 

DR BEATTIE TO MRS UONTAGU. 

Aberdeen, 2Tth Mvy, 1774. 

" I am much diverted by Johnson's cfaaiacter 
of Lord Chesterfield's Letters. Dr Hurd and, Mr 
Mason (for I have heard from them both, since 
the second part of ' The Minstrel' came out) 
give nearly the same account of them. 

" Mr Mason seems now to be tolerably recon- 
ciled to the subscription, but he has found a new 
subject of concern, in this allegorical picture, by 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, which, he thinks, can hard- 
ly fail to hurt my character in good earnest. I 
know not certainly in what light Mr Mason con- 
siders tills picture; but, so far as I have yet 
heard, he is singular in his opinion. If Mr Gray 
had done me the honour to address an ode to 
me, and speak in high terms of my attack on the 
sceptics, my enemies might have blamed biro for 
his partiality, and the world might have thought 
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that he haid employed his muse in too mean an 
office ; but would any body have blamed me ? 
If Sir Joshua Reynolds thinks more iavourably 
of me than I deserve, (whjch he certainly does,) 
and if he entertains the same favourable senti- 
ments of my cause, which I wish him and all 
the world to entertain ; I should be glad to know 
from Mr Mason, what there is in all this to fix 
any blame on my character? Indeed, if / had 
planned this picture, and urged Sir Joshua to 
paint it, and paid him for his trouble, and then 
had solicited admittance for it into the Exhibi- 
tion, the world would have had good reason to 
exclaim against me as a vain coxcomb ; but I am 
persuaded, that nobody will ever suspect me of 
^ this : for nobody can do so, without first suppo- 
sing that I am a foot 

*' About three weeks ago, I received a veiy 
short letter from Dr Priestley, of which the fol- 
lowing is a copy : " Reverend Sir — Thinking it 
*' right that every persoh should be apprised of 
^' any publication in which his writings are ani- 
" madverted upon, I take the liberty to send yoii 
" a: copy of a sheet, that will soon be published, 
"in which I announce my intention to remark 
" upon the principles of your ' Essay oh Truth.' 
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*' I am, reverend Sir, your very bumble servant, 
*' J. Priestley." Tbis sheet contains a prefece tb 
a third vol. of ' Institutes of Religion.' That 
you, Madam, may be the better enabled to judge 
between him and me, I send it to you in a sepa- 
rate packet, which will be delivered along with 
this. 

" I never saw Dr Priestley ; I greatly esteem 
his talents as a natural philosopher, particularly 
as a chemist: whether his talents in moral philo- 
sophy be as distinguished, I have no opportuni- 
ty of knowing. His excessive admiration of Mr 
Hartley's book, (see the pre&ce, page 21.) I have 
heard mentioned as one of the learned Doctor's 
hobby-horses. I am not ignorant of his connec- 
tions in the way of party ; but I hope, in this at- 
tack upon my book, he is determined by nothing 
but a love of truth. I need not tell you, that he 
is the oracle of the Socinians and Dissenters ; and 
the public will no doubt expect that I should 
answer his preface. This vnll not be a difficult 
matter. The Doctor must certainly have read 
my book, since he declares, in print, his disap- 
probation of it; but that he has read it atten- 
tively, and without prejudice, is not clear. Cer- 
tmn it is, that -every one of bis remarks on me, 
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as they appear in this preface, is founded in a 
gross misapprehension of my doctrine. I have 
written him a letter, which I enclose in this pack- 
et for your perusal ; if you approve of it, please 
to cause it be forwarded to him ; if not, you may 
suppress it 

" One would think, from reading Dr Priest- 
ley's preface, that Dr Keid, Dr Oswald, and I, 
wrote in concert, and with a view to enforce the 
very same hypothesis. But the truth is, that I 
write in concert with nobody : Dr Oswald's book 
I never read, till after my own was published ; 
and Dr Reid (to whom I have made all due ac- 
knowledgments for the instruction I have re- 
ceived from his work) never saw mine, till it was 
in the hands of the public. The controversial 
part of Dr Reid's book regards the existence of 
matter chiefly ; Dr Oswald's system (though there 
are many good things in his book) I never dis-' 
tinctly understood. The former of these authors 
differs in many things from me ; and the latter 
(if Z am rightly informed) has actually attacked a 
fiihdamental principle of mine, in a second vo- 
lume, lately published, which I have not yet got 
leisure to read. 
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I have already obflerred, that> among various 
plans suggested by Dr Beattie's friends in Eng- 
land, for the advancement of his fortune, that of 
his taking orders in the Church of England had 
been mentioned to him.* It has been seen, by 
the preceding correspondence with Lady Mayne 
and Mr John Pitt, that he had entirely alMindon- 
ed that idea. The zeal of his friends, however, 
was not abated, and he received another very flat^ 
tering proposition, to the same purpose, through 
the hands of Dr Porteus. 

• See Vol L p.3S3. 
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LETTER XCVIII. 

XHE REV. DR PORTEUS TO DR 8EATTIE. 

Hunton, a«ar Maidstone, Kent, July 24th, 1774. 

" I am desired, by one of the Episcopal bench, 
whose name I am not yet at liberty to mention, 
to ask you, whether you have any objections to 
taking orders in the Church of Englaid. If you 
have not, there is a living, now vacant, in his gif^ 
worth near five hundred pounds a>year, which 
will be at your service. 

" Be pleased to send me your answer to this, 
as soon as possible, and direct it to me at Peter- 
borough, in Northamptonshire, where I shall pro- 
bably be before your letter can reach me. I feel 
myself happy in being the instrument of com- 
municating to you so honourable and advanta- 
geous a proof of that esteem, which your literary 
labours have secured to you, amongst all ranks 
•f people." 
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To this proposition, so very flattering, as well 
as advantageous, Dr Beattie gave the following 
admirable reply, which does the highest credit to ■ 
the purity of his principles, and the integrity of 
his mind. 



LETTER XCIX. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE REV. DR POaTEUS. 

PeterheEcd, 4th Au^st, 1774. 

" I have made many efforts to express, in some- 
thing like adequate language, my grateful sense 
of the honour done me by the Right Reverend 
Prelate, who makes the offer conveyed to me in 
your most friendly letter of the S4th July. But 
every new effort serves only to convince me, 
more and more, how unequal I am to the task. 

" When I consider the extraordinary recep- 
tion which my weak endeavours in the cause of 
truth have met with, and compare the greatness 
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of my success, with the insignificance of my me- 
rit, what reasons have I not to be thankful and 
humble ! to be ashamed that I have done so 
little public service, and to regret that so little 
isintmf pawtrt to rouse eveiy power of my na- 
ture to purposes of benevolent tendency, in order 
to justify, by my intentions at least, the unex- 
ampled generosity of my benefactors ! 

" My religious opinions would, no doubt, if I 
were to declare them, sufficiently account for, 
and vindicate, my becoming a member of the 
Church of England: and I flatter myself, that 
my studies, way of life, and habits of thinking, 
have always been such, as would not disqualify 
me for an ecclesiastical profession. If I were to 
become a clerg3mian, the Church of England 
would certainly be my choice ; as I think, that, 
m regard to church-government and church-ser- 
vice, it has many great and peculiar advantages. 
And I am so far from having any natural disin- 
clination to holy orders, that I have several times, 
at different periods of my life, been disposed to 
enter into them, and have directed my studies 
accordingly. Various accidents, however, pre- 
vented me; some of them pretty remarkable, 
and such as I think I 'mig;ht, without presump- 
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tion, ascribe to a particular interposition of Prtv 
vidence. 

" The offer, now made me, is great and gene- 
rous beyond all expectation. I am well aware 
of all the advantages and honours that would at- 
tend my accepting, and yet, I find myself obli- 
ged, in conscience, to decline it; as I lately did 
another of the same kind (though not so consi- 
derable) that was made me, on the part of an- 
other English gentleman.* The reasons which 
did then, and do now determine me, I beg leave. 
Sir, briefly to lay before you. 

" I wrote the '.Essay on Truth,' with the 
certain prospect of raising many enemies, with 
very faint hopes of attracting the public atten- 
tion, and without any views of adv^icing my for- 
tune. I published it, however, because I thought 
it might probably do a little good, by bringing 
to nought, or at least lessening the reputation of 
that wretched system of sceptical philosophy, 
which had made a most alarming progress, and 
done incredible mischief to this country. My 
enemies have been at great pains to represent my 
ws, in that publication, as very different: and 

* See his lettejt tQ LadyMayne, p. 48. 
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that my principal, or only motive, was to make 
a book, and, if possible, to raise myself higher ia 
the world. So that, if I were now to accept pre- 
ferment in the church, I should be apprehensive 
that I might strengthen the hands of the gain- 
sayer, and give the world some ground to be- 
lieve that my love of truth was not quite so ar- 
dent, or 80 pure, as I had pretended. 

" Besides, might it not have the appearance of 
levity and insincerity, and, by some, be construed 
into a want of principle, if X were at these years, 
(for I am now thirty-eight) to make such an im- 
portant change in my way of life, and to qui^ 
with no other apparent motive than that of bet- 
tering my circumstances, that church of which I 
. have hitherto been a member? If my book has 
any tendency to do good, as I flatter myself it 
has, I would not, for the wealth of the Indies, 
do any thing to counteract that tendency ; and 
I am afr^ that tendency might, in some mea- 
sure, be counteracted, (at least in this country,) 
if I were to give the adversary the least ground 
to charge me wjth inconsistency. It is true, that 
the force of my reasonings cannot be reaUy af- 
fected by my character ; truth is truth, whoever 
be the -speaker :' but even tnith itself becomes 

vol. II. F 
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less respectable, when spoken, or supposed to 1^ 
spoken, by insincere lips. 

" It has also been hinted to me, by several per- 
srais of very sound judgment, that vhat I have 
written, or may here^ter write, in fevour of reli- 
gion, has a chance of being more attended to, if 
I continue a layman, than if I were to become a 
clergyman. Nor am I without appr^ensifw^ 
(though some of my friends think them ill-found- 
ed,) that, from entering so late in life, and froiji 
so remote a province, into the Church of Eng* 
. land, some degree of ungracefiilness, particularly 
in pronunciation, might adhere to my perform- 
ances in public, sufficient to render them 1^99 
pleasing, and consequently less useful, 

" Most of these reasons were repeatedly ui^ed 
Vipon me, during my stay in England last sum- 
mer ; and I freely own, that, ^^ more I consider 
them, the more weight they seem to have. And ■ 
from tlie pecuUar manner in which the King has 
been graciously pleased to distinguish me, wd 
from other circumstances, I have some ground 
to presume, that it is his Majesty's pleasure ihat 
I should continue where I am, and employ my 
leisure hours in prosecuting the studies I have 
begun. This I can find time to do more efiec- 
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tually in Scotland than in England, and in Aber> 
deen than in Edinhurgh ; which, by the bye, was 
one of my chief reasons for decHning the Edin- 
burgh piofessorship. The busioeas of my profes- 
sorship here is indeed toilsome ; but I have, by 
fourteen years practice, made myself so much 
master of it, that it now requires little mental la- 
bour; and our long summer vacation, of aeven 
months, leaves me at my own disposal, ftr the 
greatest and best part of the year: a situation far* 
vourable to literary projects, and now become 
necessary to my health. 

" Soon after my return home, in aiutunm last, 
I had occasion to write to the Archbishop of York 
on this subject. I specified my reasons for giving 
up all thoughts of church-preferment; and hia 
Grace was pleased to approve of them; nay, he 
condescended so far' as to say, they did me ho- 
nour. I told bis Grace, moreover, that I had al- 
ready given a great deal of trouble to my noble 
and generous patrons in England, and could not 
think of being any longer a burden to them, now 
that his Majesty had so graciously and so gene- 
rously made for me a provision equal to my wishes, 
and such as puts it in my power to obtain, in Scot- 
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land, every convenience of life, to which I have 
any title, or any inclination, to aspire. 

" I must, therefore, make it my request to you, 
that you would present my humble respects, and 
most thankful acknowledgments, to the eminent 
person, at whose desire you wrote your last let- 
ter, (whose name, I hope, you will not be under 
the necessity of concealing fi*om me,) and assure 
him, that, though I have taken the liberty to de- 
cline his generous offer, I shall, to the last hour 
of my life, preserve a most grateful remembrance 
of the honour he has condescended to confer up- 
on me; and, to prove myself not altogether un- 
worthy of his goodness, shall employ that health 
and leisure which Providence may hereafter af- 
ford me, in opposing infidelity, heresy, and error, 
and in promoting sound literature, and Christian 
truth, to the utmost of my power." 



Although secrecy was thus enjoined, at the 
period when the correspondence respecting the 
living took place, yet it is right that the name 
of the Kight Reverend Prelate, who made this 
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most generous offer to Dr Beattie, should not be 
longer concealed, now that both are dead. Dr 
Thomas, at that time Bishop of Winchester, was 
the person, whose letter to Dr Forteus I now 

subjoin. 



TI1E:B1G11T KEV. THE LORD BISHOP OF WINCHES- 
■ TEE TO THE REV. DR POETEUS. 

Fariihatn-Caitle, 24diJuly, 1774. 

" It is now, I think, three weeks ago since I 
wrote to you. I then suggested a conversation 
that passed between us at Chelsea, relating to 
Dr Beattie, and my disposition to shew him some 
mark of my esteem and good-will. 

" I have a living now vacant, of five hundred 
pounds a-year, in Hants, and I wish that you 
would sound him, with secrecy, upon the sub- 
ject, and let me have a line from you as soon as 
you can. The liviug has been vacant a month ; 
and I shall have no rest till I can dispose of it" 



■,Got)'^le 



86 LIFE or DK BEATTIB, 



The transaclions which I have here related, re- 
specting the Eldinburgh professorship, and the 
church-prefemient offered to him in England, 
form a somewhat remarkable peiiod in the life 
of Dr Beattie, as they evinced the fixed resolu- 
tion he had taken, and from which he did not 
deviate, of continuing, during the remdnder of 
his days, at Aberdeen. We find him, indeed, 
'paying occasional visits to Edinburgh and Lon- 
don, during the summer months of the College- 
vacation. But these Visits seem to have had no 
other object than his amosement, and the enj^- 
ing, occasHmaliy, the society of his ntimerous 
friends at both places. He was likewise conatant 
in his visct& every sominer to Peterhead,* a place 

* Peteihead, a nnaU town in the county of Aberdeen, Bitaa> 
ted on the most easterly promontory of Scotland; funous for a 
Chalybeate spring of the nature of the waters of Tuubridge- 
walbi Mid fw sab>w«Ur bath« of admhable coBBtmctioH, wfaich 
draw thither a coniiderabVe resort of fashionable cMupany du- 
ring the summer seasoa, some in search of heidth, and others 
of ainiuement. But it is chiefly to the industry, the sobriety, 
and prudence of the inhabitants, that Peterhead, from being 



D,r,l7-<I.,G00(^|C 



LHE OF Sa BEATTIE^ 97 

to which he was strongly attached, and m which, 
as well as in the society of some fiieflds there, he 
much delighted. He thought Uie aif of the place 
^rticuilarly healthy, and usefal to his constitu- 
tion ; *' and I have often," says a friend, who 
gave nie this mfbnnation, " seen hhn stand for al 
" long time, on the adjoining promontory, inh^-^ 
" Hng, in a fine day, the pure air fFOtn' the ocean^ 
" and enjoying the majestic pfospecty expressing 
" great delight in both." He had great confn 
deitce, too, in the tonic powers of the mineral 
spring, and of the saJt-water baths ; and his hope 
of being able to go through his professional da- 
ties with coAifort, during the winter, was in ex-' 
act proportion to the length dt tjttie he had been 
able to spend at Peterhead the preceding sum- 
mer. 

merely an inugniBcant fiihing-toivii, owes its rapid encrease in 
Gonunerce, majiuiactures, and consequeut populatioo ; so thal^ 
from tmn thousand four kundred and twenfy soula, to which 
number only the inhabitants amounted, so lately as the year 
17S1<, the town is !taid to have contained no fewer than four 
thousand pne hundred in the year 1794, and is daily increa- 
sing, f 



t Statiitical Accoont of ScotlMid, Parbh of Peteihcad, Vol. XVI. p.T, 
and p. to. 
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Nor was it on account of the waters, the baths,' 
and the healthful air alone, that he was ao great- 
ly attached to Peterhead. He loved the people, 
and they loved and respected him; and there 
were several of the venerable old inhabitants of 
the place, for whose integrity and simplicity of 
character he entertained, and was often heard to 
express, a high regard. Although he by no means 
shunned the society of the numerous strangers, 
who flock to Peterhead in the course of the sea- 
son, and sometimes dined with them at their 
common table, yet he spent much of his time 
alone, in study, or in the society of a few select 
friends. During the fine weather, he dedicated 
many hours to his favourite and healthful amuse- 
ment, of walking in the fields, or along the sea- 
shore ; and he used pleasantly to say, that there 
was not a road, nor a foot-path, not a rock, nor 
any remarkable stone, in the neighbourhood of 
Peterhead, with which he was not persotmlly ac- 
quainted. 

One of the chief employments, and indeed 
amusements, of his leisure hours, at this period, 
was the conducting, and superintending the edu- 
cation of his eldest son, whom he placed, first, at 
the usual public schools at Aberdeen, and after- 
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wards at the Marischal-CoUege id that city. 
There the youth's proficiency, in the various 
branches of classical learning and philosophy, 
was uncommonly g^eat He inherited, no doubt, 
by nature, an acute genius, vrhich he cultivated 
by incessant and laboiious application. But it 
cannot be questioned, thftt much of the uncom- 
moa progress which he made in the various 
branches of science, to which he applied himself 
must have been owing to the incalculable, ad van- 
tages which he derived from the taste, the jlearn- 
ing, and the unremitting attention of so able a 
preceptor as his iather. Of young Beattie, 1 sliall 
have ample occa^oa to speak herealter. 



In Dr Seattle's letters to Mrs Montagu, S7th 
May, 1774, he had mentioned his having recei- 
ved a letter from Dr Priestley, intimating his 
intention of animadverting on the * Essay on 
Truth.' In the following letter, Dr BeatUe takes 
ftrther notice of this subject. 
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LETTER CI. 

I>R BDATTIE TO MBS MOWTAGU. 

Peterhead, Sth Aagiat^ 1774. 
** Dr Priestley's Preface is come out, witkout 
any acknowledgmeat of the inibrmatioD convey' 
ed to him m my letter. ' But he has written to 
me on the uccasion, and say^ he will publish Diy 
letter in that book which he is preparing, in op- 
positioa to the ' Essay on Truth,' as he thinks 
such a letter will do n^ honour. He pubises the 
candour and generosity which, he says, appear in 
my letter, and seems to be satisfied that I wrote 
my book with a good intention; which is the 
only merit he allows me, at least he mentions no 
other. He blames me exceedingly for my want 
of moderation, and for speaking, as I have done, 
of tlie moral n^utnce of opinions. He owns> that 
his notions, on some d the poijits in which he 
differs from t»e, are exceedingly unpopular, and 
likely to continue so ; and says, that, perhaps no 
two persons professing Christianity ever thought 
more dilferently than he and I do. It is a loss 
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to me, he seems to think, that I have never been 
acquainted with sach persons as himself and hi» 
friends in England : to this he ia inclined to im- 
pute the improper style I have made use of on 
some subjects ; but, he hopes, a little reflection, 
and a candid examiDatiott of what be is to write 
against me, witl bring me to a better way of 
thinking and speaking. His motire fox entering 
titc hats with me, is no other, be says, than " a 
" sincere and pretty' strong, though, peihaps, a 
" eri&taken regard to truth." This is the sub- 
stance of his letter, as I uitderstand it. There 
are. indeed, some things in it, which I do not 
dmtinctly understand ; and therefcM'e, I believe, I 
shall not at present make any reply. He does 
not tell me, what the pmnts of diflFerence betwerai 
us are ; but I find, from some reports that have 
penetrated even to this remote comer, that he 
has taken some pains to let it be known, that he 
b writing an answer to my book. A volume of 
his ' Instibites of Religion' lately fell into my 
hand, which is the first of his theological works 
I have seen; ^id, I must confess, it does not 
give mc any high opinion of bim. His notions 
of Christianity are indeed different fix)m mine ; so 
very different, that I know not wlKther I should 
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think it necessary or proper to assume the titir - 
of a Christian, if I were to think and write as he 
does. When one proceeds so iar, as to admit 
some parts of the Gospel History, and reject 
others ; as to suppose, that some of the 6tcts, je- 
corded by the evangehsts of our Saviour, may 
reasonably be disbelieved, and others doubted ; 
when one, I say, has proceeded thus tax, we may, 
without breach of charity, conclude, that he has 
within him a spirit of paradox and presumption, 
which may prompt him to proceed much further. 
Dr Priestley's doctrines seem to me to strike at the 
veiy vitals of Christianity. His success in some 
of the branches of natural knowledge seems to 
have intoxicated him, and led him to fancy that 
he was master of every subject, and had a right 
to be a dictator in all : for, in this book of his, 
there is often a boldness of assertion, followed 
by a weakness of argument, which no man of 
parts would adventure upon, who did not think 
that his word would be taken for a law. I am 
impatient for the appearance of his book against 
me, as I cannot prepare matters for a new edi- 
tion of tlie ' Essay on Truth,' till I see what he 
has to say against it. 

" I have not seen.Dr Geiards ' Essay on Ge- 
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niu8.* I know the author veiy well, for I studied 
philbsophy under him; he is a man of great 
worth, learning, and good sense. His ' Essay on 
■Taste' (which you have probably seen) was well 
Teceived ; and, I am confident, there will be ma- 
ny good things in this new work, notwithstand- 
ing the unpromising and hackneyed title." 



In the course of the year 1774, Dr Priestley 
published his promised work, by the title of "An 
" Examination of Dr Reid's Inquiry into the Hu- 
" man Mind, on the Principles of Common Sense ; 
" of Dr Beattie's Essay on the Nature and Im- 
" mutability of Truth ; and of Dr Oswald's Ap- 
" peal to Common Sense, in behalf of Religion;" 
in which he has violently attacked the doctrines 
of these philosophers. 

To each of them Dr Priestley had sent a let- 
ter, containing a sheet of his introduction, and 
announcing his intention of animadverting on 
their works. To that letter, as has been seen, 
Dr Beattie had written an answer, in which he 
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had stated certain positions, vhich, if Dr Priest- 
ley attributed to him, Dr Beattie insisted were 
no where to be found, either expressed or implied, 
in any part of his works. This letter, Dr Priest- 
ley has very candidly inserted, in an appendix t& 
his ' Examination.' 

Although Dr Priestley treats these three emi- 
nent authors with great contempt, yet he speaks 
of Dr Beattie with most moderation. He be- 
lieves, he says, that Dr Beattie wrote his ' Essay 
on the Nature and Immutability of Truth,' with 
the very best intention in the world. And that 
it was nothing but his zeal in the most excellent 
cause, that of reli^on, which betrayed him into 
rash censures, and into a mode of reasoning, 
which Dr Priestley cannot help thinking to be 
very prejudicial to the cause of that very truth 
which he means to support, and favouring that 
very scepticism which he imagined he was over- 
throwing. 

I believe ferther, continues Dr Priestley, and 
1 most sincerely rejoice in it, that Dr Beattde's 
' Treatise' has done a great deal of good to the 
cause of religion ; and I hope it will still continue 
to do so, with a great majority of those who are 
most in danger of being seduced by the sophis* 
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try of Mr Hune, and other mod«ii uabeiievers ; 
I mean with mperficial thinkers, who are satislied 
with seeing superficial objections answered, io a 
liv^y, though a superficial manner. 

But there is danger, he adds, lest other pereons, 
of greater penetration, finding, tliat Dr Beattie 
argues on fallacious unphilosophieal principles^ 
should reject at once, and without farther exami- 
□atiot), all that he has built upon them. With 
respect to such persons, it may be of importance 
to show, Dr Priestley continues, that Teiig^on, 
though assailed from so many quarters ^ it has 
beea of late, is under no necessity of taking re- 
^ge in such untenable fortresses, as Dr Reid, Dr 
Beattie, and Dr Oswald, have provided for her ; 
Init that she may safely &ce the enemy on his 
own ground, Of^osing argument to ai^^ument, 
and silenciag sophistry by rational discussion. 
And as he believes Dr Beattie, he says, to be a 
man of eandour, he doubts not, but he will him- 
f«lf take in good part his free animadversions. 
If truth be raiUy our object, continues Dr Priest- 
' ley, as it is in the titles of our books, and we be 
free from any improper bias, we shall rejoice in 
the detection of error, though it should appear to 
have sheltered itself under our own roofs. I am 
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yery. serious, he goes on, wheo I add, that such 
a d^ee of candour and impartiality may be 
more especially expected of Christians, and, more 
especially still, of those who stand forth as cham- 
pions in the cause of Christianity, which is at the 
same time the cause of the most important truth, 
and of the most generous and distinguished vir- 
tue. • 

The declaration with which Dr Priestley pre- 
^es his ' Examination of the Essay on Truth,' 
has, no doubt, an appearance of candour and mo- 
deration, which, however, does not very well 
agree with the manner in which he has conduct- 
ed his attack. Indeed, no two writers were ever 
more opposite to each other in their modes of 
thinking on the most interesting subjects. Di 
Priestley was an avowed Socinian ; a staunch be- 
liever in the doctrine of necessity ; and, though 
he admitted the great pillar of Christianity, the 
resurrection of the dead, yet he subscribed to the 
doctrine of materialism, f In all this, and in 
many other particulars, the principles of Dr Beat- 
tie were the very reverse. The attack of Dr 

* Priestley's Remarks on Dr Beattie's Essay, p. 1 15. 
t Pre&ce to " Disquisitions relating to Matter and Spirit," 
p. xiii. 
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Priestley, however, gave him no concern. He 
appears, indeed, by his correspondence with his 
friends, to have formed, at first, the resolution of 
replying to it ; and be speaks as if he had alrea-- 
dy prepared his matei^d^ and of being altt^ther 
in such a state of forwardness, as to-be fully rear, 
dy for the task. On'ferther consideration, how- 
ever, he abandoned the idea, aad he no doubt, 
judged trisely. For, while Dr Priestley's * Exa- 
mination' is now never' heard of, the ' Essay on 
Truth' remains a classical work, of the highest; 
reputation and authority. 



In the foltowing letter to one of his young 
friends, Dr Beattie speaks of the styLp of Addi- 
son.' a topic on which he delighted to enlarge. 
Of ^he prose of that inimitable writer, he could 
not, indeed, speak too highly ; but of his poetiy. 
Dr. Beattie's^ judgment seems to be too severe. 
While, on the other hand, most readers, I believe, 
wiU think his praise of the comedy of ' The 
Drummer* not a httle extravagant. 

VOL. II. G 
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tn this letter, Dr Beattie mei^otM Uie M07, 
which Pope and his friends certainly bdieved, 
liiat the finrt hook of ihe * Iliad' wai eitiier tran- 
slated hy Addison himsdf in (^position to Pop^ 
or, if 1^ Tickell, under Addison's direction. But 
(rf tiiia BO clear |»oof has ever been ]»odaced, ti«r 
any thing else than some slight aad vague sus^- 
dons, of net authority, llie learned Dr Htai, 
fte presmt Bishop of Worcwter, in his * life of 
Warburton, Bishop of Oloucester,' has given wa 
acute and ingenious dissertaticMi on t^ sub^eot^ 
in which he strongly vindicates Additon ficun . 
the charge brought against him by Pope and Ins 
friends, and shows, with eveiy ^pearance of pro- 
bability, that the tr^ulation was Tickell's own> 
and most likely begun by him before he knew 
any thing of Pope's undeptaking. Dr Kurd adds 
aome curious conjectures as to the cause of Pope's 
entertaining the su^cion, respectisg liu» trans- 
lation by Tickell, of which his lordship has in 
his tibraty a printed copy, wheroa are entered 
many criticisms and remarks in Pope's own hand ; 
and from two of these, CMapared togetiier, the 
Kshop thinks the true ground of Pope'i niapicaos 
may, with great plauMtulity, be collected. He 
ferther says, that on mentioning these <aftaMn- 
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stances to tbe Bishop of Gloucester, that pre- 
late oToed himself so much satisfied, that he de- 
clared, if he lived to publish a new edition of the 
works of Pope, he should omit the chai^ against 
Ad^eon.* 

In this letter to Mr Cameron, Dr Beattie, who 
oould know nothing of this dissertation of the 
Bishop of Worcester's, because it was not printed 
till loBg afterwards, agrees exactly in opinton 
urith tlie leuned prelate, aa to the versification 
«if that first book of the ' Iliad' being unworthy 
vf Adduon ; and if Dr Beajttiie ever saw the di»- 
aertatioB, he must have cejoioed to find ^ sm*- 
imny of his favourite author so suoeessfuUy vm- 
dieated, against tUs malignant reproach. The 
wnfbrtnnate quarrel between Pope and Addison, 
which gave oecasioai to one of the severest and 
most eloquent satires in the whole range of £«g^ 
lish poetiy, f is well known. 

* liiis of Bishc^ WarbartAn, preQxed to th« edition of his 
WotIu tn quarto, p. 56 — 63. 
t Pope's Works, Vol IV. p. 17. PKilogue to the Satires, 
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LETTER CII. 

DU BEATTIE TO THK REV. UR WILLIAM CAHEBON.* 

Aberdeen, 22d Sqiteraber, .1774. 
" Yoiir judgment of Addison is quite right 
His prose is most elegant, anddeserves to bei care- 
fully studied for the style, as well as- for the.mat- 
tei*. But his poetry is in general cold,iaiid pro 
saic, and inharmonious. Yet his tragedy of ' Cato* 
has great merit; and his comedy of * The Drum- 
mer' is, in my opinion, one of the beat dramatic 
pieces iii our language. He attempted a transla- 
tJOD of 'Homer, and actually published the- first 
book of it, under Tickell's name, in opposition to 
Pope's; but the performance- is altogether unr 

* Minister of the parish of Kiric-Xewton, ia the county of 
W«et LoLhian. Having studied at MaiiKtiat College, Aberdeen, 
he had been % pupil of Dr Beattie's, who ever afier entertained 
for k«a much esteem, as Mr Cameron, in return, regarded Dr 
Beattie with sentiments of the warmest enthusiasm. Mr Came- 
ron had early discorered a considerable degree of poetical ge- 
nius, of which he has given no unfavourable specimen, in a 
small collection of poems, printed some years ago. The in- 
slnwtioas to young students, in this letter, are excellent. 
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worthy.of.Addison, and totally. destitute of the 
fire, and energy, and hannony of Homer. 
. '* Your studies are in an excellent train. Read 
tbe'classics day and night, till you make yourself 
master of them. . Exercise yourself in frequent 
compositions in English prose. Write your 
thoughts on every subject, and carefully keep 
what you : write. Attend to the phraseolc^ of 
the best English writers, with a view to correct 
and improve your English style. We Scotsmen 
find it a veiy dtflScult matter to get rid of the 
barbarisms of our native dialect." 



LETTER cm. 

HRB MONTAGU TO DB BEATTIE. 

HillrStreet, January the 17tb, 1T75. 

. " I approve greatly of what you have said of 
Lord Chesterfield's ' Letters ;' truth, so elegant- 
ly and concisely expressed, will make an impres- 
sion on the head and heart, and efface the &lse 
principles those letters had introduced into the 
■minds of the unwary. 



D,r,l7-<I.,G00(^|C 



lOfl UFE OF DR BEATTIK. 

" Lord Chesterfield vai an example of Uie jun 
tice of your assertion, that if men believed one 
another to be knaves and hypocrites, ptditeness 
of language and attitude, instead of being giace* 
iul, would appear as ndiculous as the chattering 
of a parrot, or the grinning of a monkey. For 
l^e moment we are pleased with the imita^um 
of sounds and gesture in the parrot or the a/pe, 
(but that pleasure not arising from apprehension 
of some aentimeBt, expressed by voice or action,) 
^ough we admire the art which effects the inw* 
tation, sympathies and ailections are quite out of - 
the question. Thus, all the world admired the 
politeness of Lord Chesterfield, and acknowled- 
ged the elegance of his civilities ; they felt, at 
the time, a soothing sweetness in his conversa- 
tion ; but all this was perfectly void of any mu- 
tual endearment, and they parted on the same 
terms as the audience and a musician ; the first 
admiring the art which for a moment excited 
sentiment, unfelt by the artist ; the other pleased 
vith the impression he had made by the energies 
of his peculiar skill 

" I perfectly agree with you, that Dr Hawke»* 
worth said many rash things in his wvrks. I be* 
lieve he was a good Christian, but not having 
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had a literaiy education, he was not systematical; 
the human mind is liable to strange starts, if it 
has not been in early and good training. If 
voyages were well written, they would admirably 
evince the regular government and superinten- 
dence of Providence; but ignorance, rashness^ 
and « Love of novelty, and the marvellous, makes 
them operate in » d^ereot direction. 

" I am sure you will rejoice to hear the Tiifr- 
ehem «f Fprtlnnd is now well. It has pl^tsed 
God to preserve stiU to us an example to the 
^e»t, apod a protector of the ^nfortumate, and t^ 
most amiable and valuable of friends. I had the 
happiness of passing yesterday evening with h£r, 
in her pnvate dresung-roora, in which I passed 
ntny. of those yoathfUl hours, which dance aw^y 
vi^ down upon tbek feet; but never did thei^ 
mootheat pace, utd gayest meaair^ give. m& 
such hesat-ftUt dehght, ^ last night's reflection 
tm the many iner^e» t<bat had led ns both such it 
sme» of years, throtigh a period of innocence, to 
like preKBt tim^i, so th^ w^ caa look back with 
ptea»wFe, and forward with hope, and while W9 
Eemftin here, by mercies past, may indulge a wiA 
to cheax eac^ other thiwgh tibe depUniag psih 
of life." 
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LETTER CrV. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE BEV. DR PORTEUS. 

Aberdeen, 4th Marcb, 1775. 
" I have just finished a hasty perusal of Dr 
Johnson's journey. It contains many things 
worthy of the author, and is; on the whole, very 
entertaining. His account of the isles is, I dare 
say, very just: I never was there, and therefore 
can say nothing of them, from my own know- 
ledge. His accounts of some facta, ■ relating to 
.other parts of Scotland, are not unexceptionable. 
Either he must have been misinformed, or be 
must have misunderstood his informer, in regard 
to several of his remarks on the improvement of 
the country. I am surprised at one of his mis- 
takes, which leads him once or twice into per- ■ 
■plexity, and false coiyecture; he seems not to 
have known, that, in the common language of 
Scotland, Irish and Earae are both used to denote 
the speech of the Scots Highlanders ;' and are as 
much synonimous (at least in many parts of the 
kingdom) as Scotch and Scottish. Irish is gene- 
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~TaUy thoaght the genteeler appellation/ atd Earse 

the- vulgar and colloquial. His remarks on the 

. trees, of Scotland, must greatly surprise a native. 

In some of our provinces, trees cannot be reared- 

. by any method of cultivation ve have yet disco- 
vered; in some, where trees flourish extremely 
well, . they, are not much cultivated, because they 
are, not necessary : but in others, we have store 
of wood, and forests of great extent, and of great 

.^ antiquity. I am soiry to 'see in Johnson flome 
asperities, that seem to be the eflect of national 
prejudice. . If he thinks hipiself thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the character of the Scots as a na-. 
tjon, he is greatly mistaken. The Scots have vir^ 
tues, and the Scots have faults, of which he seems' 
to have had no particular information. I am one 
of those who wish to see the English spirit and 
English manners prevail over the whole island ; 
for I think the English have a generosity and 
openness, of .nature, which many of us want. 
£ut we are not all, without exception, a nation 
of cheats and liars, as Johnson seems willing to 
believe, and to represent us. Of the better sort 
of onr people, the character is just the reverse. I 
admire Johnson's: genius'; I esteem him for his 
virtues ; I shall ever cherish a-grateful remem- 
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teance of tbe civilftiet I hnv Ncdved from hintf 
I bare often, in this oowBtry, exerted myself in 
ddence both of his duracter and vntings; bat 
tflmv are in this book Beveral things whtdi I can* 
xiot de&nd. Hn unbelief^ in r^ard to Ossiam, I 
am not surprised at ; bnt I voader greaAly at hit 
credulity in regard to the secamd-^i^it I cannut 
imagine on what grounds he could soty, HuA, b 
Ihe universities of Scotiand, every marter of arts 
nay be a doctor when he pleases. I never heard 
of Boch a tiling, and I have been ci»aected with 
onr universities ever since i was a boy. Our mo* 
thod of giving doctor's degrees I do not ^prove 
of; but we proceed on a principle quite difleiott 
from what Dr Jt^uson mentioDB." 



LETTER CV. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIX WIIJ-IAK rOEffllS. 

Oattoo-PBidc near Rye|^, 27da ivas, 1775. 

" I would have written to you long ago, if I 

had had time to write a long letter ; but, ibr six 

or seven weeks after I came to town, I was aa 

constantly engaged with company, that I had no 
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Ifeiniie ftt ai^ The gteatest pan of ti&t timt, X 
lodged witij my friend Dr Porteus, at I^mbetb, 
«bo (fid every tiling in his power to amuie and 
entertain me. His conrersatioB ia cfaeeriul, and 
occasionally even sportive: He is warm and zeo- 
kms as a friend; kind, gentle, and polite, as a 
Companion. He is now gone to reside at one <tf 
his livings in the country, whither he earaeatly 
mshed us to follow him ; but I am afrud we shall 
•ee him no more this summer. We are now with 
Sr WiRiam Mayne, at one o£ the 6nest places I 
have ever seen ; a place adorned with evety chaml 
that hill and di^ \awn and grove, wood and wa- 
ter, caa bestow, asid which Wants nothing Imt 
cataracto, precipices, barren mountains^ and a 
view of the sea, to make it superemioeat in every 
raral beauty. Sut, though we have not the sea, 
ve have a boundless prospect of a rich country, 
exteuding upwards of thirty miles; Here I have 
made it my business to*^ as idle as possible, in 
order to indemnify myself for the ^tigue and 
busde of London ; »id, since I came hither, my 
health has improved greatly. Mrs Beattie is also 
much better. But we must soon think of retuni- 
ing to the north, u we Aviah to be in Aberdeen 
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ea.t\y^ in August, and have many visits to make 
by the way. 

'■ " During my stay in London, I viMted most 
of my old friends, and made several new acquin- 
tions, particularly among the Insht^ aiid clei^, 
who all showed me a degree of attention, far su- 
perior to my deservings. I have heen at court' 
too, where the King (who knew me at first sight) 
was pleased to speak to me veiy graciously, ask- 
ing me several questions about my studies, and 
observing, that 1 looked much better than when 
lie saw me last. , 

- " You. will uo doubt be curious to hear Some 
thing of Priestley. 1 have not yet met with, nor 
heard . of, one single person, who does not blame 
his .book against Dr Reid and me. Even those 
of his admirers, who think favourably of his ar- 
gtiment£, condemn the spirit of that performance. 
But the book has attracted .very little notice, and 
would seem at present to be in a fair way of be- 
ing speedily forgotten, notwithstanding the pains 
taken by its author to pufF it away in newspapers. 
My inclination was {as I told you) to publish a 
pamphlet in direct answer to it. But 1 now be- 
gin to think, that will be unnecessary, aqd will 
, only give scope to further controversy, Dr Priest- 
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ley having already declared, that he will answer 
whatever I may publish in iny own vindication; 
and being a man who loves bustle and: book- 
making,>he wishes above all things that I should 
give him a pretext for continuing the dilute; 
To silence him by force of argument, is, I know, 
impossible. He would still fell upon new. modes 
of misrepresentation, and would still find it an 
easy matter to make a book, which should seem 
plausible to his implicit admirers, or to those who 
had entered but slightly into the subject. All 
my friends here have been, urging me not to an- 
swer him; and have told me, what I know is 
true, that his work cannot possibly do me any 
harm; that it has been little lead, and will soon 
be forgotten; that heis aman of that sort, that 
it is even creditable (on moral and religious sub- ' 
jects at least) to Have hitn for an adversary ; and 
that I cannot gratify him more, tiian by writing 
against him. Allthia, I. say, I know to be true; 
yet I am not entirely of their opinion, who think 
tiiat I ought to n^lect him altogether. I.there-f^ 
fore propose to take a middle course: and, with-r 
put making any formal answer to Dr Priestiey; 
to write something by way of general ansiver tq 
those Qbjectmts''to trof doctrine that have appeared^ 
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bitheito in pampAilets or neirfpapen ; obiovii^ 
at the suoe tine, tiiat I do not diink it worth 
while to lefiy to the o&uje that has been throw* 
out against me, or to those misrtpreientatwns ef 
my nMoiing, which some authors, particuhn'ly Dr 
Priestiey, hare thought proper to ditmde uptm 
tibe woiid." 



LETTER CVI. 

DK BEATTJE TO THE RET. DB rOBTEm. 

St Jsnw's Square, Jily gtl^ 1775. 
" Dr Mffjendie has just returned to me the let- 
ter I wrote, declining the offer of the Church- 
living. I send it to you enckned. He gave it 
to the Queen, who condescended to read it ovor 
finm beginning to end, and was then pleased to 
aay, " That it was a very sensible letter, and ^ 
" me much honour." I was anxious, th».t my 
reasons for cfausing to continue a laymui should 
be known at court ; as a report has been circula- 
ting, that I declined church-preferment in Eng- 
land, beouise I could not reconcile myself to the 
doctrines and disdj^ine of the Chuicb:— «> »' 
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port irhicfa t^ose who know me best, know to be 
m-faxxaded. I idniire tbe Church of Enghad, 
on inaBy accounts. I think I conld, with a clear 
oetuMaeoce, live and die a membo-, or even a mi- 
mster of it Its doctnocs Beem to me to be those 
of GhhstiaBi^ ; its rites and oercmonies I gteait* 
ly appiore ai; and tix oonstitutioii of its hierar- 
dqr it equally &vourablc to the ioterests of idi- 
{pon, and the civil government of this oounti^." 



LETTER CVIL 



DR BEATTIE TO HBS HONTADIT. 



1, 17th Augw^ 1775. 
" After passing a few dayp with our friends at 
EdiafouTgh, we proceeded northwards, uid arri- 
red '^ere in safety dxmt ten days i^. The last 
stage i^our jonniey was distinguished by an ao 
iddent, which, if Providence had not interposed, 
would have made it the last st^e of our life. 
^Ihe iron axle of the chaise snapt suddenly in 
two, and the carri^^e was thrown vtpoa its side, 
within two feet of the brink of a precipice, thir- 
ty yards deep. Here we lay for a few moments. 
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with' rfie horses flouncing abcnit us, till atlas^ 
parUy by the harness giving way, and partly by 
the activity of the postilion, they were disenga- 
ged frpm the carriage, and- went off at full speed. 
An English gentleman^ on horseback^.was then 
in sight, behind us, who immediately galloped 
up, and, in the'mc^t humane. manner,' enquired, 
whether he could be of any service ; and, having 
seen. us f^rly rescued from our' shattered vehicle, 
remounted his horse, galloped back to the inn, 
and soon returned with another -chaise. 

'* I have begun my transcribing, which, even 
if- 1 had nothing to do in the w^y of correction, 
would take up some hours - of every day for 
months to come. I have made many attempts 
at a preface to my quarto volume ; but have not, 
as yet, been able to please myself. It seems to 
me, that the best way to obviate all objections, 
and to prevent mistakes, in re^rd to this publi- 
cation, is' to give a short and honest account of 
the plain matter of fact. This I have endea' 
voured to do in the enclosed paper, with which, 
if you approve of it, I' intend to begin my pre- 
face. The sequel will contain some account of 
the additional essays, and of the improveiAents 
in this edition of the ' Essay on Truth.' 
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" To make some amends for the tenifymg in- 
cident, recorded in the first part of this letter, I 
shall now mention a pleasing one, which was 
told me by a gentleman of this country, a friend 
of mine, who lately went to Stratford upon Avon^ 
to pay hb duty at the shrine of the man oj War^ 
wickshire. You certainly know, that Garrick 
erected a statue of Shakespeare, in a niche in the 
wall of the town-house^ facing the street As 
my friend was contemplating this statue, he saw, 
perched on one of the hands, a dove, which, at 
first, he took for an emblem, as the creature was 
quite motionless ; but which, in a little time, be^ 
gan to move, and scramble upwards, till it reach- 
ed the bosom of the statue, in which, as in its 
home, it nestled, with great appearance of satis- 
faction. Charles Boyd, l.ord ErroH's brother, has, 
I hear, composed a little poem on the subject, of 
which I shall send you a copy, as soon as I have 
seen the author. If Mr Garrick comes in your 
way, before you leave England, I am sure he will 
be pleased with this little narrative. 

" The day after I returned home, I visited the 
little man, whose magnanimity you are pleased 
to reward in so generous a manner. I found him 
in great want of clothes, and very infiim ; for he 

vol. II. H 
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is DOT of a great age. I told him, that a .lady 
in England had desired me to give him some 
money. This very interesting news he received 
with much composure, but implored, with great 
fervour, the blessing of Heaven upon his bene- 
fkctress. I have not seen him since that time. 
Since the days of chivalry, I do not suppose that 
any lady has had so complete a dwarf, as you, 
madam, have now at your service ; for I cannot 
think that he is full three feet high." 



LETTER CVIIL 

MRS MONTAGU TO DE BEATTIE. 

Tunbridge-welts, September 3d, 1775. 

" It was not without trembling and horror, I 
read the account of your overturn, and the dan- 
gerous circumstances with which it was attend- '' 
ed. The traveller, who is obliged to traverse a 
pathless wilderness, or in a frail boat to cross the 
angry ocean, devoutly prays to the Omnipotent 
to assist and preserve him ; the occasion awakens 
his fears, and animates his devotion: but it is 
only from experience and reflection we are taught 
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to consider every day, which passes in safety, and 
closes in peace, as a men^. . If I had known 
when you had set out from Denton, how near to 
a precipice you would bave been thrown, I should 

more earnestly have prayed for your preservation 
through the journey ; but the incident at once 
makes me sensible, that our safety depends, not 
on the road, but the hand that upholds and guides 
Us. 

" I left Denton the first day of August. On 
the second, by noon, I reached the episcopal pa- 
lace of our friend, the Archbishop of York, * at 
Bishop's Thorpe. I had before visited him at his 
family-seat at Brodsworth. The man who has a 
character of his own, is little changed by vary- 
ing his situation ; I can only say, that, at his fa- 
mily-seat, I found him the most of a prelate of 
any gentleman, and, at his palace, the most of a 
gentleman I had ever seen. Native dignity is 
the best ground-work of assumed and special 
dignity. We talked a great deal of you; the 
subject was copious and pleasant. We consider- 
ed you, as a poet, with admiration ; as a philoso- 



* Honoorable Mr Hay Dnimmond, at that time Archbishop 
■of York. 
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pher, with respect ; as a Christian, with venera- 
tion-; and as a friend, with affection. His Grace's 
health is not quite what we could wish. I could 
indulge myself in no longer than one day's delay 
at Bishop's Thorpe. I then made the hest of my 
way tolondon, and, after a veiy short stay there^ 
^ came toTunbridge. I have the happiness of ha- 
ving Mrs Carter in my house, and Mrs Vesey is 
not at a quarter of a mile's distance ; thus, though 
I live secluded fi^sm the general world, I lidve 
the society of those I love best. I propose to 
stay here about three weeks, then I return to 
London, to prepare for my expedition to the south 
of France. I have written to a gentleman at 
Montauban, to endeavour to get for me a large 
house in any part of that town. I am assured 
that the climate of Montauban is very delight- 
ful ; the air is dry, but not piercing, as at Mont- 
pelier. There is but little society ; but there are 
some provincial noblesse, amongst whom I hope 
to find some who are more in the ton of Louis 
XIVs court, than I should at Vers^Ues. It is 
long before the polished manners of a court ar- 
rive at the distant regions of a great country; 
but, when there, they acquire a permanent esta- 
blishment. At Paris, the minister, or the favou- 
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rite of the day, is taken for the model, and there 
is a perpetual change of manners. I think, with 
some pleasure, of escaping the gioom of our win- 
ter, and the bustle of London, and passing my 
time in the blessings of cheerful tranquillity and 
soft sunshine ; at the same time, there is some- 
thing painful in removing so far from one's dear- 
est friends. 

•" I wish much to see the verses on the pretty 
incident of the dove's alighting on Shakespeare's 
statue. Of whatever nature and disposition the 
animal had been, he might' have been presented 
as a symbol of Shakespeare. The gravity and 
deep thought of the bird of wisdom ; the sublime 
flight of the eagle to the starry regions, and the 
throne of Jove ; the pensive song of the nightin- 
gale, when she shuns the noise of folly, and 
sooths the midnight visionary; the pert jack- 
daw, that faithfully repeats the chit-chat of the 
market or the shop ; the sky-lark, that,' soaring, 
seems to sing to the denizens of* the air, and set 
her music to the tone of beings of another re- 
gion, — would all assort with the genius of uni- 
versal Shakespeare." 
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LETTEK CIX. 

DR B£ATT1£ TO MRS HOKTAO0. 

AberdeeD, nth Septembw, 1773. 
" Your reflecUons on the little disaster, with 
which our journey concluded, exactly coincidj; 
' with mine. I agree with Hawkeaworth, that the 
peril and the deliverance are equally providen- 
tial ; and I wonder he did not see, that both the 
one and the other may be productive of the very 
best effects. These little accidents and trials are 
necessary to put us in mind of that superintend- 
ing goodness, to which we are indebted for every 
breath we draw, and of which, in the hour of 
tranquillity, many of us are too apt to be forget- 
ful. But you, Madam, forget nothing which a 
Christian ought to remember ; and, therefore, I 
hope and pray, ithat Providence may defend you 
from every alarm. By the way, there are several 
things, besides that preface to which I just now 
referred, in the writings of Hawkesworth, that 
shew an unaccountable perplexity of mind in re- 
gard to some of the principles of natural religion. 
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I observed, in his conversation, that he took a 
pleasure in ruminating upon riddles, and puz- 
zling questions, and calculations ; and he seems 
to have carried somethiug of the same temper 
into his moral and theological researches. His 
* Almoran and Hamet' is a strange confused nar* 
rative, and leaves upon the mind of the reader 
some disagreeable impressions, in regard to thti 
ways of Providence ; and from the theory of 
pity, which be has given us somewhere in ' The 
Adventurer,' one would suspect that he was no 
enemy to the philosophy of Hobbes. However, 
I am disposed to impute all this rather to a vague 
way of thinking, than to any perversity of heart 
or understanding. Only, I wish, that, in his last 
work, he had been more ambitious to tell the 
plain truth, than to deliver to the world a won- 
derful story. I confess, that, from the first, I 
was inclined to consider his vile portrait of the 
manners of Otaheite as in part fictitious ; and X 
am now assured, upon the very best authority, 
that Dr Solander disavows some of those narra- 
tions, or at least declares them to be grossly mis- 
represented. There is, in almost all the late 
books of travels I have seen, a disposition on the 
part of the author to recommend licentious theo- 



D,g,l,7.d.,G00(^IC 



ISO LIFE OF Da BEATTIE. 

lies. I would not object to the truth of any fiict 
that is warranted by the testimony of competent 
witnesses. But how few of our travellers are 
competent judges of the ^ts they relate ! How 
few of them know any thing accurately of the 
language of those nations, whose laws, religion, 
and moral sentiments, they pretend to describe ! 
And how few of them are free from that inordi- 
nate love of the marvellous, which stimulates 
equally the vanity of the writer, and the curiosi- 
ty of the reader ! Suppose a Japanese crew to ar- 
rive in England, take in wood and water, ex- 
change a few commodities; and, after a stay of 
three months, to set sail for their own country, ■ 
and there set forth a history of the English go? 
vemment, religion, and manners : it is, I think, 
highly probable, that, for one truth, they would 
deliver a score of falsehoods. But Europeans, it 
will be said, have more sagacity, and know more 
of mankind. Be it so : but this advantage is not 
without inconveniences, sufficient, perhaps, to 
counterbalance it. When a European arrives in 
any remote part of the globe, the natives, if Ihey 
know any thing of his country, will be apt to 
form no favourable opinion of his intentions, 
with regard to their liberties ; if they know no: 
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thing of him, they will yet keep aloof, on ac- 
count of his strange language, complexion, and 
accoutrements. In either case, he has little 
chance of understanding their laws, manners, 
agd principles of action, except by a long resir 
dence in the country, which would not suit the 
views of one traveller in five thousand. He, 
therefore, picks up a few strange plants and ani- 
mals, which he may do witli little trouble or dan- 
ger j and, at his return to EUirope, is welcomed 
by the literati as a philosophic: traveller of most 
accurate observation, and unquestionable veraci? 
ty. He describes, perhaps, with tolerable exact- 
ness, the soils, plants, and other irrational curio- 
sities of the new country, which procures credit 
to what he has to say of the people ; though his 
accuracy in describing the material phenomena 
is no proof of his capacity to explain the moral. 
One can easily dig to the root of a plant, but it 
is not so easy to penetrate the motive of an ac- 
tion ; and, till the motive of an action be known, 
we are no competent judges of its morality, and 
in many cases the motive of an action is not to 
be known without a most intimate knowledge of 
the language and manners of the agent. Our 
iraveller then delivers a few facts of the moral 
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kind, which, perhaps, he does not understand, 
and from them draws some inferences suitable to 
the taste of the times, or to a favourite hypothe- 
sis. He tells us of a Califomian, wiio sold his 
bed in a momiDg, and came with tears in his 
eyes to beg it hack at night; whence, he very 
wisely infers, that the poor Californians are hard- 
ly one degree above the brutes in understanding, 
for that they have neither foresight nor memoiy 
sufficient to direct their conduct on the most 
common occasions of life. In a word, they are 
quite a different species of animal from the Eu- 
ropean ; and it is a gross mistake to think, that 
alt mankind are descended from the same first 
parents. But one needs not go so far as to Cali- 
fornia, in (juest of men who sacrifice a future 
good to a present gratification. In the metropo- 
lis of Great Britain, one may meet with many re- 
puted Christians, who would act the same part^ 
for the pleasure of carousing half a day in a gpn- 
shop. Again, to illustrate the same important 
truth, that man is a beast, or very little better, 
we are told of another nation, on the banks of 
the Orellana, so wonderfully stupid, that they can- 
not reckon beyond the number three, but punt 
to the hair of their head, whenever they would 
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^gnify a greater number ,- as if four, and four 
thousand, were to them equally inconcdvable. 
But, whence it comes to pass, that these people 
are capable of speech, or of reckoning at all, even 
so lar as to three, is a difficulty of which our his* 
torian attempts not the solution. But tilt he 
shall solve it, I roust beg leave to tell him, that 
the one half of his tale contradicts the other as 
effectually, as if he had told us of a people who 
Were so weak as to be incapable of bodily exer- 
tion, and yet, that he had seen one of them lift 
a stone of a hundred weight.-^! beg your par- 
don. Madam, for running into this subject. The 
truth is, I was lately thinking to write upon it;- 
but I shall not have leisure these many months. 
" Take no farther concern about your dM'arf. 
The person whom you honour with your notice, 
- I shall always think it my duty to care for. I 
have let it be known in the town what you have 
done for him; which, I hope, will be a spur to 
the generosity of others. He has paid me but 
one visit as yet. His wants are few; and he 
Kerns to be modest as well as magnanimous. 
£oth virtues certainly entitle him to considera- 
tion. 
" I h^ve not yet seen the verses on Shakespear^; 
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and the dove. One thing I am certain of, which 
.is, that tbey will contain nothing so much to the 
purpose, or so elegant^ as what you have said on 
the occasion, in prose. You justly remark, that 
any bird of character, from the eagle to the sky- 
lark, ftom the owl to the mock-bird, might sym- 
bolise with one or other of the attributes of that 
universal genius. But do not you think, that his 
dove-like qualities are among those on which he 
tiaw reflects with peculiar complacency ? ' And I 
think it could be shown, ftom many things in 
his writings, that he resembled the dove as much 
as the eagle. There are no surly fellows among 
his ftyourite characters; and be seems to excel 
himself in the delineation of a good-natured one. 
Witness his Bi-utus, who is indeed finished con 
amore; and who, in gentleness of nature, exceeds 
even the Brutus of the good-natured Plutarch, 
as this last exceeded, by many degrees, (if we 
are to believe some creditable historians,) the 
true ori^nal Brutus, who fell at Philippi. There 
are, besides, in the writings of Shakespeare, in- 
nnmerable passages that bespeak a mind pecu' 
iiarly attentive to the rights of humanity, and to 
the feelings of animal nature. Lear, when his 
distrisss is at the highest, sympathises with those, 
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who, amidst the pinchings of want and naked- 
ness, are exposed to the tempestuous elements. I . 
need not put you in mind of the poor sequestered 
stag in • As you like it :' nor need I say more on 
a subject, with which you are much better ao* 
quainted than I am.'' 



LETTER ex. 

THE BEV. DR FOBTEUS TO DR BEATTIE. 

Lambeth, Janvary 1 ttb, 1776. 

" I should have thanked you much sooner fot 
your last letter, of the 17th of October, if I bad 
not waited for a second irom you, which you 
gave me reason to expect in a short time af- 
ter the lirsL This, I now conclude, has slipped 
your memory, or has been rendered impracticable, 
by your many important avocations, which, at 
this time of the year, I know, are very numerous. 
I am afraid, too, bad liealth has had some share 
in suspending your correspondence with your 
friends. 

" I congratulate you, most cordially, on the 
many dangers you have escaped, since we saw 
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you, both ID your own persons, and that of yonr 
little boy's. Your escape fram the precipice, 
where your chaise was overturned, was really 
next to miraculous. At least, I am sure, it af- 
fords a strong argument in favour of a particular 
Providence, and might very well be opposed to 
all the profound reasonings of Dr Hawkesworth 
against it Though, I suppose, the Doctor would 
have said in your case, as he did of that of the 
Endeavour on the rock, that, instead of interpo- 
sing to deliver you out of that danger, it should 
have taken care to preserve you from fiver coming 
into it But where, then, would have been that 
strong sense of God's favour and protection, that 
gratitude and thankfuluess for so visible a mark 
of it, .that entire trust and acquiesceace in it for 
the future, which, I am sure, so singular an ac- 
cident produces in your mind, and must have 
produced in every mind, not totally devoid of all 
religious principles and devout sentiments." 
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LETTEK CXI. 

DR BEATTIB TO THE REV. MR JOHN LUNDIB.* 

Aberdeea, 17th September, 1775. 
" I am much obliged to you ibr the Latin trans- 
lation of * Christ's Kirk on the Green.' It is, as 
you observe, vastly inferior to Vincent Bourne. 
I have not had time to read it very critically ; 
but I should ima^ne, from what I have seen, 
that the translator has not always hit his au- 
thor's meaning. I know not on what authority 
we ascribe this old poem to our King James I. 
If it be his, which I very much doubt, it is sur- 
prising, that he, a king, and who had his educa- 
tion in England, should be so well acquainted 
with the manners of the common people of Scot- 
land, f 



* Minister of the pamh of Lonmay in Aberdeenahire, one 
of the very few remaining of Dr Beattie's earliest friends. My 
own inUmate acquaintance with this veoer^le and respectable 
clergyman has subsisted, without interruption, for upwards of 
half a century. 

t In the tnc^irapbical account of our friend Mr Tytler, I have 
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nil BEdTTXE TO THE HONOURABLE UK BAUOW GOR- 
DON. * 

Aberdeen, 6tb February. 1779. 

" I hare b«en very much employed in preparing 
some little things of miDe for the press; other- 

assigned some reasons for believing^ King James I. of Scotland 
to have been the author of • ChristV Kirk on the Green.' In 
reply to Dr Beattie's surprise, how that prince, who had his edu- 
cation in Hogland, couEd be so well acquainted with the manners 
of the common people of Scotland, it niay be obserred, that 
James was eleveo years of age before he left Scotland. He 
had therefore ample opportunity of being familiarly conversant 
with the characteristic sports and genius of the people among 
whom he had been brought up. And as what we see and hear, 
at that early period, makes the deepest and most lasting impres- 
sion on the mind, even a captivity of nineteen years in Eng- 
land could not oblKerate the ideas he had received in early 
youlh, when he returned and took possession of his kingdiMU, in 
which he reigned thirteen years, before he was cut off by a foul 
assassination. 

* Cosmo Gordon of Cluny, in Aberdeenshire, one of tht 
Barons of his Majesty's Court of Exchequer in Scotland. Pos- 
sessed of an ample paternal fortune, which, by ceconomy, he 
had himself considerably improved, he lived widi splendid hoj- 

{ See Appendix, [O.] 
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vme I should sooner have acknowledged the ft- 
vour of your most obliging letter. 

" The last time I read Virgil, I took it into my 
head, that the tenth and eleventh books of the 
.£netd were not so highly finished as the rest. 
Every body knows, that the last six books are 
less perfect than the first »x ; and I fancied that 
some of the last six came nearer to perfection 
than others* I cannot now reo^ect my reasons 
for this concat ; but I propose to read the :£neid 
again, as soon as I have got rid of this publica- 
tion ; and I hope I shall then be in a condition 
to give something of a reasonable answer to any 
question you may do me the honour to propose 
in regard to that matter. 

phality, and t^ BuccessfoUy cukivated letters, and courted 
the lociety of men of learning. Having the advantage himself 
of a correct taste, and much clauical teaming, particularly in 
the best Roman author^ with whom he wa* familiarly acquaint- 
ed, iSi Baron Gordon was a moit entertaining companion, as 
well as Bxcellent correspondent. He was much attached to Dr 
BeaUie, who frequently spent some days with him, at his seat 
oF Cluny, not far from Aberdeen : and to him, jointly with 
Major Mercer, M^ Arbothnot, and myself, Dr Beattie dedi- 
cated the volume of his soil's misceUaniet, and tbe account of 
his liie, which was printed sooa after his death. I enjoyed tbe 
benefit of Mr Baron Gordon's iotiniate acquaintance, from a 
Tery eaHy period of life. He died in Edinbui^h, IQth Norem- 
ber, 1800. 
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" I do not mean, that the tenth or eleventh 
books are at all imperfect; I only mean, that 
they iall short of Virgilian perfection. And many 
passages there are in both, which Vir^l himself 
could not, in my opinion, have made better. 
Such are the story of Mezentius and Lausos, in 
the end of the tenth book ; and that passage in 
the eleventh, where old Evander'meets the dead 
body of his son. Mezentius is a character <^ 
Virgil's o^vn contrivance, and it is extremely well- 
drawn: an old tyrant, hated by his peo[de, on 
account of his impiety and cruelty, yet g^iuced 
with one amiable virtue, which is stmietimes 
found in veiy rugged minds, a tender affecti<Hi 
for a most deserving son. I^lial affection is one 
of those virtues which Virgil dwells upon with 
peculiar pleasure; he never omits any opportu- 
nity of bringing it in, and he always pEunts it in 
thfe most lovely colours, ^neas, Ascanius, Eu- 
ryalus, Lausus, are all eminent for this virtue; 
and Tumus, when he asks his life, asks it only 
for the sake of his poor old father. Let a young 
man read the JEaeid with taste and attention, 
and then be an undutiful child if he can. I 
think there is nothing very distinguishing in Ca- 
milla. Perhaps it is not easy to imagine more 
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than one fomi of that character. The adven- 
tures of her early youth are, however, highly in- 
teresting, and wildly romantic. The circumstance 
of her being, when an infant, thrown across a 
river, tied to a javelin, is so very singular, that I 
should suppose Virgil had found it in some his- 
tory; and, if I mistake not, Plutarch has told 
such a story of King Pyirhus. The battle of the 
horse, in the end of the eleventh book, is well 
conducted, considering that Virgil was there left 
to his shifts, and had not Homer to assist him. 
The speeches of Dranoes and Tumus are highly 
animated ; and nothing could be better contrived 
to raise our idea of .^neas, than the answer which 
Diomede gives to the ambassadors from the Ita- 
lian army. 

" I ought to ask pardon for troubling you with 
tiiese superficial remarks. But. a desire to ap- 
' prove myself worthy of being honoured with your 
commands, has led me into a subject, for which 
I am not at present prepared. When I have the 
pleasure to pay my respects to you at Cluny, 
which,-! hope, will be early in the summer, I 
shall be glad to talk over these matters, and to 
correct my opinions by yours.* 
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LETTER CXIII. 

DB BEATTIE TO THE HEV. Ua CAUEEON. 

Almdeen, 22d Febnury, lT7fi. 

" The objections to the ' Essay on Truth,' which 
you hint at, hare been often urged by the Edin- 
bur^ critics. The reasons, it is not difficult to 
discover, which make them particularly severe on 
that perfonnance ; but I have met with more 
candour and less prejudice elsewhere. Even in 
EdinbuTgh, there are many worthy and learned 
pers&s, who have done roe the honour to ap- 
prove what I did, with a sincere purpose to ad- 
vance the cause of truth, and do good to society. 

" Your good principles, and your good heart, 
will secure you against the sneers and sophistries 
of persons, who dislike religion out of prejudice, 
and are dissatisfied with the evidence of it, which 
they do not understand, because they have never 
examined it Bear always in mind this truth, 
which admits of the most satisfactoiy proof: No 
person of a good heart understands Christianity 
without wishing it to be true ; and no person of a 
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good judgment ever studied its evidence, impar- 
tially, and with a sincere wish that it might be 
tru^ who did not really find it so." 



In the course of the year 1776, the new edi- 
tion, in quarto, of his ' Essay on Truth/ so long 
expected, made its appearance.. Of this publica- 
tion, by subscription, as the nature and original 
intention of it had been somewhat misunderstood, 
he had given an explanation, in a letter to Lady 
.Mayne,* written soon after the subscription was 
set oq foot Various causes, chiefly his own bad 
health, had retarded the publication till now. But 
when at last the book did appear, it amply re- 
warded the subscribers, and the public, for the 
delay. To the ' Essay on Truth ' he gave a pre- 
&ce, (dated 30th April, 1776,) in which he says, 
that " This new edition will, it is hoped, be found 
" less feulty than any of the former. Several in- 
" accuracies are removed, unnecessary words and 
" sentences expxmged, a few erroneous passages 

* See p. 37. 
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" either cancelled or rectified, and some new-mo- 
** delled in the style, which before seemed too 
" harshly, or too strongly expressed." *' But, in 
" regard to the reasons and general principles of 
" this Essay, he had not," he says, " seen cause 
*' to alter his opinion ; though he had carefiilly 
" attended to what had been urged agamst them 
" by several ingenious authors. ' Some objec- 
" tions," he adds, " will perhaps be found obvi- 
" ated by occasional remarks and amendments, 
" interspersed in this edition." He clQsea his 
preface, by mentioning an advertisement, pre-< 
fixed by Mr Hume to a new edition of his ' Es- 
says,' in which that writer seems to disown his 
Treatise of Human Nature, and desires that those 
" Esays^ as then published, may be considered as 
*' containing his philosophical sentiments and prin- 
" ciples." 

In reply to this advertisement, Dr Beattie, af- 
ter giving an account of the reasons which had 
at first induced him to publish the 'Essay on 
Truth,' goes on to say, " Onr author certainly 
" merits praise for thus publicly disowning, though 
" late, his Treatise of Human Nature; though I 
" am sony to observe, from the tenor of his de- 
" claration, that he still seems inclined to adhere 
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" to ' tnost of th6 reasonings and, prindple» Cox(- 
" taided in that treatise.' fiut if he haa now at 
" last renounced any one of his etrors, I con- 
" gratulate him upon it, with all my heart. He 
" has Inany good, as well as great qualities ; and 
" I rejoice in the hope, that he may yet be jure- 
" vailed on to relinquish, totally, a system, which, 
" I should think, would be as uncomfortable to 
" him, as it is unsatisfactory to others. In conse- 
" quenoe of his advertisement, I thought it right 
" to miUgate, in this edition, some of the cen- 
" sures that more especially refer to the Treatise 
" of Human Nature: but as that treatise is stiU 
" extant, and will probably be read as long at 
" least as any thing Z write, I did not think it 
" expedient to make any material change in the 
" i^asoning, or in the plan of this performance."* 
Besides the ' Essay on Truth,' the volume con- 
tains three other essays ; ' On Poetry and Musi(^ 
as they affect the Mind.' ' On Laughter and Lu- 
dicrous Composition.' * On the utility of Classical 
Learning.' Subjects in themselves extremely ia- 
teresting to every reader of taste, and all of which 

* Pra&ce to the edition in 4to di Dr BeBttlc'a Suayi, pab- 
liihed in 1770, p. ix.—xiv. 
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he has treated in a very masterly manner.* And 
to the whole there is prefixed a list of nearly five 
hundred subscribers, cont^ning the names of 
many of the most distinguished characters for 
rank and learning, both in the church aad state; 
an honourable testimony to the merit of Dr Beat- 
tie, and highly creditable to the period in which 
he Uved. 



LETTER CXIV. 

■ , DR BEATTIE TO 8IE WILLIAM FOBBES. 

AberdeeD, 2d August, 1776. 

" Your manuscript is perfectly safe. I have 
read it through, and have written a few remarks - 
(very slight ones indeed) on the first part of it. 
You have treated of some subjects that are highly 
important, and withal very difficult. That of 
Providence I have chiefly in my eye. You treat 
it with great accuracy and clearness; but you 
seem to me rather too anxious to get to the bot- 



* For some 'forther account of these Essays, see Appendix. 
tY.] 
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torn of it, and expl^n it in such a way as shall leave 
few or. no difficulties unsolved. Now, I presume, 
this is not necessaiy. The mysteries of Provi- 
dence are perhaps unsearchable, in some degree, 
to all created beings. We are not obliged in 
these matters to be wise above what is •written ; 
and I know not whether a habit of thinking too 
deeply on certain points, may not rather tend to 
darken, than to illuminate the understanding. It 
certainly produces a iacility of devising objec- 
tions, which, though we see they are frivolous, 
may give us a great deal of trouble. I wish my 
son to believe what the Scripture declares con- 
cerning Providence ; but I would not wish him 
to enter so iar into the subject, as ever to be 
puzzled in his attempts to reconcile Divine de- 
crees with contingency, or the Divine prescience 
with human liberty. This, however, is only, mf 
opinion ; I would not urge it upon you, and per- 
haps, if I shall ever regain my former health and 
spirits, I may have less disinclination to these 
subjects, than I have .at present But I will en- 
deavour to explain myself on this point more in- 
telligibly hereafter." 



D,g,l,7P<l-,G0t)'^l\: 



LIFE OF DB BBATTIE:. 



In the following letter to Mr Cameron, Or 
Beattie speaks of a plan, at that time in agitation* 
of a new and improved poetical version of the 
Psalms, for the use of the Church of Scotland, of 
which more will be said hereafter. 



LETTER CXV. 

DB BEATTIE TO THE KEY. MR CAMEROK. 

Aberdeen, 4th Augiut, 1776. 
*' I approve greatly of your design of versify- 
ing some passages of Scripture, for the enlarge- 
ment of our Psalmody. You cannot employ 
your muse in a way more honourable to yourselfj 
or more useful to your country. The specimen 
you sent to me, I think extremely good. I re- 
turned it, as you desired, to the gentleman, after 
marking, with a pencil, a few criticisms which 
then occurred to me. You judge very rightly in 
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regard to the style that is Most proper in these 
compositions. It should be perfectly simple and 
perspicuous, without any quuntness, and free 
trom all superfluous epithets. At the same time* 
it should be harmonious and elegant, and equally 
remote from rusticity and affectation. In a wordj 
it should have dignity to please tlie best judges, 
and a plainness adapted to the meanest capa- 
city. 

" I received a letter some time ago, from the 
Secretary of the Committee for the enlargement 
of the Psalmody, to which I meant to have re- 
turned an answer, but have hitherto been pre- 
vented by bad health, and an unusual hurry of 
business. The business is now almost over, but, 
unhappily, I have not recovered my health : and 
therefore, I fear, it wilt be a considerable time 
before I be in a condition to write that answer, 
which will be a pretty long one, and contain some 
remarks on the several English versions of the 
Psalms, with a proposal for a new version to be 
made, by collecting all the best passages of the 
other versions. 

"The ground- work of this new version, ought 
{I think) to be that which we now use in the 
Church of Scotland, and which, according to my 
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notions in these matters, is the best that has yet 
appeared in English ; though it is neither so eler 
gant in the language, nor so perspicuous in the 
meaning, as it ibight easily be made. Tate and 
Brady are too quaint, and where the Psalmist 
rises to subliniity, (which is very often the cas^) 
are apt to sink into bombast ; yet Tate and Brady 
have many good passages, especially in those 
psalms that contain simple enunciations of monl 
truth. Stcmhold and Hopkins are in general bad, 
but have given us a few stanzas that are wonder- 
fully iine, and .which ought to be adopted in this 
new version. Watts, though ofl^n el^;ant, and 
in many respects valuable, is too paraphrastical: 
fymi him, Z would propose, that a good deal 
should be taken ; but I would not follow him 
implicitly. King James's version, which is the 
basis of that which we use'in Scotland, is, consi- 
dering the age and the author, surprisingly good ; 
and in many places has the advantage of ours, 
notwithstanding that this was intended as an 
improvement upon it. Now my scheme is, to 
take the best passages of these versions, and out 
of them to make a new version. You say, it 
would be a motley piece of work, if so many au-. 
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tbors wiere concerned in -it I answer, no; if 
tbe collection were judiciously made. Besides, 
'the Psalms themselves are the work of several 
dudiors, David, Asaph, Moses, &c. — ^Where then 
is the abtordity of translating tliem in the man- 
ner I hint at ? The version I speak of, I mean 
only to propose, and give some hints for con- 
ducting it ; I am not' at all qualified for such a 
woi^ My ignorance of the Hebrew tongue is 
alone' sufficient* disqualification. 

" I had no hand in the collection of Para- 
phrases of some passages of Scripture, published 
about twenty or thirty years ago, and sometimes 
printed in the end of our Psalm-books. That 
collection appeared long before I was of age to 
' attempt any sort of composition, either in verse 
or prose." 



On the 15th August, 1776, Mr Hume died in 
Edinburgh, after having been afBicted for more 
than a twelvemonth with a compl^unt which he 
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himself believed would prove fatal. His death, 
therefore, he had foreseen for some considerable 
time ; yet his cheerfulness, and composure of 
mind, remained unabated, and he even exerted, 
at times, a playful humour, not altogether deco- 
rous in so solemn a situation.* 

The world was naturally not unsoHcitous to 
see, whether Mr Hume, in his dying moments, 
would express any sentiments different from those 
which he had published in his philosophical wri- 
tings. But ^though he retained the full posses- 
sion of his faculties to the last, he preserved a 
most cautious silence on that subject, and never 
uttered a word that could indicate whether any 
change had taken place in his opinions, or not. 
There is every reason to believe however, that 
his sentiments remained still the same; for he 
lefl for publication, a treatise, entitled, ' Dialogues 
on Natural Religion, ' of a similar strain with those 
vhich had been printed during his lifetime. 

* Dr Adam Smith's Letter to Mr StnbaD, p. xzL. 



■.Gotit^lc 



LIFE OF DR BEATTIE. 



Hie following letter was written on occasion 
of the death of the Reverend Mr Carr, the wor- 
thy clergyman of the Episcopal Chapel in Edin- 
burgh, which I attend. The congr^[ation having 
detennined. to erect a monument to the memoiy 
of their deceased' pastor, committed the execu- 
tion of it to Mr Arbuthnot and me. Being an- 
xious to avail ourselves of Dr Beattie's aid, we 
sent him an inscription, which seemed to be such 
as was wished for; but of which we mjuested 
the fevour of his correction. 



LETTER CXVII. 

J>R BEATTIE TO SIK WILLIAU FOKBES. 

PeterhBfld, IGth September, 1776. 

" I am no stranger to Mr Carr's character, 
whose death, though I had not the honoor of his 
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acquaintance, was a real affliction to me ; for I 
have long considered him as one of the most va- 
luable men of the age. I have heard him preach, 
and admired his gentle and pathetic eloquence. 
But to his merits as a preacher, great as they 
were, the lustre of his private character was still 
superior. The death of such a man is a real loss 
to society. I sympathise particularly with you, 
my dear Sir, on this occasion ; as I have often 
heard you speak of Mr Carr with such warmth 
of affection, as showed you to be deeply interest- 
ed in his welfare. 

" I have carefully read over the two inscrip- 
tions, * which, with a few trifling remarks of my 
own, I return enclosed, lest you should not have 
kept a copy. I think them both excellent ; and 
I believe it would puzzle a better critic than I 
am, to assign any good reason for preferring the 

* The one written by Mr ArbuUmot, tbe othec by me. 
Frran these two, by the help of Dr Bcattie's criticiuns, we [»«- 
pared the inscriptioo, which is engraved on a miirble tablet, at 
the south door of our cbapel, and of which the fbHowing i> a 
copy. It does no more thui justice to his character, f 



t For Mnne fontaer account of thU etcdltot peiMD, tee Appendix, 

CZ-l 
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ene to the other. The elders of your congrega- 
tion are the only persons who ought to determine 



Near tkU Place are deposed 
Tlie Rejiiaina 

THE REVEREND GEOKGE CARR, 



Meehteti and JUoderaiUm, 
Unaffecud PiOy, 

Uaiverial Benmolence, 
Ware equatb/ and eminenily con^iimota, 

^er having faiiJffidfy diickarged tie Jhitiet 

of 

Hh Sacred Function, 

Vurtng Thittf-nine Yeart, 

He died. 

On the ISfA A^uM, 1770, 

In the Tin Year qfhii Age, 

Beloved, Hoaowvd, Ikimenledf' 

His Congregation, 

De^fy tntibh of the Lost lA«y haoe mutained 

By the Death of this excellent Perion, . 

By who$e mild yet pathetic Eloauciux, 

Bj/ whoie eianplary yet engaging Maiaiers, 

They have been to lojig imirucled in the Duties, 

AmtHoted to the Practice, 

<if 

Pure Beligion, 

Have aeeted this JUonimtent, 

To record 

Tie ViTtua qfihe Dead, 

and 
GralHude of the Uviag. 
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this matter ; for they are best acquainted with 
the merits of the deceased, and they best know 
what sort of ioscriptioa they would wish to see 
on the walls of their church. For me to attempt 
to make any material improvement on either, 
would be great folly, as well as presumption. I 
am in doubt whether it be necessaiy to mention 
the suddenness of Mr Carr's death. * To so good 
a man, it is of no Importance whether he expire 
by degrees, or at once. In the common opinion, 
sudden death is an evil ; and as such it is consider- 
ed in the litany of the church ; and such it would 
be, no doubt, to the greater part of mankind; 
but to Mr Carr, it was rather a good than an evil. 
But my notions in this respect may perhaps be 
whimsical, and therefore I will not trouble you 
with them. 

" You judge very Tightly of Dr Campbell's 
., book:f it is indeed a most ingenious perform- 
ance, and contains more curious matter, on cer- 
tain topics of criticism, than any other book I 
am acquainted with. 

* Mr Cart's death was instantaneous ; as he was preparing to 
officiate on a Sunday momiog, as usual, 
t Philosophy (£ Rhetoric 
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" Lord Monboddo's third volume* I,havc not 
yet seen. It will certainly be full of learning 
and ingenuity; but perhaps the author's exces- 
sive admiration of the Greek writers may lead 
him into some paradoxes, and make him too in- 
sensible to the merits of modem literature. I 
have a g^reat respect for I^rd Monboddo; I 
know him to be a learned and a worthy man ; 
and I am greatly concerned to see him adopt 
some opinions, which, I fear, are not very salu- 
tary. 

" But I know nobody that has less occasion 
than yourself to study these authors, with a view 
■ to the formation of a good style. I beg your 
partiality to me may not so blind you to the 
faults of mine, as ever to make you think of stu- 
dying it for a pattern. You are pleased to pay 
me compliments on this head, which I do not by 
any means deserve. The style of my letters, 
whatever you and Mr Arbuthnot may say, is not 
a good style ; it has nothing of that accuracy, 
that ease, or that simplicity, wliich it ought to 
have. Nay, in the prose I have printed, my ex- 

^ Orig!a and Progreu of Language. See Vol. L p. 30. 
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pression, after all the pains I have taken about it, 
is not what I wish it to be ; it is too pompous^ 
and, I fear, too visibly elaborate ; and there is of- 
ten a harshness and a stiffness in it, which I 
would fain avoid, but cannot Even provincial 
improprieties, I know, I am not proof against, 
though few people have been more careful to keep 
clear of them. The longer I study English, the 
more I am satisfied that Addison's prose is the 
best model ; and. if I were to give advice to a 
young man on the subject of English styl^ { 
would desire him to read that author day and 
night. I know not what may be the opinion of 
others ; but, in my own judgment, that part of 
my writings, which in the article of style has the 
least demerit, is An Essay on Laughter, which is 
now in the press ; yet perhaps my partiality to it 
may be owing to this circumstance, that it is the 
last thing I corrected." 
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The following letter to me was written after 
my recovery from a dangerous illness. It con-- 
tains, some important observations on a very so- 
lemn subject 



LETTER CXVIII. 

DK BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FOBBES. 

Aberdeen, 32d Januaiy, 1777. 

*' I shall not attempt, my dear Sir, to tell you, 
what a transition from grief to happiness I lately 
experienced, on occasion of your illness and re- 
covery. Vour own heart will teach you to con- 
ceive it, but I have no words to express it 

" The account you give roe of your tlioughts 
and feelings, when your disorder was at the height^ 
is very interesting. That insensibility which you 
compldn of, and blame yourself for, is, I believe, 
common in all similar cases ; and a merciful ap- 
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pointment of Providence it is. By deadening 
those affections, to which life is indebted for its 
principal charm, it greatly alleviates the pangs of 
dissolution. In fact, the pains of death to a man 
in health appear much more formidable than to a 
dying man. This at least is my opinion ; and I 
have been led into it by what has been observed, 
of some people's displaying a fortitude, or com- 
posure, at the hour of death, who had all their 
lives been remarkably timorous and weak-minded. 
The proximate cause of this, I take to be that 
same stupor which gradually steals upon our 
senses, as our dissolution draws near. And that 
the approach of death should produce this stt^or, 
needs not surprise us, when we consider, that the 
approach even of sleep has something of the same 
effect ; and that the keenness of our passions and 
feelings, in general, depends very much, ev^a 
when we are in tolerable health, upon our bodily 
habit. If sleep is found to disorder our reason, 
and give a peculiar wilduess to our &ncy ; if me- 
mory may be hurt, as it certainly has been, by a 
blow on the head ; if a superabundance of certain 
bodily humours give rise to certain passions in 
the mind ; if drunkenness divest a man, for a 
time, of his character, and even of many of his 



D,r,l7-<I.,G00(^|C 



LIFE OF DK BEATTIE. 1 51 

fevourite opinions (for I have known a staunch 
Presbyterian, who was jJways a Roman Catholic 
in his liquor) ; if even a full meal gives a languor 
to the mind, and impairs a little our faculties of 
invention and judgment; we have good reason 
to think, that the connection betw^a our soul 
and body is very intimate; and may therefore 
admit the probability of what I now advance, 
namely, that when thp powers and energies of 
the human body are disordered by the near ap- 
proach of death, J t is scarcely possible that the 
soul should perceive or feel with its wonted 9cute> 
ness. The stupor, therefore, you menti<^, was 
something in which your will h^d qo part, but 
the natural and necessary effect; ^ ^ cause pure-t 
ly material. I ask pardon for all ^Jiis philosophy; 
which, however, I cannqt conclude without oati 
remark more ; which js, that tl^is doctrine, if true, 
ought to be mattef of cqmftut tQ a good man, as 
well as an alaim to such ^ are not of that cha- 
racter. To thf! former, it promises an easy disso- 
lution ; and it ought to teach the latter, that, of 
all places 91^ earthy a death-bed is the most im- 
proper for devotion or repentance. 

" You smile, perhaps, al; the seriousness of 
the^^ remarks ; but 'I am )ed into them by read- 



D,o,i,7.<i.,Goo(^lc 



I5X LIFE OF Dft BEATTJl!. 

iug your letter, and considering the occasion of 
it. I must repeat, that you are a very severe 
judge of yourself. You are conscious, you say, 
of many laults, which the world does not see m 
you. But you ought to remember, that every 
man is frul and fallible ; and the virtue even of 
the best man must, in order to appear meritorious 
at the great tribunal, have something added to it^ 
which man cannot bestow. 

" I must put a stop, however, to these grave 
remarks ; and, to descend at once from a very 
important to a most trifling subject, I shall now 
speak a word or two concerning my own works. 

" It is very kind in you to speak so favourably 
of these ' Essays.'* You will see I have not 
laid claim to much originality in these perform- 
ances. My principal purpose was to make my 
subject plain and entertaining, and, as oflep as I 
could, the vehicle of moral instruction; a pur- 
pose to which every part of the philosophy of 
the human mind, and indeed of science in gepe- 

• On PoETiY AMD Mnaic, as they affect the Mind. 

On LfttlCBTEB AND LUDICBOUS CoKPpSITION. 

On the Utility of Classical I^rnisc. Printed in 1776, ' 
See Appendix, ^AA.] 
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I'd, may, and ought, in my opinion, to be made 
in some degree subservient. I was very much 
on my guard against paradoxes ,- yet I expect 
that many of my opinions, those especially that 
relate to music and classical learning, will meet 
with opposition. Mr Tytler writes me word, 
that he cannot admit all my doctrine on the sub- 
ject of music; but, if I rightly understand whal 
he has said very briefly on that subject, I should 
imagine, that, if he would favour that part of my 
book with a second perusal, he would flod that 
his notions and mine are not very diiferent. To 
me, indeed, they do not seem to differ at all. I 
should be sony if they did; as I believe he 
knows more of that, as well as of other matters, 
than I do. I am already sensible of several inac- 
curacies and defects in my hook ; for I was in a 
most miserable state of health when I sent it to 
the press : and I know not how it is, that I can 
never judge rightly of my own style, till I see it 
in print. If the book comes to a second edition, 
and if I have health to make any alterations, 
there arc! many things which must he corrected. 
I should be glad to hear How it takes with your 
people in general. 
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" You may believe Dr Porteus s advancement* 
g^ves me great pleasure. It was what I did ex- 
pect, thoi^^h I am sure he did noL He says in 
his last letter, " I have reason to believe, that I 
" ow? this advancement principally to the good- 
" ness of their Majesties, who have been giaci- 
*' ously pleased to Uiink me deserving of much 
" higher honours than I had ever the presump- 
" tion to look up to." When I was in Epgland 
in 1775, the Doctor told nie, that he was not 
particularly known to the King at that time; 
but I told hlip, I had good reason to believe, that 
his Majesty esteemed him very highly. Indeed, 
I know no man that better deserves to wear the 
mitre. He is not older than I am ; and I think 
he looks much younger : but he is exemplary in 
the discharge of his duty as a clergyman, a 
cheerful pleasant companion, and of the gentlest 
manners; he is, withal, an excellent scholar, a 
most elegant writer, and a man of business. He, 
and Dr Kurd, Bishop of Litchfield, t are, I think^ 
.the best preachers I ever heard. Indeed, before 
I heard them, I cannot say that I distinctly 

* To the Bishoprick of Cliesler. 

+ Now Biihops of LondoD and WoTC«atet. 
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knew what true pulpit-eloquence was. The King 
flfeenis determined to promote to the Episcopal 
bench such clergymen only as are most distin- 
guished for piety and learning. Dr Markham, 
now Archbishop of York, and the present Bishops 
of Chester and Litchfield, had not originally any 
other influence than what their own merit gave 
them. Dr Hurd was never at Coiirt till he went 
to kiss the King's hand, on being nominated to 
Jhe see of Litchfield." 



LETTER CXVIIL 

DB BEATTJ£ TO 8IE WILLIAU FOBBES. 

Aberdeen, 19tb February, 1777. 
" I have now, my dear Sir, read over your pa- 
pers* with all the attention I am capable of, and 
have made a few, a very few, slight remarks in 
the margia The perusal has given me yery great 
pleasure, and I beg you will send me the rest as 

* " Letters on the Religious Belief and Practical Duties of a 
Christian," written by the authur of these Memoirs for the in- 
■tniction of hie chiklreii, alJU in MS. 
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soon as you conveniently can. Every thing you 
say in regard to the evidence of religion has my 
most hearty concurrence; one or two sentences 
or phrases excepted, which are not at all mate- 
rial. What these are, you will see when I re- 
turn the papers. I am clearly of opinion, thai 
these papers will make a most valuable addition 
to the book. Mr Jenyns's late treatise, I ob- 
serve, is a favourite of yours. There is, indeed, 
a great deal in it of very solid and ingenious re- 
mark; and, I am convinced, it will do much 
good. It were, perhaps, to be wished, that the 
author had made fewer concessions to the adver- 
sary, and spoken with more respect of the exter- 
nal evidences. But when one takes up a fiivour- 
ite hypothesis, or argument, it is hardly possible 
to avoid carrying it rather too far ; — such is the 
weakness of human nature. I mean not to ob- 
ject to Mr Jen3Tis'8 favourite argument ; it is 
surely most satisfactory to every candid mind; 
and he has done it more justice than any other 
author I am acquainted with. I only wish his 
plan would have allowed him to touch upon the 
external evidences, which ought never to be 
overlooked by those who would acquit them? 
selves as the champions of Christianity. I began 
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a little treatise, some years ago, on the evidences 
of our religioh, but have never finished it ; and 
indeed Mr J.'s treatise has in part superseded 
mine. My meaning was, to make the subject 
plain and entertaining, and suited to all capaci- 
ties, especially to those of young people. Like 
Mr Jenyns, I intended only a little book : but it 
must have been larger than his, because I would 
have considered both the external ai^d the internal 
evidence." * 



LETTER CXIX. 

OE BGATTIE TO DR PORTEU8, BISHOP OF CHESTEK. 



- 2d October, 1777. 



** I am much obliged to your Lordship for 
your entertaining account of the ancient city of 
Chester and its neighbourhood. It must certain- 
ly be, as you obser^'e, well-worthy the traveller's 
attention; and if it is ever my fortune to revisit 
the wrat of England, I shall be inexcusable if I 



* Thia be aftenrards most admirably accomplished in his 
"Evidences of tha Christian Religion," published in 1788. 
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do not direct my course to a place, which I attt 
now, on many accounts, ambitious to be acquaint- 
ed with. 

" Of literary matters I can say nothing. The 
Doptor commanded me, on pain of death, to ab- 
stain whollyfrom writing, and to read noising 
but novels, or such books as require no atten- 
tion. I have foUoxred the prescription most 
punctually; and, since my fever in the spring, 
have not written half a dozen pages, (letters in- 
cluded,) nor read any thing but ' Don Quixote/ 
Spenser's ' Fairy Queen,' and ' Horace,' which 
last I have read over three times. As I have not 
read Dr Robertson's last work, I cannot form any 
opinion about it Lord Kaimes has published a 
book of agriculture, which, they say, is the best 
of all his works. Dr Campbell lately printed an- 
other excellent sermon, preached at Edinburgh 
before the ' Society for propagating Christian 

* Knowledge.' The subject is, ' The success of 

* the first preaching of the gospel, a proof of its 

* truth.' I shall have the honour to send your 
Lordship a copy of this sermon as soon as I re- 
turn to Aberdeen. I have read Captain Cooke's 
preface, which gives me a very high opinion pf 
the author: I wish for an opportunity to read ■ 
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■die whole book. When a man of sense and spi- 
rit publishes the history of his own aflfeira, the 
world is a thousand times better instructed than 
by the most elaborate compositions of the mere 
book-maker." 



LETTER CXX. 

The &ISHOP OF CHESTER TO DB BEATTIE. 

Hiinton, November 28ih, 1777. 

*' During our stay here, Dr Robertson's ' His- 
tory of America' has been part of our evening's 
amusement. He is, without dispute, a very ju- 
dicious compiler, and very elegant writer, and 
seems to have taken great pains in this work to 
collect ^I the information that could possibly be 
obtained from books and manuscripts, of which 
he has consulted a considerable number. Of 
thes^ some of the most curious were communi- 
cated to him by my friend. Lord Grantham,* am- 

* The editor has lately beea iolbraied, from good authority, 
that the manuscript in qaeation was procured, not by Lord Grant- 
' hsm, but by hii cfaaqplain, Mr Waddilove, (now Dealt of Ri- 
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. bassador at Madrid, and his chaplain, Mr Waddi* 
love. But still the grand source of original in- 
formation was not opened to him;. I mean the 
letters and papers written to the Spanish court 
by the first conquerors of America, and alt the 
authentic documents relative to that transaction, 
which were collected by Philip the Second, and 
deposited amongst the archives of the Spanish 
.monarchy, at a place called Simanca, near Valla- 
dolid, above a hundred miles from Madrid. To 
these he could obtain no access ; and till these 
are produced to the world, I shall never suppose 
that we have any history of South America that 
can be absolutely relied upon. As far, however, 
as Dr Robertson's materials go, he has set them 
off to the best advantage, and has enlivened 
tbem by many ingenious and useful observations 
on the natural and moral history of the Abori- 
gines of that countiy. He has, however, I think, 
missed some opportunities, which this part of his 
work threw in his way, of drawing a comparison 
between the state of the savage and of the Chris- 

poB,) aided by the frieaddiip of Don FranccKo Peres Bajrer; 
and tbat the collation was not oaiy made uoder the direction at 
Mr WaddiloT^ but that two books of it were actually collated 
by himseir. 
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tfaa world. He attributes the difference between 
them solely to the improvements of civil societ}'. 
I am of opinion, that the gospel has had a large 
share in this happy change; and it would have 
been of infinite service to religion, to have had 
all its benefidal consequences set forth by so fine 
a pen as Dr Robertson's. Such incidental argU' 
ments in favour of religion, interspersed occa- 
sionally in works of acknowledged merit and re- 
putation, are, perhaps, of more general use than 
professed defences of it. The enemies of Chris- 
tianity have long taken this method of under- ' 
mining, it, and its friends therefore should not 
be backward In taking the same means to re- 
commend it Mr Gibbon, and the Abb6 Raynal, 
have, more especially, distinguished themselves 
by this species of hostility ; for which reason I am 
sorry that Dr Robertson has paid them both such 
high compliments as he has done. 

" I hear of nothing new and important in the 
literary world that is likely to make its appear- 
ance this winter, except a new translation of 
Isaiah, by Bishop Lowth ; of which the public 
has raised its expectations very high, from the 
known abilities and learning of the author. This, 
I believe, is in very great forwardness. There is • 

TOL. II. L 
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alao an edition of ' Str^H>,* by Mr Falkner, a 
gentleman of Chester, every way eqiul to the im- 
dertaJdng, which is pretty far advanced. Arch- 
bishop Markham shewed me, the other day, a 
collation for him, of a manuscript in the Escu- 
rial, made under the direction of Canonico Bayer, 
and procured by the assistance of liOid Grant* 
ham." 



LETTER CXXI. 

DB BEATTIE TO STLVESTER D0U0LA3, ESd. HOW 
LORD GLENBEBVIE. * 

Aberdeen, 5th January, 1778>' 

" I am much entertained with yoUr plan of 

writing upon the Scottish barbarisms, accent, &c 

It is a very extensive one ; and, in your hands, 

will be very entertaining and useful. Most of the 

* Between whom and Dr Beattie an intimacy, contracted id 
early life, subsisted mutually, and without interruption, for a 
long coune of years. I also claim the distinction of ranking 
Li>rd Qleaberrie among the number of those who hare honoor- 
ed me witb their regard ; and he and I are now two of the very 
few surviving associates of Dr Beattie's eatly friendship. 
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topics yoa mention, have occasiooalty cngKMsed 
my attentt«n. I have written many sheets upon 
Scotticism, and the structure and rules of our 
rerse, and how far the English tongue is atbuo- 
able by a native of Scotland, and in what respect* 
it is not attainable, (I mean, a person #ho doe» 
not go to Hve in England till he is grown up,) 
I once intended to publish something on EngUeh 
prosody and versification, but, I believe, my li- 
terary pursuits are all over. 



Me, M eistkola vDJuinml— 



The greatest diflficulty in acquiring the art of 
Writing English,, is one which I hare seldoni 
heard our countrymen cortipWn of, and which I 
was never sensible of till I had spent some yearS 
in labouring to acquire that art It is, to give a 
vernacular cast to the Enghsh we write. I must 
explain myself. We who live in Scotland are 
obliged to study English from books, Kke a dead 
language. Accordingly, when we write, we write 
it like a dead language, which we understand, but 
Cannot ^ak ; avoiding, perhaps, all ungramma* 
tical expressions, and even the barbuisms of our 
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countjy, but, at the same time, without comr 
muntcatiog that neatness, ease, and softness of 
phrase, which af^ars so conspicuously in Addi- 
son, Lord Lyttelton, and other elegant English 
authors. Our style is stately and unwieldy, and 
clogs the tongue in pronunciation, and smells of 
the lamp. We, are. slaves to tlie language we 
write, and are continually afraid of committing 
gTVss blunders ; and, when'au easy, familiar, idio- 
matical phrase occurs, dare not adopt it, if we re- 
collect no authority, for fear of Scotticisms. In 
a word, a'C' handle English, as a person who can- 
not fence handles a sword ; continually afraid of 
hurting ourselves with it, or letting it fell, br 
making some awkward motion that shall betray 
our ignorance. An English author of learning is 
the master, not the slave, of his language, , and 
wields it gracefully, because he wields it with 
ease, and with full assurance that be has the 
command of it. 

"In order to get over this difficulty, which I 
fear is, in some respects, insuperable afler all, I 
have been continually poring upon Addison, the 
' best parts of Swifl, Lord Lyttelton, Sec. The ear 
is of great service in these matters ; and I am 
convinced the greater part of Scottish authors 
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hurt thdr style by admiring and imitating one 
another. At Edinburgh, it is currently said by 
your critical people, that Hume, Robertson, &c. 
write' English better- than the English them- 
selves; than which, in my judgment, there can- 
not be a greater absurdity. I would as soon be- 
lieve that Thuanus wrote better LaUn than Cice- 
ro or Csesar, and that Buchanan was a more ele- 
gant poet than Virgil or Horace. In my rheto- 
rical lectures, and whenever I have occasion to 
speak on this subject to those who pay any re- 
gard to my opinion, I always maintain a contra- 
ly doctrine, and advise those to study English au- 
thors, who would acquire a good English style. ' 

*' I agree with you, that many of the vulgar 
words used in Scotland may be traced to the 
Saxon, German, Dutch, &c. The French too, 
and the Erse, come in for their share, especially 
the former. French etymologies abound most in 
the counties to the south of Aberdeen, in Meams, 
Angus, &c. where, you know, the natives, in their 
pronunciation, have the sound of the French (T. 
I know of no etymological dictionary of this dia- 
lect; but a great deal of the knowledge" to be 
expected in such a dictionary may be found in 
Ray's ' CollecUon of English Proverbs,' but espe- 
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ciatly in Ruddimao's < Glossary to Bishop Dout 
glas's Virgil.' Tbia last is a most learned piece 
of lexicography. You will see it in that edition 
of ' Gavin Douglas,' which is printed at Edior 
burgh, in folio, in 1710. I need not tell you, 
that the Scottish dialect is different in almost 
every province. The common people of Aber- 
deen speak a language that would scarce be un- 
derstood in Fife.; and how much the Buchan 
dialect differs from that of Lothian, may be seen 
by comparing Ramsay's ' Gentle Shepherd' with 
' Ajax'fi Speech to the Grecian Knabba,' which 
you will no doubt remember to have seen in your 
youth. I have attended so much to this matter, 
that I think I could know by his speech, a na- 
tive of Banflfehire, Buchan, Aberdeen, Dee-side, 
Meams, Angus, Lothian, and Fife, as well as of 
Rosssshire and Inverness. 

" I am inclined to think, that Erse was once 
the universal language of Scotland ; for you find, 
all over the Lowlands, that the names of the old 
places are almost all derived from that language. 
It is remarkable, that on the northern ude of 
that great hollow, or strath, which we call the 
Hmv of the Meams, the names of places are ge^ 
nerally Erse, and on the south side English pf 
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&xon. Hus seems to prove, that the former dis- 
trict was first inhabited, which is indeed probable 
ircan other drcumstances ; for it fronts the sun, 
and is sheltered from the north wind by the 
Grampian mountains." 



As an introduction to .the following letter, it 
may be proper to mention, that, not long after 
Oarrick's celebration of the jubilee at Stratfoi^ 
upon-Avon, in honour of Shakespeare, in the 
year 1769, some gentlemen at Edinbui^h propo- 
sed also to celebrate a jubilee in honour of our 
countryman, Thomson. But there not appeu^ 
ing a sufficient number of persons of any note to 
give respectability to such a meeting, the idea was 
laidaside. A few years afterwards, Mr Craig, an ar- 
chitect of some merit, who designed the plan of 
the New Town of Edinburgh, and the hall of the 
College of Physicians there, a nephew of Thom- 
son's, formed the design of erecting a monument 
to his memory, at the village of Ednam, on the 
banks of the Tweed, the place ctf Thomson's 
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birUi, and Dr Beattie was requested to write ad 
inscription. The site of the proposed monumcDt 
wa5 the summit of Ednam hilt. This eminence 
slopes regularly and beautifully to the surround- 
ing valley, and commands a most extensive pros- 
pect; so that the intended monument would 
have been seen for many miles in every direc- 
tion. But this intention was frustrated by Craig's 
death. In order, however, that the memory of 
the poet might not remain altogether unhonour- 
ed, several gentlemen, who reside in the neigh- 
bourhood of Ednam, have formed themselvep 
into a society, which, for some years past, has 
met there annually on the birth-day of Thom- 
son. 

The following letter of Dr Beattie's, besides the 
inscription, contains some excellent remarks o^ 
that species of composition. 
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LETTER CXXII. 

-pK BEATTIE TO BOBERT ABBDTHNOT, ESQ. 
AbertJeeD, 22dJulf, 1778. 

".Mr Craig does me too much honour. I am 
-proud to be thought, of so favourably by so inge- 
-Bious aD artist, and by the nephew of a man who 
■was an honour to his country and to mankind; 
and to whose writings I am under very particu- 
lar obhgations: for if I have any true relish for 
the beauties of nature, I may say with truth, that 
it was from Vir^l and from Thomson that I 
■caught it. The memory of this amiable poet can- 
not be dearer to any person than it is to me ; and 
I should be heartily sorry, if the monument, to 
be erected for him, were not such, in every re- 
spect, as he himself would have approved. Mr 
Craig will, I am sure, make it such in the archi- 
tecture; and; if he follow his. own ideas, in the 
inscription too. But, since he does me the ho- 
nour to desire to have my opinion, I shall give 
it with the greatest sincerity. I think, then, 
.^at all public inscriptions, whether intended for 
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tombs, or cenotaphs, or bridges, or any other 
public building, are made with a view to catch 
ti]e eye of the traveller, and convey to him, 
not the wit of the composer, but some authentic ' 
infonnation in regard to the object that draws 
his attention, and is supposed to raise his curiosi- 
ty. On this principle, all such writings ought 
to be perfectly simple, and true, and as concise 
as the subject and language will admit This is 
the character of the Greek and Roman inscrip- 
tions, which it is a pity the modems have so 
rarely imitated : for, in my mind, nothing is moce 
barbarous than those mixtures of verse and jtroae, 
of Latin and English, of narration and common- 
place morality, which appear in our churches and 
church-yards, and other public places. A Go- 
thic arch, supported by_ Corinthian pillars, or a 
statue with painted cheeks and a hat and wig, 
is not a greater absurdity. To set up a pillar, 
with a Latin inscription, for the information of 
those who understand no language but English, 
is not less absurd. I never heard of a Greek in- 
scription at Rome, nor of a Latin one at Athens. 
Latin is perhaps a more durable language than 
English, and may therefore be used in those in- 
scriptions that are put on the foundation-stones 
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of forid^s, and hid under ^ound ; for tlieae, it 
may be presumed, will not be read till a thou- 
sand years hence, when all our modem languages 
will probably be uninteiligible. But I cannot but 
- think, that an English inscription, exposed to 
wind and weather in this climate, will be under- 
stood as long as it can be read. I would, there- 
fore, humbly propose, that what is intended for 
Thomson's monument should be in English, the 
tongue which he spoke, and to which his wri- 
tings do so much honour, and the tongue which 
all travellers who visit Ednam may be supposed 
to understand ; that it should be simple and con- 
cise, not in verse, (for this appears more like 
ostentation of wit- than an authentic record,) but 
in prose, well modulated, totally free from all 
quaintness, superfluous words, and flowery oma- 
ment^ — something to the same purpose with the 
following, and in a similar style. But observe 
that as I do not mean to enter the lists with ei- 
ther of the two great writers,* who have already 
prepared inscriptions for this work, 1 offer the 
following rather as a hint towards one, than as a 
^nished performance. And let me- remark, by 

^ Who theic were, does not appear. 
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the way, that I have been more devoted to this 
simplicity of style in public inscriptioDs, ever 
since I read a verbose and flovery one in Latin, 
near the banks of Loch IxHnond, to the memmy 
of Or Smollett 

JAMES THOMSON. 

Author q^Tbe SeagoQii, lad other accelknl PoeBu, 

IVhich promote 

Piety, PatriotUm, Beneookrux, and the Jjoe qf Nature, 

. Wherever the English Tongue it imdentood, 

Wat bom in (Am Village, 1 llh September, 1700,. 

Died 21th Augutt, 1748, 

And is buried m the Church <^ Rtclunond m Sumy. 

To do honour to the Place qf hit Birt^, 

And as a TeMimor^ of veneratim 

For to amiable a Poet, 

And to illuttriout a Kinmum, 

This Monument* it erected 

Bg hit Nephew, James Cbaic, Architect. 

" I would have no quotations or verses on the 
monument ; and I beg leave to say, that the four 
which you have taken from the epilogue, are not 
so very elegant in the expression as might be 
wished, though the meaning is good, and per- 
fectly true. 

" I beg my best respects to Sir William For- 

* OrpiUar. 
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bed, to whom I will write soon, but Cannot at 
present ; as he will see this tetter, I consider my- 
self as writing to yoii both. I am much obliged 
to you for ^ving me so candidly your opinion 
of my two psalms. It has determined me to lay 
awde all thoughts of a project, which, though 
. my health forbade me to undertake it, had been 
too much in my head of late. For I see now, 
that my plan, even though executed to my mind, 
would not please those whom I most wished to 
please, who best deserved to be pleased, and who^ 
from their partiality to me, would not be easily 
displeased with any work of mine. I am not 
sure whether I shall ever pubUsh the letter to 
Dr Blair, unless E were to make some additions 
to it, to justify the preference which I give to 
the Assembly's metre psalms ; * I mean to their 
plan, for the execution has all the &ults that Sir 
William Forbes mentions. In England, they 
commonly make use of a corrected edition of 
Stemhoid and Hopkins; and I confess I must 
agree with them so far, aa to think that rude- 
ness, which is the effect of simplicity, more 

* That version anthoriMd by the General Auembly of thfi 
<Oiurch of Scotland. 
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pardonable than those finical embeltisbihentt that 
are owing to affectation. But I cannot at pre* 
sent enter upon the reasons that would deter- 
mine me to reject all paraphrastical additions and 
flowery ornaments in a version of the Psalms, 
and adhere to that manly (I ought to have said 
Hvine) and most expressive simplicity, which 
characterise the original."* 



LETTER CXXIII. 

DE BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAH FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 22d November, 1778. 
" During this long confinement, I hare often 
been forced to have recourse to my pen and ink, 
in order to forget my anxiety for a few minutes. 
But though I could transcribe and correct a httle^ 
1 was in a very bad state for composition. How- 
ever, since March la£t, I have written, in a lair 
hand, about 370 pages. In this collection, there 
are (besides other matters) three essays, on ' Me- 

* See what he himself bsu said on this subject, in I^ter II. 
R. 63. Vol. I. 
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mcny,* on ' ImaginatioD,' and oq ' Drearoing,' oa 
which I set some value. I shall read them to my 
class very aoon ; they will make about ten lec- 
tures, of an hour each. In treating of Memoiy 
and Imagination, I have endeavoured, not only 
to ascertun their phenomena and laws, but also 
to propose rules for improving the fonner facul' 
ty, and for regulating the latter. The view I 
have taken of Dreaming is new, so far as I know. 
I have attempted to trace up some of the appear- 
ances of that mysterious mode of perception to 
tiieir proximate causes ; and to prove, that it is^ 
in many respects, useful to the human constitu- 
tion. On all subjects of this nature, I h%ve con- 
stantly received more infonnation from my own 
experience than from books. 

" One of the next faculties that come in my 
way, is Conscience, or the moral ^iculty; oa 
which I have, in writing, a great num^r of un- 
finished observations. If 1 live to finish what I 
intend on this subject, I shall probably attempt 
a confutation of several erroneous principles that 
have been adopted by modem writers of morals, 
but without naming any names ; and it is not 
unlikely, that I may interweave the substance of 
what I wrote long ago, at greater length, on the 
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Unchangeableness of Moral Truth. But winter 
will "be over before I can seriously set about it; 
and perhaps the state of my health may oblige 
roe to drop the scheme altogether. However, I 
do not repent what I have hitherto done, in 
transcribing and correcting my lectures; for I 
have been careful to make it an amusement ra- 
ther than a task ; whence I have reason to thin^, 
that my health lias not been injured by it, 
• " I have been reading lately a most extraordi' 
nary work, which I did read once before, but (I 
know not how) had totally forgotten. The 'His- 
tory of Benvenuto Cellini,' a Florentine gold- 
smith and designer, translated from the Italian, 
by Thomas Nugent. There is' something in it so 
singularly characteristical, that it is impossible to 
rgect the whole as fabulous, and yet it is equally 
impossible not to reject a great part of it as such. 
To reconcile this, I would suppose, that the work 
itself strongly evinces, that the author must have 
been an ingenious, hot-headed, vain, audacious ' 
man ; and that ttie violence of bis passions, the 
strength uf his superstition, and the disasters, in- 
to which he plunged himself, made him mad in 
the end. We know, that the Italians, of the six- 
teentli century, were very ingenious. in every 
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thing that relates to drawing and designing ; hut 
it cannot he believed, that popes, emperors, and 
kings, were so totally engrossed with those mat- 
ters as Signior Cellini represents them. If yoti 
have never seen the book, I would recommend 
it as a curiosity, from which I promise that you 
will receive amusement. . Nay, in regard to the 
manners of those times, there is even some in- 
struction in it." 



LETTER CXXIV. 



DE BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF OOEDOK. 



, 10th JaiKiary, 1779. 
" Major Mercer made me very happy with the 
news he brought from Gordon-Castle, particular- 

* Jane, IXicbeaa of Gordon, daogfater of Sir William Max- 
well of Monreith, Bart, ia the county of Wigton, in Scotland. 
Her Grace, the honour of whose intimate acquaintance I hare 
long had the happiness to enjoy, distinguished Dr Beattie> du- 
ring many years, by her friendship and correipondence, which 
were returned, on his part, by every reEpectful sentiment of 
esteem and admiration. While he was charmed by tier beauty, 
the brilliancy of h^ wit, and her. cidtirated nnderstanding, the 
Duchess of Gordon well knew how to appretiate the talents a&l 
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ly when he assured me that your Grace was in 
perfect health. He told me too, that your soli- 
tude was at an end for some time; which, I am- 
fess, I was not sorry to hear. Seasons of recoL* 
lecUon may be useful ; but when one begins to 
find pleasure in sighing over Young's ' Night 
Thoughts' in a comer, it is time to shut the book, 
and return to the company. I grant, that, while 
the mind is in a certain state, those gloomy ideas 
give exquisite delight ; but their eftect resembles 
that of intoxication upon the body ; they may 
produce a temporary fit of feverish exultation, 
but qualms, and weakened nerves, and depres- 
sion of spirits, are the consequence. I have great 
respect tor Dr Young, both as a man and as a 
poet; I used to devour his ' Night Thoughts' 
with a satisfection not unlike that which,- in my 

the virtues of Dr Beattie; and these letters, selected from a 
great number, during a long epistolary iatercoarse, atroogljr 
evince the nanntb of his gratitode for her unremitting kindoeM 
and attention on every occasion. Indeed, aa tenderly solkatoiu 
was the Duchess of Gordon at all times to sooth his Boirows, 
and dissipate those gloomy ideas that preyed upon his mind, 
that he found consolation and relief in the free interchange of 
thoughts, with nhich her good nature delighted to indulge him : 
And he has often been heard to say, that he was never more 
bappy than iu the society he found at Goidoo^astlc. 
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younger yeara, I have found id walking alone in 
a church-yard, or in a wild mountain, by the 
light of the moon, at midnight ~ Such things 
may help to soften a rugged mind ; and I believe 
I might have been the better for them. Bu<t 
your Grace's heart is already * too feelingly alive 
to each fine impulse;' and, therefore, to you I 
would recommend gay thoughts, cheerful books, 
and sprightly company : I might have said co7n- 
paity without any limitation, for wherever you 
are, the company must be sprightly. £xcuse 
this obtrusion of advice. We are all physicians 
who have anived at forty ; and, as I have been 
studying the anatomy of the human mind these 
fifteen years and upwards, I think I ought to be 
something of a soul-doctor by this time. 

" When I first read Youngs my heart was bro- 
ken to think of the poor man's afilictions. Af- 
terwards, I took it in my head, that iriiere there 
was BO much lamentation, there could not be ex- 
cessive suffering ; and I could not help applying 
to him sometimes those lines of a song, 



" Believe me, the tbepherd but feigns ;' 
" He'i vrretched, to show he has mX," . 
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On .taking with some of Dr YouDg's particulH' 
friends in England, I have since found that my 
coi^ecture was right ; for that, while he was 
composing the ' Night Thoughts,' be was really 
.as cheerful as. any. other man. 

" I well know the effect of what yonr Grace 
expresses ao properly, of a cold yes returned to a 
;warm sentiment. One meets with it often in 
company ; . and, in most companies, with nothing 
else. And yet it is perhaps no great loss, upon 
the whole, that ones enthusiasm does not always 
meet with an adequate return. A disappoint- 
.ment of this sort, now and then, may have, upon 
the mind, an effect something like that of the 
cold bath upon the body; it gives a temporary 
shock, but is followed by a very delightful glow 
as soon as one gets into a society of the right 
temperature. They resemble too in another re^ 
spect. A cool companion may be disagreeable 
at first, but in a little time he becomes less so; 
and at our first plunge we are impatient to get 
out of the bath, but if we stay in it a minute or 
two, we lose the sense of its extreme coldness. 
Would not your Grace think, from what I am 
saying, or rather preaching, that I was the most 
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social man upon earth? And yet I- im become al- 
most an heimit: I have not made four visits these 
four months. . Not that I am running away, or 
have any design to Tun away, from the world. It 
is, I rather think, the world that ia running away 
from me. 

" No character was ever more fully, or more 
concisely drawn, thantliat of Major Mercer* by 
your Grace. . I was certain you would like him 
the more, the longer you knew him. With more 
learning than any other man of my acquaintance, 
he has all the playfulness of a school-boy ; and 
unites the wit and the wisdom of Montesquieu 
with the sensibility of Rousseau, and the generosi- 
ty of Tom Jones, Your Grace has, likewise, avery 
just idea of Mrs Mercer, f She is most amiable, 
and well accomplished ; and, in goodness and ge- 
nerosity of nature, is not inferior even to the Ma- 
jor himself. I met her the other day, and was 
happy to find her in better health than I think 
she has been for some years. This wilt be most 

* See p. 55. Vol. I. and Appendix [BB.] He was at that 
timfe major of the Duke of Gordon's regimeat. 

t Mrs Mercer .was sister of Ixird Gleubervie. She died Ja- 
nuary, 1802. See Appendix [R.] 
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welcome news to the Major. Pray, does your 
Grace think that he blames me for. not wriUng 
to him this great while ? The true reason is, that 
I have not had this great while any news to send 
him, but what I knew would ^ve him pun ; and- 
therefore I thought it better not to writ^ espe- 
cially as we have been in duly expectation of 
seeing him here these several weeks. Will your 
Grace take the trouble to tell him this? There is 
no man to whom I have been so much obliged ; 
and, with one or two exceptions, there is no man 
or woman whom I love so well." 



LETTER CXXV. 

DB BEATTI£ TO SIB WILLIAU FOKBES. 

Aberdeen, 18tb Jannftiy, 1779.^ 
" You are right in your cunjecUire, that a me- 
trical version of the Psalms, formed upon that 
plan of severe simplicity which I recommend, 
would be a veiy difficult work. There is a great 
deal of cant in the style of poetry, especially of 
modem poetry : A set of epithets, and figures, 
and phrases, whTch a certain set of versifiers bring 
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m Upon all occasions, in order to make out their 
verses, and prepare their rhymes. If a poet has 
got a good stock of these, and a knack of apply- 
ing them, and is not very soUdtous about energy, 
a>nsistency, or truth of sentiment, he may write 
verses with great ease and rapidity; but such 
verses are not read above once or twice, and are 
seldom or never remembered. Their tawdry and 
unnecessary ornaments make them as unwieldy 
to the memory, as a herald's coat is to the body. 
Besides, where language is much ornamented, 
there is always a deficiency in clearness, as well 
as in force ; and, though it may please at its first 
appearance, it rarely continues long in fashion. 
The ^vourite authors in every language are the 
simplest They have nothing but what is netxt- 
aary or useful; and such things are always in re- 
quest. My reasons, therefore, for recommending 
a very simple metrical version of the Psalms, are' 
chiefly these : 1st, Such a version will approach 
more nearly than an ornamental one to the style 
of the original ; which, I think, will be allowed 
to be an advantage. 2d, It will be better under^ 
stood by the common people; for, when poetical 
language is set off with many ornaments, it must 
be in a great measure uninteUigible to unlearned 
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readers. 3d, It will continue intelligible and in 
fashion for a much longer time ; for such is l^e 
natural and necessary effect of elegant plainness. 
4th, It will take a &sler hold of the memoiy. 
One of my reasons for tolerating a metrical ver- 
sion of the Psalms is, that it makes them more 
easily remembered : And Horace, when speaking 
on a subject not unlike this, has very well ob- 
served, 

" Onme n^ervacmen plena depectore manaf:" 

Superfluities of style perish from the memory like 
water poured into a vessel that is already full. 
5th, The simplicity I contend for requires a con- 
cise expression, and consequently conveys much '. 
meaning in few words; and this is particularly 
necessary in words intended to be sung with un- 
derstanding. For singing is of necessity (or at 
least ought to be) slower than speaking; and, 
therefore, if the matter is not very close, it will 
happen sometimes that the singer shall be sound- 
ing notes to which his mind annexes no definite 
idea. One of my objections to Merrick's Psalms 
would be, if they are all like the specimen you 
favoured me with, their unnecessary and para- 
phrastical diSuseiiess: His first psalm cpneists of' 
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th'ii1^-four lines ; and yet I am certain, that the 
whole meaning of that psalm might, vith equal 
harmony, with equal elegance, and with superior 
clearness, be expressed in twenty-four. Tate and 
Brady's second psalm consists of forty-eight lines, 
and my version of that psalm of thirty-six : If 
the two versions be in all other respects only equal, 
I believe that which has fewest words would be 
thought the better. The last reason I shall assign 
is, that the modish tricks and ornaments of verse 
appear to me not very graceful in serious poetry 
of any sort ; but in sacred poetry I consider them 
as worse than ungraceful, as even indecent. A 
high-priest of the Jews, officiating at the attar in 
ruffles and a laced waistcoat, or a clergyman in 
the pulpit, witb' the airs and dress of a player, 
are incongniities of the same kind with these, 
which, in a poetical version of the Psalms, ought 
to be avoided. Is it right, think you, for a Chris- 
- tian on Sunday, in the church, to sing, 

" Hia raini from heaven parched bills re^it, 
" That MOD tranamit the liquid store ; 

" Tilt earth is burthened with her fruit, 
" And Nature's lap can hold no more }" 

The harsltness of the fir»t line, and the half non- 
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seose of the first couplet, might be excused ; but 
what shall we say to the Pagan allusion in the 
last line r 

" After what you know of my mind on this 
subject, I am sure I need not say, that it is far 
from my purpose to recommend a rude or clown- 
ish simplicity, whereof I confess that there are in- 
numerable instances in the version that is in most 
common use in Scotland ; and yet, in the present 
case, rusticity is better than finicalness. I would 
rather see in the pulpit a sun-burnt face, than a 
painted one ; and a coat out at elbows, than one 
overlaid with embroidery. The middle way, you 
will say, is best ; and I allow it : And, between 
ourselves, I think it peculiarly honourable to the 
church of England, that, while she keeps at a 
distance from the pageantries of the Romi^ 
church, she also avoids that ritual, which might 
do very well with pure spirits, but which is too 
apt to produce listlessness and coldness in crear-' 
tures weighed down with flesh and blood. I 
would have every thing neat and plain, and as 
elegant as is consistent with plainness, in the 
public services and in the language of religion : 
or, if now and then I were to introduce a little 
pomp, which I believe I should oflen be inclined 
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to do, I would stilt make it simple and plain; 
which, if I mistake not, would heighten its mag^ 
nificencc, and g^ve pennantmcy to its effects. 
Elegant and pure simplicity is the characteristic 
of the true pulpit-style, as it is now established 
by the best models, both ancient and modem ; 
the same thti^ holds true of the prayeis of the 
church of England ; only these have (what they 
ought to have) something of a more elaborate 
and more dignified composition, than becomes 
the sermon. 

" I know not whether there be any thing new 
in my papers on the ' Origin of Evil,' and the 
* Evidences of Christianity.' It will be a consi- 
derable time before I get forward to those sub- 
jects. At present I confine myself to such as are 
most EQuusing, and, withal, least connected with 
those topics which formerly engrossed me to a 
degree that ruined my health. How much my 
mind has been injured by certain speculations, 
you wilt partly guess, when I tell you a fiict, that 
is now unknown to all the world, — that, since 
the * Essay on Truth' was printed in quarto, in 
the summer of 1776, I have never dared to read 
it over. I durst not even read the sheets, to see 
whether there were any errors in the print, and 
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was obliged to get a friend to do that office for 
me. Not that I am in the least dissatisfied with 
the sentiments : Every word of my own doctrine 
I do seriously believe ; nor have I ever seen any 
objections to it which I could not easily answer. 
But the habit of anticipating and obviating argu- 
ments, upon an abstruse and interesting subject, 
came in time to have dreadful effects upon my 
nervous system ; and I cannot read what I then 
wrote without some degree of horror, because it 
recaU to my mind the horrors that I have some- 
times felt, after passing a long evening in those 
severe studies. You will perhaps understand me 
better, when I have told you a short story. One 
who was on board the. Centurion, in Lord An- 
son's voyage, havii^ got some money in that ex- 
pedition, purchased a small estate, about three 
miles from this town. I have had several con- 
versations with him on the subject of the voyage, 
and once asked him, whether he had ever read 
the history of it r He told me, he had read all the 
history, except the description of their sufferings 
during the run from Cape Horn to Juan Fernan- 
dez, which he said were so great, that he durst 
not recollect or think of them." 
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LETTER CXXVI. - 

DB BEATTIE TO THE EEV. DR LAIVO. 

Aberdeen, 31st Janoary, I779< 

" I latelyinet with what I consider aa a great 
curiosity in the musical way. Take the history 
as follows: Mary, the consort of King William, 
was a great admirer of a certain Scots tune, which 
in England they call Cold and Raw, but whidi 
in Scotland is better known by the'name of Up 
in the Morning eariy. One clay at her private 
concert, where Purcel presided, the Queen inter- 
rupted the music, by desiring one Mrs Hunt, 
who was present, to sing the ballad of Cold and 
Raw. The lady sung it ; and it is said, that Pur- 
cel was a little piqued at being obliged to sit idle 
at his harpsichord, andhaving his own composi- 
tions interrupted for the sake of such a trifle. 
The Queen's birth-day was soon after, when Pur- 
cel, who composed the court music for that so- 
lemnity, in order either to please the Queen, or 
to surprise her, or merely to indulge his own hu- 
mour, made Cold and Raui the bass of one of the 
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songs. This anecdote I met with some tnontfas 
ago ; and my author added, that this individual 
Bong was printed in Purcel's Orpheus Britanniaa, 
I had a great desire to see this song, that I might 
know how such a genius would acquit himself 
when confined in such trammels. - I confess, for 
all my high opinion of Parcel, I did not expect 
that a song composed on such a plan could be a 
good one ; but I am agreeably disappointed. The 
song, or hymn, (for it is in the church style,) is, 
in my opinion, excellent I enclose a copy of it, 
that you may judge for yourself. It will not 
perhaps strike you at first ; but, when you have 
gone over it five or six times, you will like it 
much. There is something of a very original 
cast in the composition." 
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• LETTER CXXVII. 

OB BEATTIE TO MBS MONTAGU. 

Aberdeeo, 1st February, 1779. 

'* I sincerely sympathise with you on the death 
. of Mr Ganick. * I know not how his friends in 
London will be able to bear the loss of him, for 
he was the most delightful companion in the 
world. On the stage nobody could admire him 
more than I did ; and yet I am not sure whether 
I did not admire him still more in private compa- 
ny. What a splendid career he has run ! idolised 
as he has been by the public, as well as by his 
friends, for almost half a century ; happy in his 
fortune, and in hts family;'}' superior to envy, 
invulnerable by detraction ; and yet nobody, who 
knew him, will say, that his good fortune was 
greater than his merit 

" I have just received the Notes on Potter's 

* For some farther acconnt of this great actor, see l^e Ap> 
pendix, [CC] 
f Mr Garriclc was married, but never had any cbildrau 
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' jEschylus,' by which I am happy to find, that 
my opinion of that translation is ratified by your's. 
I did not think it possible to do justice to the old 
Grecian in any modem tongue ; but Mr Potter 
has satisfied me, that I was mistaken. It seems 
to me, that this is indisputably the best transla- 
tion that ever appeared in English of any Greek 
poet. I beg. Madam, you will exert all your in- 
fluence with the author, to make htm go on with 
' Euripides." 



LErrER cxxvin. 

MRS HONTAOU TO Dlt SEATTIE. 

Hill Street, lOih February, 1779. 
** I admire your perseverance in your college 
duties and literary labours, in the midst of so 
many discouragements as want of health and do- 
mestic anxiety bring with them. I rejoice ill that 
perseverance, which will give to. the world and 
me the means of so much instruction and plea- 
sure. You do .well in collecting and fitting for 
publication what you have already written. My 
learned and excellent friend Mr Stillingfteet, by 
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daily enlar giiig his lucubrations, and not putting 
the finishing hand to any, condemned to the 
6ames, at his death, (which did not happen till 
he was , near seventy,) many valuable nianu- 
scSripis. 

" You would, read, with melancholy pleasure^ 
Ihe hdnours done to Mr Garrick's remains, and th^ 
tender regret eicpreasfid for his loss. He seemed 
to quit the theatre of the world as he did that at 
Drury-Lane, -before any of the energy, any of the 
graces, with which he was wont to enspirit or 
adorn the part he was to act, were enfeebled or 
laded. Ii^ full possession of our admiration, in 
perfect dominion of our affections, and command 
of our sympathies,, he quitted us: No wonder vi^ 
wept at the catastrophe ! As he grew disengaged 
.from the theatrical character, he grew more abso- 
lute and excellent in;the charms of the private.! 
He gave the highest spirit to conversation ; the 
highest joy and mirth at the convivial b(»rd. 
The literary men considered him as one, who, by 
a kind of intuition, possessed all they valued in 
themselves, and had a closer intellectual corre- 
spondence with them than any other man. So - 
universal ui actor must be considered rather as a 
general connoisseur of the human mind in all si- 

VOL. II. , N 
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tuatioi^. tbsn 98 one by pro6?vio» * wi«u««[f 

" Mr Garricl;, in his own character, was iughr 
ly respectable. His frKoda have a gre^it ]fis»» Hue 
distressed and poor have a great loss, his wile ^ 
greatest: I thi^U I pever 3%w such perfect aSec- 
^pn and hjaxmooy as subsisted heWoen then, 
No words can p^tint her woe ^ and. il would ht 
difficult to do ji^stice to the piety, resigvatioo, 
and dignity of b^r behaviour on this aad occa^ 
sion. 

" I was much pleased with your pamphlet os 
f Psalmody,' and I cannot tiiink it possible it 
•hould give offence. I think psalau, vritteq 
with great and nohle ^mplicity, and stmg in the 
same manner, frieiully to devotion; and it is aW 
most a^ otfence to call in the aid of insensible 
an4 iD3nima;te things to praise the G^ver of U& 
aqd reason. A ps^m, decently sung by the c<Mir 
negation, always excites my devotion more t^on 
^e oigan. I would employ musical instalments 
in a Pagan temple, bu^ only the voice o£ man ia 
9 (phnstiaa church. 

" I am very glad ypu are so pleased wi*h Mt 
Potter's ' iEschytus.' I shall communicate if> him 
what you have said ; and praise like yours will 
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exciftr biitt %a proceed with faw tr^ubtion of 
* Duriptdtn^' Poor nnaa, be has ktely lAet \rinii 
gmt ddmeatic affiiGtioas ! it seems- to me; that 
be is a Jmu of great geniius iai leafi^ng. 

* My ktteis froTO Pairis- teH mc, thaB, since tHe 
deartb of VoHittc, freethiidciBg seems less fashion- 
able; AtPui% evCr}rthJng.isgoverQCii byiashioa; 
I visb it may be wia-mode to eadeavoHr to go to 
.faeaveiL^" 



LETTER CXXIX. 

DE BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GOEDOX. 
Abdrdeen, 23d Februaiy, 1779. 

** My friends in England are all in tears for 
poor Garrick. In his own' sphere he was certain- 
ly the greatest man of his time ; and since i knew 
hiiH, I have' always thought, that in private com- 
pany his talents were not less admirable than up- 
on- tiie Ertage: Them was a playftilness in his hu- 
mour, and a solidityin his judgment, which made 
him at once a most delighful and most instruc- 
ttve assodate. After passing part of tWo days" 
Vith him at his'faonse at Hampton^ I otice iatend- 
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ed to have addressed to him a copy of verses, in 
which I had actually made some progress; but. 
somethinginterposedtopreventme. Thethou^t^ 
as I remember, was to this purpose : Hiat in him 
the soul of Shakespeare had revived, after under- 
going, in the other world, a purification of cme 
hundred years ; for that was the exact space of 
time between the death of Shakespeare and the 
birth of Garrick. Kindred spirits they certainly 
were. Shakespeare was never thoroughly under- 
stood till Garrick explained him. Both were 
equally great in tragedy and in comedy ; and yet 
for comedy both had evidently a predilection." 



LETTER CXXX. 

OR BEATTIX TO SIR WILLIAM F0RBE&> 

Aberdeen, loth April, 1779. 

" t have at last made good my promise, in re^ 
gard to the Scotticisms; and send you inclosed- 
a little book, containing . about two hundred, 
with a praxis at the end, which will perh^ 
amnse you. I printed it for no other purpose but 
to give away to the young men who attend my 
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lectures.' This colTeclion I have been makingj 
fibm . time to time,- for some years past. I con- 
sulted Mr Hume's list, and took a few from it. 
Mr-£]phin3ton's book I also looked into, (that 
book, I mean, which he wrote either for or against 
Lord Kaimes,) and it supplied me with three or 
four : Sut Elphinston is mistaken in many things, 
and his own style is not free from Scotticism; 
which, however," is one of his least faults ; for so 
affected and enigmatical is his phraseology, that 
he: cannot bs said to have a style at all, . Dr 
Campbell gave me' about a dozen. The rest ars 
the result of- my own observation. I shall in 
time, I believe^ collect as many more as will bea 
suppliement to this pamphlet; for they are end- 
less. Even since these came from the pres^ I 
have recollected a few others, which you will find 
in the postscript. I am npt positive that every 
one of my remarks are right; but I intend to 
send them to a learned friend in England, who 
will correct what is amiss. If any material amend- 
ment is mad^ I shall inform you of it. 

" YouT opinion of Bishop Ijowth's ' Isaiah' coin- 
ddes' exactly with mine. It is equal to my high- 
e»t expectations, and does honour to our age and 
nation.' - 1 wish the learned prelate-may proceed 
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in his pious uaderUking, and give us as many of 
the other books of Scripture as his other dnties 
wilt leave him at leisure to revise. I made two 
or three trifling remarks on the language of his 
translation, in which there are some peculiarities 
that I cannot account for. To kiat, (meaning 
to call with a whistle) is a word which I never 
before met with either in print or in ccmrersa' 
tion, and which indeed I should not have under- 
stood, if the author had not explained it in his 
notes ; I suspect it may be provincial. Her, too^ 
and cyon, are a sort of technical words, the one 
belonging to botany, the other to gardening; 
and, as such, ought not, 1 think, to have a place 
in a popular translation of Scripture. It is a 
striking beauty in our English Bible, that, thou^ 
the language is always elegant and oervoua, and 
for the moat part very hamionioas, tlie words aie 
all plain and common ; no aftectation of learned 
terms, or of words of Greek or Latin etymology. 
I have sometimes amused myself with tbe um- 
plicity and harmony of particular passages^ No* 
thing can be more melodiuus than the fnUowmg, 
vbich yet seems to be the effect of ocoident ia» 
t^r than of art : "Manthat is bontef awomaa 
** b of few days, and fuU of troubbi, He a»utli 
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*' Ikfth iik I floWer, and i^ Cut down • hb fleetil 
** also as a shafltt^, iand c6fatitiu6th htot,*' Virgil 
Itlmsel^ wbiild toot Verify tile foliowiilg passage, 
ftfr few cf hurting its harmony ; arid yet everj- 
irord is c^Hitaoti, and there is hot the least api 
in^rance bf irt iii the composition : " My beloved 
** spake, and said iihto me, Rise Up, my love, vaf 
" fiiir one, and tome away. For lo, the winter 
'* is past, the nun is over And goiie. The flbwttf 
" appear oh the earth, the time of the singing of ■ 
" birds is coine ; and the voice of the turtlfe iS 
'' heard in our land. Hie fig-tree putteth forth 
" her green figs, and the vines with the tendw 
" gi^pB pve a good smell. Arise; my love, my 
" ^r one, and come away." Our critics have 
isften afBrmed, that the English tongue derives a, 
great deal of its harshness from the multitude of 
its monosyllaUes : this passage may ^rve for a 
proof of the coutraiy ; fol- here (if I reckon.right) 
ax-e eighty words, whereof sixty-«ight an mont}.^ 
syllables ; and yet I will venture to say, that the 
Italian language itself is not susceptible of great- 
er sweetness. Some of our words of one syllable 
are certainly harsh, as which, such, scratch, kc. ; 
but even these lose a great part.of their disagree^ 
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able sound, vhen the words that come before and 
after them are properly modulated. 

" You would fae^r, no doubt, of the death of 
Mr Riddoch, pne of the ministers of our EnglisI^ 
chapel. As I think I bavp heard, you say, that 
you liked those few sermons which he published 
some years agq, * I shall take the liberty to in- 
form yqu, that hi^ widow, whom he has.leftin 
very poor drcumstanc^, intends to publish- two 
volumes of his s^rmops by subscription, and has 
asked that Dr Campbell and I would revise the 
manuscripts ; which, considering her distress, and 
his merit, both as a man and as a preacher, we 
did no|i fiecline." 



* St^ occanonal Sermons on impdilwt sut)ject>, b^ Jamff 
Riddoch, A. M. one of the ministers of St Paul's cb^l, Aber- 
deen, published in 1702. The two first, preached on New- 
year's dajr, are peculiarly excellent Those alluded to her^ 
which Dr Beattie and Dr Campbell had the goodness to rcTiM 
previous to their publication, were printed in the year 1782. 
Tbey are plain, piows ptactical, and useful disconnes, which 
may be perused frith advantage. Aa his manner in the pnlpif 
was extremely energetic, they were listened to by his congrej^^ 
Uon with much delight. 
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LETTER CXXXI. 

DR BEATTIE ^0 T^E DUCHESS OF GORDON, 
Aberdeen, 2Tth May,'l779. 

*' I rejoice in the good weather, in the belief 
that it ^ytends to Glenfiddich ; * where I pray 
that ypur„Grace may enjoy all the health an4. 
happiness, that good air, goats' whey, romantic 
solitudp, and the society of tlie loveliest childrpp. 
in the world, can bestow. May your days be 
dear sunshine, and may a gentle rain give balm 
to your nights, that the flowers and birch-trees 
may salute you in the morning with all their fia- ' 
grance ! May the kids frisk and play tricks be- 
fore you, with unusual sprightljness ; and may 
the song of birds, the hum of bees, and the dia- 
. tant waterfall, with now and then the shepherd's 
horn resounding from the mountains, entertaii} 
you with a full chorus of Highland music ! 

* A hnnting-ieat of the Duke of Gordon's, in the heart of the ' 
Grampiaa monntaiui; a wild, but beautiful, sequestered i^mt, of 
Whicb Or Buttie wai peculiarly foUd. 
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" My imi^nation had parcelled out the lovety 
glen into a thousand little patadises ; in the hope 
of being there, and seeing eveiy day, in that sok 
litud^ what is 

" Faiivr than famed of old, or fabled nuce, 
" Of fairy danuels, met in foreit wide 
" By enaat koigbts." 

But the infbnaation you received at Ouny gave 
a check to my fancy, and vas indeed a gteat disi- 
appointment to Mrs BeatUe and me ; not on ac 
count of the goats* whey, but because it keeps us 
80 long at such a distance from your Grace.** 



LETTER CXXXII. 

tn BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, I2th Jim^ IT79. 

*' You are extfcmely welcome to as mafiy co- 
pies of the Scotticisms as you please; I shall send 
a parcel by the first opportunity. But I would 
not wish the pamphlet to be exposed to the 
censure of critics, vho know not the pecaliai 
circumstances of the persons for whose use it 
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wn intended. I printed it &r the improtrement 
ikf those y^iaag men only who attend my lec^ 
tures; who arc generally of the nMth ooun^* 
«nd many of whom have had no opportunity of 
learning English &om the company th^ kept 
To bavc confined myKlf, therefore^ to such iditnns 
04 may actually be found in printed hooka, ch- to 
luch as are current to the south as well as th« 
north of Scotland, would not have. answered my 
porpote. There are in the list, as you justly ob- 
serve, KHne phrases, which are not often heard 
amo^ the better sort of our people ; but^ in this 
county, they are, in fact, used by many above 
.the rank of the vulgar, and are sometimes mista- 
ken for English, because they may be seen lit 
English books, though- in a diflerent sense: such 
is, msguide for wlfy, ill to guide for ill to tmtnag^ 
8cc Wrongous and imquous are very common 
among Scottish lawyers^ In a word, I might, no 
doubt, have omitted several of those that are in* 
anted ; and would probably have done so, if I 
had not known by experience, that phrase-booksv 
vocabularies, and dictionaries, are oftener ^ulty 
from defect than from redundancy. 

" Negatives are hard to prove, especially in 
language. A good phrase is established by a quo- 
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tation irom a good author : but to say oF a phrase, 
that it is a Scottish idiom, is to say, that, though 
used in Scotland, it occurs, not in any English . 
writer of classical authority ; a point which, in 
many cases, it will be no easy matter to evince. 
There may be errors, therefore, in my pamphlet ; 
it would be strange indeed if there were none ; 
but it may have its use for all that ■ Old Dr 
******* used to tell me, that he formerly be- 
longed to a club in Edinburgh where nothing but 
Latin v^as spoken ; and that when* appeals were 
made to Mr Ruddiman.t (who was a sort of oracle 
among them,) he would give his opinion very 
readily and decisively, when he thought the la- 
tin good; but was slow to pronounce concerning 
any phrases which had the appear^ce of. Latin, 
that they were bad. And I remember, that Wal- 
ker, in bis excellent ' Treatise on English .Parti- 
cles,' makes a remark to the same purpose, and 
gives a list of Latin phrases from the best au- 
thors, which one, who was not well read in the 
classics, would, without hesitation, pronounce tq 
l^ AbgUdsms." 

f The c^ebrated grunmariao. 
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LETTER ,CXXXIU. 

DB BEATTIB TO SIR nriLLIAH rORBBS.' 

. Abeideen, 17th JuiM, 1779. 
" I :have been. ttftdtQg 3cha»on*spT^tcea XH the 
Efigtiab editicfn of the poetS) which poor Dilly, 
soDt me io exchange for the: Edinburgh ^dittoii^ 
Xhere i^c.vnaxiy excelleot things in.tbe pre^c^ 
paiticulariy in the Uvea of :Milt^B, Dtydm, aoA, 
Waller. He is more civil to:Mtltoii than lei^ 
pect^ though he hates him for his blank verse 
and his politics^ To the forced and unnatutalr 
conceits of Cowley, I think he is too favourable ; 
and I heartily wish,' that, instead of the' poems 
of this poet^ which are printed at full lei^^, and: 
fill two large' volumes, he had given us. ' l^e^ 
Fairy Queen' of Spenser, which is left out, very 
absurdly, .1 think. He has brought his lives im> 
further down than to Hughes; hvt I hear he in-; 
tends to give the remainder as soon as he can." 
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LETTER CXXXIV- 

DR BKAVIIB TO THE DUCHXM Or GORDON. 
Aberdeen, 22d June, 1TT9. 

** I oongratubtte yew Gmce, with all my beai% 
on t)ie sa^ arrival of one of the best and bhmI 
beautiful boys that ever was bom. *" Pt gave me 
ihe mmt sincere pleasure to see hiof so-wdl, M 
RHttdfU^ of ^ his old friends, and' so impot^mtt 
t» get ibrward to the Glen, f 

"And here your Grace will pardon me for exv- 
pressing a wish, that the Marquis were attendeil 
by a mui of learning, in quality of tutor, a»' weff 
as by M^S*******, who is, to be sure,, in every re* 
flpeet but one, tbe best man in the- world for hiir 
purpose. Many an English clergyman would, 
witJi transport^ resign his cure, in order to. un- 
dertake so plbaang an employment: Andltiiinfc 
1^ tutor ought by all' means to be an EngUfdi-' 
man^ regularly educated^ and to be recommend- 

* The Marquis of Huntley.' 
t Glenfiddich. See p. 201. 
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^ qi^hj^r ty the Arctibishop of York, or by Pr 
fi^fD^F^ provoftt of Eton, whom t look vp&m m 
a^ bf 9I jwlg¥^ PiOW in the woi^lt} of th^ qitnU^ 
(»tiop», requisite m 9 teacb«r. I beg yoor Giqqb 

" I will wt attenpt to describe what I sull^r- 
e4 &om the cri^l necessity which compelled ««s 
^o 4^Hn(» yowf Qmre's invitation. My reg^ 
WW 9^k, {wd the oauae of that regret is so gn^ 
H wc^hit on my spirita, that I believe even Adam 
S^tlih hinaself, * if he were to know it, wouM a^ 
Hio*t |Hty we. Mi? Beattie has been a littte bel- 
ter for thjbs w«ek past ; and bids me say, dud 
l^ov^ she is. obliged to give up all thoughts of 
the Glen for this season, she still hopes to be h^ 
py in Go^dcHi-Castle before tlw end of autumn. 
S^ Q9W gpen oMt once a day in a cb^se ; but tf 
the airing exceed two miles, she is fatigued wijth 
it. I would fain hope, that, when she is a little 
voustonaed ta this: exercise, she may be- able to 
undertake a little journey, which I am sure would 
\fQ pf ip^nitiC! service to her. 

" I have made s^^eral visits of late to the Den 

* In aUusion to Dr ^nith't doctrine o( ^m^ot^. 
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6f Rubtslav,* acid fiiid licliarm in it whictilwas 
never sensible of befort. One evening it af>pear- 
ed 111 dfeadfiil inajestj' ; for it whs so thick a' fog, 
that I could hardly ste the tops of the tre^, or 
even of <hc cliife ; and so I was at liberty to ifen- 
cy them as high and as wild as I pleased. But 
the more I indulge myself in that solitude, the 
ttiore I regret my distance from another,t which 
1 hear is admirable for the beauties of still lifi^ 
and of which I know how much it excels all 
other solitudes for every other species tyf beauty-. 
I still flatter myself with the^ hope of assisting; 
ttnd time or other, at fcome of yoarGfaGeVniorti- 
Mig: lectures. Pray remtimber yOur promise of 
sending itie the history of a tfe^. 

" I have a little story to tell your Grace, aiid 
a iavour to ask ; which will give you the ttouble 
of another letter in a post or twd." 

• A lomantic woody ipot, in the near nei^boUrhobd of Abei^ 
deen ; to which Dr Beattie delighted to retire, in order to indulge 
in silent meditation. 

A J>en, in the Ternacnlar language of Scotland, as used iH the 
•ense here mean^ is synonymous with what in England is called 
a IHngle. 

t Glenfiddich^ 
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LETTER CXXXV. 

SB ITEATTIE TOMBS MONTAGU; 

Aberdeen, ^th' June, 1779. 

" All extraordinary book has Just now appear-> 
ed in this country; bnt, before I say any thing 
of it, I mbst trouble you' with a short narrative. ■ 

" During the last years of Mr Hume's life, his 
friends gave out, Uiat he regretted his havibg 
dealt so much in metaphysics, afld that he never 
would write any more. He was at pains to dis- 
avow his ' Treatise of Human Nature,' in an ad^- 
vertisementwhich he published about half a year 
before his death. Atl this, with what I then 
heard of his bad health, made my heart relent 
' towards him; as you would lio doubt perceive 
by the concluding part of the preluce to my 
quarto book. But, immediately af^r his death, 
I heard, that he had left behind him two manu- 
scripts, with strict charge, that they should be 
published by his executors J one, ' The History 
of his Life,' and the other, ' Dialogues on Natu- 
ral Religion.' This l^t was said to be more seep-" 

VOL. u. & 
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tical than any of his other wriUngs. Yet he had 
employed the latter part of his life in prepaiii^ 
it The copy which I have, wa* sent me two 
days ago by my friend and neighbour Dr Camp* 
bell ; than whom no person better understands 
the tendency and the futility of Mr Hume's phi- 
losophy, and who accompanied it with a note, ia 
the following words : " You have probably not 
" yet seen this posthumous performance of Da> 
'* vid Hume. As the pubUsber, with whom I am 
'* not acquainted, has iBvoured me with a copy, 
" I have sent it to you for your perusal ; and 
" shall be glad to have your c^inion of it, after 
^' you have read it. For my part, I think it too 
" dry, and too metaphysical, to do much hurt; 
" neither do I discover any thing new or curious 
" in it It serves but as a sort of commentary to 
** the ' Dialogues on Natural Religion and Pn>- 
" vidence,' published in his lifetime. What most 
" astonishes me, is, the zeal which this publican 
" tion shows for disseminating those sceptical 
" principles." • 

* Dr Campbetl'a prediction, as to the fate of thii posthumons 
woA of Mr Hume's, seems to have been completdy verified ; 
for the " Dialogues concemiog Natural Rdipon" are bow never 
tunrdof. 
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- In my' Answer to Dv Campbell's note, I told 
kiim, " that I was haj^y to fiad, from his account^ 
*' that ^ book was not likely to do much hann ; 
** that I would acquiesce in his judgment of it, 
" vlHcb i iras persuaded was ^st ; hut that at 
" present my circumstances, la regaiti to health 
^ and s[Mrits, would not peimit me to enter up- 
" en the study of it." , 

" Are you not sirprised, Madam, that any man 
^ould conclude his life (Ibr Mr Hume knew he 
was dying) witb preparing svch a work for the 
press P Yet Mr Hume must have known, that, it^ 
the opinion of a great majority of his readers, hi« 
reasonings, in regard to God and I^vidmce, 
were most pernicious, as well as most absurd 
Nay, he Mmself seemed to think them danger* 
ous. This appears from the following lact, which 
I had from Dr Gregory. Mr Hume was boast- 
ing to the Doctor, that, among his disciples in 
Edinburgh, he had the honour to reckon many of 
the feir sex. " Now, tell me," said the Doctor, 
" whether, if you had a wife ch; a daughter, yoa 
" would jcisk them to be your disciples? Think 
" welt before you answer me ; foi I assure you, 
" that, whatever your answer is, I will not con- 
"ceal^it." Mr Hume, urith a smile, and some 
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hesitation, made this reply: "No; I believe 
" scepticism may be too sturdy a virtue for a 
"woman." Miss Gregory* will certainly re- 
member, that she has heard her father tell this 
story. How different is Doctor Gregory's ' L^a- 
cy' t to Mr Hume's ! 

" Do me the favour. Madam, to let me know 
that you are well ; that your nephew is just such 
as I wish him to be ; and that the Duchess-dowa- 
ger of Portland, Mrs Delany, Mrs Carter, Sir Jo- 
shua Reynt^ds, and our other friends, are all in 
good health. I never pass a day, nor (I believe) 
ah hour of the day, withoutthinkingof them, and 
wishing them all imaginable happiness. Some- 
times I flatter myself with the hope of seeing ypu 
all once more before I die ; it is a pleasing thought ; 
but, , , 

" Shadows, clouds, and darkness, reit upon it." ' 



* Daughter of the late Dr John Gregoiy, J who,' at the date 
of this letter, was on a visit at Mrs Montagu's. Miu Gregory 
is DOW the wife of my respected friend, the Reverend Mr Al^ 

t Dr Gregory's elegant little posthumous work, " A Father's 
Legacy to bis Dat^hten." 

X See Vol. I. p. *I. 
■ ' ^ Ibid. p. 850. 
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" How shall I tjiank you, Madam, for all your 
goodness ! your refusal to accept of any indem- 
nificatioa for the expence of my advertisements, 
is a new instance. I am ashamed, and koow not 
what to say : Dii tibt — et mem sibi eomcia recti, 
prasrraa ^naferantJ" 



The fallowing little artless tale, referred to In 
a former letter, is well told, and does credit to 
the goodness of Dr Beattie's heart; although, un- 
fortunately, his endeavours to serve his old friend, 
I believe, proved unsuccessfiil. 



LETTER CXXXVI. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GORDON. 

AbenlMD, 5Ui July, 1779- 
" I now sit down to make good the threaten- 
ing denounced in tlie conclusion of a letter, which 
I had the honour to write to your Grace about 
ten days ago. The request I am going to make 
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I should pretiK« With many ai)o{ogies, if [ did 
not know, thai the {jerntHi^^ to whom I address 
myself h too well acquainted with all the gobd 
anotions bf the human hear^ to blame the warmth 
cif% school-boy attachment, and too genemus to 
think the worse of me for wishing to assist an 
unfortunate friend. 

" Three weeks ago, as I was scribbling in my 
garret, a man entered, whom at first I did not 
Know ; but, on his desiring me to look him in 
the fabe, I soon recollected an old friend, whom 
I had not seefa, and scarcely heard of, these twm- 
ty years. He and I lodged in the same bouse, 
when we attended the school of Laurencekirk, in 
the year 1747. I was then about ten years oid, 
and he about fifreen. As he took a great liking 
to me, he had many opportunities of obliging me; 
having much mort knowledge of the world, as 
well as more bodily strength, than I. He was, 
besides, an ingenious mechanic, and made foe me 
many little things : and jt must not be forgotten, 
that he first pnt a vioUn in my hands, and gave 
me the only lessons in music I ever received. 
Four years after this period, I went to college, 
and he engaged in iarming. But our acqmun-* 
tence was renewed abou^ five yeara after, when 
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I remembered he made me the coafidmt of a 
passion he had for the greatest beauty in that 
part of the cotuti^, whtnu he Boon after maiu 
ried, 

" I waa veiy glad to see my old friend so' urn 
expectedly ; and we talked over many old sto- 
ries, which, though interesting to iia, would have 
given little [Measure to any body else. But my 
■satisfaction waa soon changed to regieti when, 
upon inquiring into the particulars of liis fortune 
during these twenty years, I found he had been 
yery unsuccessful. His fkrming projects had mi»i 
carried ; and, bappenii^ to give some offence to 
a young woman, who was called the housekeeper 
of a gentleman on whom he depended, sibe swore 
she would be revenged, to his ruin ; and was at 
good as her word. He satisfied his creditors, by 
giving' them all his substance ; and, retiring to a 
small house in Johnshaven,* made a shift to sup 
port his family by working as a joiner : a trade 
which, when a boy, he had picked up for hiar 
amusement. But a consumptive complaint over<i 
took him ; and though he got the better of it, he 
' has never since been able to do. any thing that 

* A uqftll firiuog-town in Uie county of EincardiiK. 
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requires kbour, and can now only make fiddle^ 
and some such little matters, for which there is 
no great demand in the place where he lives. He 
tuld me, he had come to Aberdeen on fturpose to 
put me in mind uf our old acquaintance, and see 
whether 1 could do any thing for him. I asked, 
in what respect he wished me to serve him. He 
would do any thing, he said, for hi^ family, that 
was not dishonourable ; and, on pressing him a 
little further, I found, that the height of his am- 
bition was to be a tide-waiter, a land-waiter, or 
an. officer of excise. I told him, it was particu- 
larly, unlucky that I had not the least influence, 
or even acquaintance, with any one commissioni 
er, either of the. excise or customs : but, as I did 
not care to discourage him, I promised to think 
of his case, and .to do what I coiild. I have since 
seen a clergyman, who knows my friend very 
well, and describes his condition as still more 
forlorn than he had represented it . . 

: " It is in behalf of this poor man, that I now 
venture to implore jour Grace's advice and as^ 
sistance. I am well aware, that, though his case 
is very interestipg to me, there is nothing extra- 
ordinary in it ; and that your Grace must often 
l?f solicited for others in like circumstanpes. ft 
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is, therefore, with the utmost reluctance, that I 
have taken, this liberty. If your Grace thinks, 
that an apphcation from me to Mr' Baron Gor- 
don might be sufficient to procure one (^ the of- 
fices in guestion for my friend, i Jwould not wish 
you to have any trouble ; but if my application 
were enforced by yours, it would have a better . 
chance to succeed. This, however, I do not re- 
quest, if it is not ao easy to ydur Grace, as to be 
almost a matter of inditference. 

" By t^K first convenient opportunity I hope 
to send your Grace a sort of curiosity, — four ele- 
gant Pastorals, by a Quaker; — not one of our 
Quakers of Scotland, but a true English Quaker, 
who says thee and thou, and comes into a room, 
and sits down in company, without taking- off 
his hat . For all this, he is a very worthy man; 
an elegant scholar, a cheerful companion, and a 
particular friend of mine. His name is John 
Scott, of Amwell, near Ware, Hertfordshire, where 
he lives in an elegant retirement, (for his fortune 
ia very good;) and has dug, in a chalk-hill near 
his house, one of the most curious grottos I have 
ever seen. As it is only twenty miles from Loil- 
don, I would recommend it to your Grace, when 
you are there, as worth going to visit Your 
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Grace will be pleased with his i^torals, not odt 
ly on account of their morality and sweet versi* 
fication, but also for their images and descrip- 
tions, which are a very exact picture a£ the 
groves, woods,, waters, and windmills, of that 
part of England where he resides." 



LETTER CXXXVII. 

HB8 MONTAGU TO DB BEATTIE. 

Sandlefbrd, 30di Jol^, 1779. 

" I always consider your letters as a favour; 
and when they brought a good account of your 
and Mrs Beattie's health, they gave me the high- 
est pleasure. I can only say, that with your last 
I felt the most sincere and tender sympathy, and 
daily pour forth the wannest wishes for her speedy 
recovery. 

" I will now give you some account of myself; 
I went to Bath the middle of April, and, with 
great benefit to my health, drank the waters 
above six weeks. A winter season in London, 
and a spring season at Bath, bring on a weariness 
of the bustle of society ; and I was glad to pas* 
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the tnototh of June in the sober, oheerflil tnti- 
quilUty of Safidleford. But in this workiug^day^ 
world one caA baf e but few h<^idays : the houae 
I am building, tod an estate I ain purchasing) 
created many occasions ibr my going to London; 
to the busy world, therefore, business brought 
)ne back, and fMm thence I am but just returned 
to peace and sunshine, and the rural joys of 
July. The animated scene of hay-making is 
very delightful to mc ; and I passed my morair , 
ings in the grove, to contemplate t^e gay lar- 
hour of the hay-makers, who, to tlie number of 
forty, of diiferent ages and sexes, were all busy 
in the field below me. The men w^e gay, tlie 
women chattering, and the boys and giris sport- 
ing and frying .amidst their work; so that la- 
bour seemed rather a brisk exertion than a paia- 
fiil task. The reaper's employment is more s6- 
lious and more laborious, as if, the nearer the 
^iproach to wealth, the less gay the condition ; 
their wages are greater than those of the hayr 
makers, but the occupation is not so delightful, 
nor performed with such eyeless ease ; and is it 
not the same in the business of civil life? At 
^is juncture, particularly, I think the highest 
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offices in our state must be the most laborioDS, 
and iiill of seriousness and care. Public danger 
used to beget public union ; but I am sorry to 
say, that our leaders uf faction have not seemed 
to forget their private objects for the general in- 
terest. This summer' will probably bring very 
important events to England. Daily rumours of 
invasion, in some part or other of our countrf, 
seem very alarming to ears, unaccustomed, to 
such reports; but if the chastisements of Heaven . 
will restore those virtues, which prosperity seems 
to have impaired, such corrections must be reck- 
oned amongst the favours of Providence. , Re- 
signation to Divine Wisdom and Omnipotence 
becomes creatures, not only weak, but blind ; 
so I endeavour to keep my mind in tranquil- 
lity. 

" I am very glad you were pleased with Mr 
Potters ' £schylus.' I think he has made a great 
addition to the £nglish literature. At my re- 
quest he has since added some notes, which I 
win send you if you have not got them. He is 
very cautious in explaining ancient mythology : 
I wislied he had given his conjectures on the 
allegory of Prometheus. Mr Potter is now tran* 
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stating ' Euripides ;' and, if he succeed as veil ai 
in the other translation, the world will owe him 
a great deal ; and I heartily wish, that, in some 
shape, it would pay him part of the debt; he is 
a man of great, merit, small prefcnneut, and large 
family. I hear of few new works to come forth ; 
in the din' of arms, not only the laws, but the 
muses are silent. . : 

" I cannot conclude my letter, without eidiort* 
ing you to collect together those things you have 
Written for the youngpeople who attend ybut 
Jectures. I am convinced they would be ireful 
to. the world, and much approved by it, if you 
would publish them. In all your essays there is 
niuch to be learnt ; observations and d»luctions 
perfectly new, and at the same time just With 
such conditions, I account essays to be pleasant 
and profitable ; but most essay-writers give mere 
common-place observations, and a great deal of 
trite matter." . 
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LETTEH CXXXVIII. 

SB BEATTIE TO IfAJOB UEWER. 

" I betook myself to the reading of Cvtau 
wben I was at Peterhead, for I happeaed to have 
ao otha book. I had fcvgot a great deal oi hiv; 
and scarce remembered any thing more than the 
(iptiiioa which I formed of his style, about twenty* 
five years ago. But when I began, I found it 
almost imposuble to leave off. There is DOthing 
in the historical style more perfect ; and his 
transactions are a complete contrast to the mili- 
tary affairs of these times. I know not which of 
bis talents I should most admire : bis iodel^tigft- 
ble activity and perseverance ; his intrepidity and 
presence of mind, which never fail him eves £>r 
a moment; his address as a politician ; his ability 
as a commander, in which he seems to me to have 
no equal ; or the beauty, brevity, clearness, and 
modesty, of his narrative. I understand all his 
battles as well as if I had seen them : and, in 
half a sentence, he explains to me the grounds 
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and occasioQs of a war, more AiUy than a modem 
jhistorian could do in fifty pages of narrative, and 
as many more of dissertation. In a word, as the 
world at that time stood in need of an absolute 
•overeign, I am clearly of opinion, tiiat he should 
have been the person^ Pompey was a vain cox* 
comb, who, because a wrong-headed fiction had 
^en him the title of Magma, foolishly thought 
himself the greatest of men ; Cassius was a male- 
cpQtent, and a mere demagogue; and Brutus was 
tiie (kipe of a surly philosophy, operating upon 
an easy temper. I ask pardon for troubling you 
with this, which you understand so much better 
than I do : but I am quite full of Caesar at pre- 
sent ; Mid you know, ' what is nearest the heart 
* ia nearest the mouth." 



LETTER CXXXIX. 

DO, BEATTI£ TO DB POBTEUS, BIHIOP OF CHESTEBi. 

Abeideen, l?th December, 177d. 
" About three months ago, a lady, who is a 
great admirer of Bishop Butler, put into^y hands 
a manuscript-charge of that excellent prelate to 
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the clei^ of the diocese of Durham. If it is 
not in his printed works, I doubt whether it was 
ever published ; butno person^ who is acquainted 
with Butler's manner, could read half a page with- 
out being satisfied that it is genuine. I was. so 
well pleased with it, that I had thoughts of print- 
ing it in a small pamphlet; but domestic troubles 
have so discoticet'ted me, that [ am hardly capa- 
ble of any thiiig. ' If your Lordship is curious :to 
seeit^ I believe I could easily procure a MS. copy. 
Let me again make it my reqaest, that you would 
collect all your, printed pieces/ and give them tv 
the world in one publication. 
' " I think I told your Lordship in my last, Ibat^ 
in order to keep ray niind from preying upon i^ 
self, and to give it a sufficiency of such employ*- 
ment as would amuse the fency, without affect- 
ing the heart, I had resolved to finish a gramma- 
tical treatise, which I began some considerable 
time ago. It is now finished, and makes one- of 
my largest treatises. It consists of two parts; 
the first, ' On the Origin and general Nature of 
Speech ;' the second, ' On Universal Grammar.' 
I have, drawn a good deal of infonnation.from 
Mr Harris's ' Hermes,' and Lord Monboddo on 
' Language ;' but my plan and my sentiments 
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differ in many particulars from both. Monbod- 
do's partiality to the Epicurean hypothesis of the 
origin of language and society, 

" Cvm pwrtptanmt primit animaiia term" Isc 

I, thought it incumbent upon me to animadvert 
upon; and I hope I have shown that it is iU 
founded. 

" I have never seen Lord Monboddo's 'An- 
cient Metaphysics.' He and I have long been 
particularly acquainted. Formerly we used to 
disagriee a little on the subject of religion ; but I 
hear he has become more cautious on that head. 
He carries, his admiration of Aristotle, and the 
abstruser parts of the Greek philosophy, to a de- 
gree of extravagance that is hardly credible. He- 
rodotus is bis favourite historian ; and so far is 
he from thinking, with the rest of the world, 
that he is credulous, that he seems to think him 
infeUible in all matters, which he says he had an 
opportunity of inquiring into. He believes in 
the existence of satyrs, and men with the heads 
of dogs, and other Egyptian monsters : and he 
and I have had many a controversy concerning 
men with tails, whom he firmly believes to exist, 
not only in the islands of Nicobar in the Oulf of 

VOL. II, P 
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BcDgal, but even in this countiy. He holds, that 
men are uaturally cannibaU ; from which he in- 
fers, that man is not by nature a soci^ animal. 
The Lacedemonian govenmient and discipline he 
admires beyond that of all other nations. Whe^ 
ther he justifies their conduct towards the He- 
lots, I do not remember ; but I have heard him 
seriously maintain, that slavery is the state that ■ 
is most proper for peasants, and that they and the 
cattle ought to be annexed to the soil, and benight 
and sold along with it. He considers Horace as 
a philosopher, and Virgil as a good poet : but his 
opinion of Latin literature is but low at best; 
for I have heard him say, that, if we except th^ 
Roman law, there is hardly any thing in the 
I^tin tongue that merits preservation. 

" Notwithstanding these strange peculiarities 
of opinion, some of which are the objects of 
laughter rather than censure, Lord Monboddo is 
at^ honest, worthy, and friendly man, indulgent 
to his servant^ and kind to his tenants; an ele- 
gant speaker, agreeable and jocose in conversa- 
tion, and perfectiy well bred. Mr Hanis's ' Her- 
mes ' first set him upon studying the Greek ; and 
it unluckily directed him to the most insignifi- 
caQt part of ancient Ieamin|^ ' The ^X^y^ 
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and Metaphysics ' of Aristotle ; which be has 
studied so long, that I believe he is now seriously 
of opinion, that nothing else deserves to be stu- 
died." 



There is something extremely afiecting in the 
tender solicitude wbtcb, in the fidlowing lotta*. 
Dr Beattie expresses concemii^ tbe eduostiut 
and future fortunes of his sons, at a time when 
he ap]Hehended that he had not long to }ive. 
little (Ud he then suspect that he would bav^ 
the misfortune to survive them both. 



LETTER CXL. 



pa BEATTIE TO SIR WILLUU FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 16th Jaaoaiyi ITSa 

" In my present Ccoidition, it is natural forme 

tff think what is likely to befal my family whea 

I leave it The a£Eiura I hare to settle are vo^ 
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extensive or complex : I have taken the liberty 
to give you some concern in theni. 

" About a month ago, I executed a deed, with 
all the necessary formalities ; in which I named 
you, my dear Sir, with some other friends, tutors 
and curators for my two boys. I ought, no 
doubt, to have informed you of this sooner; but 
I know you will excuse me. This deed I consi- 
der as the most, and indeed as the only, material 
part of my settlements. It is scarce necessary 
for one to make a will, who wishes his children 
to be on an equal footing, in regard to inheri- 
tance ; and whose property consista chiefly in a 
little money and some moveables. Z hope I shall 
leave them what may keep them from being a 
burden on any body, and .what, with strict eco- 
nomy, m^ afford them the means of an educa- 
tion somewhat better than I received myself, 
friends may be necessary to help them forwanl 
a little in the worid ; and I trust in Providence 
that those will not be wanting. Will you indulge 
me in the freedom of saying a word or two more 
on this subject. 

" My first wish, in regard to my two boys, is, 
that they may be good Christians, and, in one 
way or another, useful in society. Of the younger 



D,o,i,7.<i.,Goo(^lc 



LIFE OF DR BEATTIE. SS9 

X can say nothing, as I ktiow' not his character. 
The elder is much addicted tolearoingj-of agobd 
temper, and excellent capacity ; but' his consti- 
tution is delicate, and I do not think him inade 
for the bustle of life. I have, therefore, had 
thoughts of getting him appoiuted,' when he 
comes to be of ^;e, my assistant aild successor; 
provided he himself should then have no objeo* ' 
, tion'to that way of life: and, from. my expe- 
rience in teaching, the care I meant to take of 
his education, and the faixago of papers which 
I have got together on moral subjects, I flattered 
myself, that I might make him enter upon that 
employment in a way creditable to himself, and 
not unprofitable to society : But this plan could 
not be brought to bear these eight or nine years; 
and I cannot hope for so long a life. Besides, I 
have observed, that plans laid so early for children 
are seldom or never made effectual. The church 
is a scene of business still more tranquil than mine; 
and that, I presume, would not be disagreeable 
to him. But this is mere conjecture. 

" Be assured, that it would do me great good, 
if I could flatter myself with the hope of visiting 
Edinburgh in the spring, and giving you the 
charge of my person and papers ; not to mention 
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the pleasure I should take in seeing my frtenils 
(of which I need not ^ve them any assurances). 
I am sensible, that I have already lived too long 
in solitude; too long, I mean, for one who loves 
society and cheerfulness, as I do, and always have 
done. No hennit lives more constant to his cave 
than I have done to my house for these eighteen 
months. The smallness of my house, and the 
delicacy of Mrs B.'s nerves, which cannot bear 
the least noise, will not allow me to have any 
company with me ; and the consequence is, that 
there are only two houses in the town to which 
I am ever invited. In fact, I have not dined 
abroad more than twice these three months- 
New that I am able to go to the college again, 
my business there gives me some amusement 
through tlie day ; but all the long eveoiog I sit 
alone, trying sometimes to read, and sometimes 
to write, except now and then when I give my 
son a lesson in Virgil. This must in the end 
have very bad effects upon my health and spirits; 
and, therefore, it is no wonder that I long to be 
from home, and to sojourn for some little time in 
a land of friendship, tranquillity, and cheerful- 
ness. My first excursion (if I ever make any) 
must be to Gordon-castlo. 
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" The ' Grammatical IVeatise,' which I told 
you of, is finished. It is one of the longest, and 
not one of the worst, of my disaertationa. I 
have also written, since 3!t>u were here, ' Remarks 
on Sublimity, being a sort of coimterpart to thos<; 
on '' Laughter:' but I am not quite pleased with 
this) not has it recmved my last hand. I.beliere 
I shall next set about fi Dishing what I formerly 
threw together on 'Romance-writing and Chi- 
vali^';' not because it is important,, but because 
it is amusing, and will require no deep study. It 
is pretty long too ; and, in my dull jog-trot way, 
will be an ol^ect to me for at least two months. 
In a word, my posthumous works (for posthumous 
I believe I may call them) will soon be as vo- 
luminous as those I have printed. I must be 
transcribing Mie or other of my old scrawls; 
and when one transcribes, one enlarges and cor? 
rects insensibly. For I cannot think ; I am too 
much agitated and distrait (as Lord Chesterfield 
would say) to read any thing that is not very 
desultory ; I cannot play at cards, — I could never 
learn to smoke, — and my musical days are over. 

" It gives me great pain to hear of the fate of 
poor Cook. I lately read his voyage for the se- 
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bond time ; and considered him not only as an 
exceltent writer, aa able philosopher, and the 
' most consummate navigator that ever lived, but 
also as a person of the greatest magnanimity, 
modesty, and humanity. He was indeed one ,of 
my greatest favourites; and I look upon hia 
death as au irreparable loss to his countiy and to 
mankind." 



LETTER CXU 

ba BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GO&DONi 

Aberdeen, 81st January, 1780. 

" With this you will receive a packet contain- 
ing two ' Mirrors,'* which are just come to hand, 
and which I send separate from the rest, (whereof 
I have now a considerable parcel,) because yoyr 
Grace will probably guess the author. I had no 
ambition to view myself in any of these folio 



* A periodical paper wHh that title, published at Edinburgh 
at this time. For some account of which, and of the ' Lounger/ 
Me the Appeadi^ [^D^J 
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looking-glasses ; but, as the publisher had sent 
me a set from the beginniog, and told me that 
he would have no returns but in kind, and, as I 
had never refused the terms, I thought myself 
bound in a sort of debt of honour, which I en- 
deavoured to pay with some detached thoughts 
' On Dreaming.' It is a subject which I ought 
to understand as well as other people ; for I be- 
lieve I have dreamed as much, both steeping and 
waking, as most men of my age. Your Grace 
will observe, that the subject is not concluded, 
as I have hot yet got time to transcribe the last 
part The foolish gasconade at the top of the 
£rst, is an addition by the printer. I shall be 
happy if you find any thing tolerable in these 
two papers, to indemnify you for the dulness of 
this, which indeed I write under very unfiivoup- 
able circumstances,— rheumatism, east-wind, shi- 
Tering, a confused head, an aching heart, &c." 
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LETTER CXLII. 

bR BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS Of O0RDO#. 

Aberdeen, lOtli March, lJ9i. 
*' As I sincerely sympathised with your Grace oa 
the occasion of your late uneasiness, it is with tbt 
greatest pleasure I now send my congratulations out 
the good news from Rodney ; by which you will 
see, that your brothers laurels, Instead of behig, 
as you apprehended, stained with blood, are det 
corated with gold. For the sake of your Grace, as 
, wellaaofhiscountiy, I pray, that the same success 
may attend him wherever he goes ; and that your 
tenderness and anxiety may sobn receive their full 
reward in his safe return. When I consider the 
life that those lead who are engaged in the ser- 
vice of their country, the busy and meny iaces 
with which they are continually surrounded, and - 
those tumultuous hopes, and that bustle of em- 
ployment, which keep their minds and bodies in 
constant exercise, I cannot but think their state 
much more enviable, than that of the affectionate 
friend, whom they leave behind them at full lei- 
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sure bo magnify and multiply all their real dan-s 
gers, and to imagine a thousand otiiers that vill 
&ever have any reality. 

" 1 am greatly obliged to your Grace for the 
littie novel with the great name. At the first 
reading I did not .thoroughly understand it ; but 
at the Kcond I liked it well: and. I agree with 
your Grace, that the author shows a capacity 
fw much better things. There is something 
waggish enough, as well as uncommon, in the 
moral. But, in the pre&ce, there are some thoughts 
and expressions not quite so feminine as I could 
have wished. " Read nof book, or 'go hang your" 
" M^" is not like the language of a £tir lady;' 
any more than what she says alxHit being drench- 
ed in Mr Walpole's champaign :~-^But perhaps 
she wished it to be thought a masculine per- 
formance. * 

" I am happy that your Grace approves of my 
treatise ' On Dr^ming.' The publisher has never 
expressed any desire to have the sequel, and 
therefore I have not sent it. I suspect be may 



I * I presume the novel, Dr BeaUie here aDndea to, is one 

«4iicb, though published anonymously, was understood to be 
^ritteo by Lady Craven, now MargrKviae uf Anspach. 
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think it too serious for his paper. Vour Grace 
seems to think, that X should avow more fiutli in 
dreams, if I thought it for the good of mankind 
that they shoiild be believed. I con&ss there is 
something in this : and, as a proof, I b^ leave 
to transcribe the concluding paragra{^ : 

" To conclude : Providence certainly supevin- 
" tends the afifeirs of men ; and often, we know 
" not how often, interposes for our preservation. 
" It would therefore be presumptuous to affirm, 
" that supernatural cautions, in regard to- fiitu- 
" rity, are never communicated in dreams. .The 
*' design of this discourse is, not to contradict 
** any authentic experience, or historical &ct, but 
" only to show, that dreams may proceed from a 
*' variety of causes which have nothing super- 
" natural ; that our waking, thoughts are.- often 
" equally unaccountable ; that, therefore, ar su- 
" perstitious attention to the former is. not less 
" absurd, than a like attention to the latter would 
" be ; and that, though we are not much ac- 
*' quainted with the nature of this wonderfiil 
" mode of perception, we know enough of it to 
" see, that it is not useless or superfluous ; but 
" may, on the contrary, answer some purposes of 
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"great importance to our welfare, both in soul 
" and body." * 

"In the course of my walks, 1 straggled the 
other day into the Den of Rubislaw : But, whe- 
ther it was owing to the stormy weather, or to 
the gloom of my own thoughts, I soon found it 
was not a fit place for me at that time. Instead 
of sighing and murmuring, the naked trees seemed 
to roar in the wind, and the black stream to rum- 
ble and growl through the rocks; and therefore, 
as I did not wish to detain even the id&t of your 
Grace in so dreary a wilderness, I made haste to 
leave it Two months hence it will be more 
pleasing, and, it is possible, I may then be morQ 
capable of being pleased," 

* WhatDr Seattle intended u a third mimb«rofa'MuTor' 
ea 'Dresmiog,' was not printed when that paper was published 
in single numbers. But it was added as a sequel to the seTCnty- 
fburth paper, When the 'Mirror' was afUrwards reprinted in 
Toluraes. lliey who friah to see moie on this niysterious, auL 
may I be pefmitted to add, unintelligible faculty of dreaming^ 
may consult Professor Dugatd Stewart's very ingenious disser- 
tation Ml the uitgiect, in his ' Elements of the Philosophy of (b« 
Hw>MU> Mind't 

t Ci»jt. V. KM. T. p. see, 
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lETTER CXLUI. 

SR BEATTIE TO SIK WILLIAU FOBBES. 

Aberdeen, lltk April, 17a& 
' " I am glad that you approve of my critidsm 
on the inscription for the burying-ground. It 
would still, as you say, be more classical, if it 
were shorter; but, ' m spe beatte resurrectimtit 
per Chtistum,' ought not to be expunged. Clas- 
sical writing are good ; but the Christian faith 
is much better : and (to adopt the words of Ad- 
dison, a little varied) ' I should be sony to sacri- 
fice my catechism to my latinity.' The epitaph 
on Franklin X had seen before : it is not at all 
amiss. 

" I have, since the college broke up, been bard 
&t ^ork npon MrRiddoch's manuscript sermora; 
but I have only got through five of them, and 
there are still five-and-twenty before me. Never 
did I ^engage in a more troublesome business. 
There is not a sentence, there is hardly ^ lin^ 
that does not need correction. This is pwing 
partly to the extreme inaccuracy of the writing, 
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but cbiefiy to the peculiarity of the style; an 
endless string of climaxes ; the involution of 
dauses within clauses; the unmeasurable length 
of the sentences ; and such a profusion of super* 
fluous words, as I have never before seen in any 
composition. To cure all th^ diseases is impos- 
sible. I must be satisfied with alleviating some 
of the worst symptoms : yet, to do my old friend 
justice, I must confess, that the sennons have, ia 
piany places, great eneigy, and even eloquence, 
;uid abound in shrewd remarks, and striking sen- 
timents.* They- are gloomy indeed; and will 
suggest to those who never saw the author, what 
is really true, th^t, in preaching, he always had 
a frown on his countenance. ' He seldom seeks 
to draw wi^ the cords of love, or wi^ the bands 
of a man : his mottP should be, " Knowing the 
terrors of the Lord, we persuade men." Both 
methods are good in Uieir season ; but the for- 
mer is, if I mistake not, most consouaDt to the 
practice of our Saviour and his apostles, as well 
^M to that of the £Dglish divines, who, I think, 
are the best of alt modem preachers. 
, " This puts me in mind of a p^sa^ in my 

* See p. 20^ 
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friend the Bishop of Chester's last letter, which; 
I know, you will be glad to see : " I am glad to 
" find (says he) we are to have another volume 
" of sennoDs from Dr Blair. For although they 
*' may be thought by some severe judges a little 
" too florid and rhetorical, yet they certainly 
" abound with good sense and useful observa- 
" tions, and just sentiments of religion, convey- 
" ed in lively and elegant language : better cal- 
" culated, perhaps, to engage the attention, and 
" touch the hearts of the generality of readers, 
" than that correct simplicity, and chastity of 
'* diction, which nicer ears require. There is, 
" however, another volume of sermons expected, 
'* with which every class of readers will, I con- 
" ceive, be abundantly satisfied ; I mean one 
" from Bishop Hurd. When such talents, and 
" taste, and learning, as his, are applied to the 
" illustration of practical subjects, and the re- 
" commendation of common religious duttef^ wc 
" may expect every effect from them that human 
" abilities are capable of producing. Such publi- 
*' cations as these will, I hope, in some degree^ 
'' counteract the principles that will probably be 
" diffused over the kingdom by a very different 
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" sort of -compositioii — 'a second volume of ' The 
" Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire." 

. " I am much oUiged to you, my dear Sir, for 
your kind omoem in my welfare, and for the 
mtfliy good advicea contained in your last. I am 
.deeply sensible of their importance, and will do 
what I can to follow them : But in my .case there 
are vaae peculiar difficulties, which I do not well 
know how it will be possible for me to get over." 



LETTER CXLIV. 

DH BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FOKBES. 

Aberdeeo, 23d May, I78a 
" Dr Blair^s second volume I also saw at Gor- 
don-Castle. The Duke and Duchess read it en 
famiUe on Sunday evening ; and I glanced over a 
good part of it. I did not think it quite equal to 
the first ; but perhaps I may be mistakrai. Dr 
Gerard's * Sermons,' in one volume 8vt^ are just 
now sent me; but I have not had time to read a 
single page. I am sure they will be sensible and 
instructive. The author was my master, and I 
have the greatest regard for him. He was mor^ 

VOL. II. (I 
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tluui -ttiy MUtrr,-"he ww aij particular fiscod^ 
at a time when I had vcrjr few fnenda. 

" The deatii of Sir Adolphus Oaghton siust be 
a great affliction to all his fnends: I ftd for 
then, and fw piyt^. la him, the wwld hu 
ost one of the best men it had to boast of- He 
has lost nothiDg, but gained eveiy thing ; md 
therefore there is sooiethiDg selfish in our lamca- 
tations."* 



LETTER CXLV. 

DK BEATTIE TO TBE DDCHESS OE GOBDON. 

Aberdeen, 23d I^y, 1780. 
" To say that my dquuture irom Gordon-Castle 
cost me some sighs and tears, is not saying mudi ; 
as I am apt, of late, when alone, to be rather ex-: 
oensive in that way. I left you with a wei^t 
upon my mind, which would have been banlly 
supportable, if it had not been alleviated, in some 
d^ree, by the hope of soon meeting the Duke 
Glasgow, and t^ seeing your Grace once man 

• Se&Vftl. I. p, 305. 
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befiird tHe end of tutnitier. By tbe b^^ I hofttf 
Mr Nlcdls will pat intermelddle ib the arnu^c^ 
veati of the dr^uii^-raom library ; I fiatMr my* 
jB^« thai honbur vill be r^seired im md 

" I have KM, a nnall pHol, vhich thy book* 
jUrlltt, in the abuoduce of his wiad6iB( aad cdn- 
traiy to 013^ adrice, i& determined to {vefix to a 
»e# edition of my ' Essays on Fbetiy^ Music,' 
$K. Thft ^dre, deigned by Angelica, is certain^ 
ly Tfery noWei^^mscli more so than I expected j 
and is intended to reftreseht Socrates id prison, 
^d Hnder setftence of deathj ccnfapoeing a hymn 
iQ honour of ApdllOi Bat I aA afraid, that the 
readers ^11 neither guess at the meaning, nor see 
^y cOiinectibil between it and the book: in 
which case, they \(^ll no doubt suppose, that 
the author has pr^xed his own image. How- 
ever, the outline is good and gfntce&l, and tbe 
attitude expressive. If it were not rather too 
melancholy, I vould say, that it is very like 
Socrates. Yoiir Grace knows, that the old phi- 
losopher was one of the merriest men of his 
time. 

" I should write a treatise, instead of a letter, 
■ if I were to he particular in my acknowledgments 
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of gratitude, for what I bare experienced of your 
Grace's and the Duke's goodness. I shall onlj 
say, (for I know you would not read me to an 
end, if I were, on this subject, to use many 
words) that I am perfectly sensible of your kind 
attention to the peculiarities of my caae, I saw, 
by many instances every day, how solicitous you 
were to withdraw my view from every thing that 
could create or revive painful thoughts. My gra-^ 
titude and admiration (which are two very plea»i 
ing and healthy emotions) were not wholly ina- 
dequate ; and the consequences are visible to 
every body. Since my returp, I have been com^ 
plimented on my improved looks ; though I have 
felt but little of that pleasure which the sight of 
home used fonnerly to produce in me. In hc%, 
home is not good for me at present, and I shall 
leave it as soon as ever I can." 
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LETTER CXLVI. 

DR BEATTIK TO THE REV. DR LAINO. 

Aberdeen, 29th May, 1780. 

" We often spoke of you at Gordon-Castle, 
and with very great regard. The Duke is still 
more and more astronoraicaL He had Mr Cop- 
land * with him for a fortnight while I was there : 
and they two were, from morning to night, hard 
at work in calculation and observation. ■ The 
Duke and Duchess are both, I think, in better 
health than ever I knew them to be. 

" The m'anu scrip t-sennon of Bishop Butler I 
sent to the Bishop of Chester. You will like to 
see what he says of it. " It abounds with that 
" strong sense and sound reasoning which so 
" eminently distinguished him ; and I cannot see 
" in it the smallest foundation for that accusa- 
" tion which it brought upon him, of being fa- 
*.' vourable to Popery.'' This, it seems, was the 
ease at the time the sermon was preached ; and 

* FrofcBBOr of Mathematics in Mu-iichal College. 



■.Gotit^le 



£46 IIFB or D» BMTTIE. 

it was perhaps for this reason that he never pub- 
lished it in his works. 

" 1 send you inclo$e(l a smaH piece of musics 
which I think you will like. I got the air at 
Gordon-Castle, and I set to it the kcvoA part 
and bass. If it were sung with three voices, it 
would, I should imagine, have a veiy good ef- 
fect. 

" X lately heard two anecdotes, which deserve 
to be put in writing, and which yoa will be ^»d 
to hear. When Handel's * Mes^ah' W4S first p^-. 
formed, the audience were exceedingly s.tn).ck 
and affected by tJie music in general ; but when . 
that chorus struck up, ' For the Lord God Om-. 
nipotent reignetfa,* they were so transported, tb>t 
they all, together wiUt the King, (who happened 
to be present,) started up, and remained atanduig 
tilt the chorus ended : And hence it became the 
iashion in England for the audience to stand 
while that pait of the music is performing. Some 
days after the first exhibition of the same divine 
oratorio, Mr Handel came to pay his respects to 
Lord Kinnoul, with whom he was particularly 
acquainted. His Lordship, as was natural, paid 
him some compliments on the noble entertain- 
ment which he had lately given the town. "My 
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/( iiii4" siid Hatndcl, " I shatM be'io&ty tf i m^ 
^* t;- entettxitied tbnii, I visli tb make Iheki bcV- 
" tcr." TSaeat two anecdotes I had Stoat haad 
Knnead fabnsel£ Ycni will agmce wiUl aae, drat 
tlK fint (Joes greart; honour to Ha&dftl^ ti> masii; 
and to the £ii^isb mrtrioa: Tbe second tends toi 
covtinn my theoiy, and Sir John Hawkin's testi'' 
iaany, that I^ndd, hi spite of all that has beni 
stud to the coBtraiy, must have beea a pievs 



LETTER CXLVit 

iMt SKATTIE 10 THK DUCHESS OT OOaDOV. 

Abndetn, SAJaaa, 1780. 

** I hod the honoui' to write to your Grace on 
my Rturn to Aberdeen, asid to send a parcel of 
'.Mirrors.' Tlwa will accompany the two last pa- 
pen that we are to have luder that title. 

" I sympattuse with you- in your present solc- 
tode : For, though nobody knows so well as.your 
Grace how to improve retirement, yet I do not 
think it is good for any of us to be quite alone. 
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If you go to the Glen,* I would earnest^ rieeoiti- 
mend it to your Grace, to leave it to the moon 
and stars to adorn the ni^t^ and to be satisfied 
with sleeping . under a canopy somewhat less su- 
blime than that of heaven.. For though, in. the 
Eden of Gordon-Castle there is no serpent, I 
will not answer for the little paradise of Glenfid- 
dich ; and though walks at midnight, and slum- 
bers in the open air, might be had last summer 
without harm, we have no reason to expect that 
the present season will be equally indulgent. I 
grant, that a lonely walk by moonlight is pleas- 
ing, like other intoxications; but, like them to(^ 
it is hurtful to the nerves ; and I know not, whe- 
ther the cold bath in the morning be a sufficient 
antidote. I need not inform your Grace, and I 
hope you will never forget, that in the evening 
it is particularly dangerous to walk among trees, 
on accountof the damps. It was this that brought 
^1 his ilieuniatisms upon Major Mercer, though 
he was then in one of the best and driest climates 
in the world— the south of France. 

" The Duke's summons was unexpectedly sud- 
den : I hope his return will be equally so. He 
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was 80 good, in passing thtough this toWn, as to 
call on me, notwithstanding his hurly, and to 
desire me to go with him to Edinburgh ; an in- 
vitation so very agreeable, that nothing would 
have hindered me from accepting it but my aon'a 
bad health. The boy was at that time veiy ill; 
and I apprehended a cODSumption: But he i» 
now much better ; Dr Livingston having order- 
ed for him a preparation of bark and the vitriotic 
acid, which, with a strict regimen in the article 
of diet, has, in a few days, had the happiest ef- 
fects. So that, if nothing unexpected occur, I 
have thoughts of going southward next week 
in which case, it wilt not be lung before your 
Grace hear of me frOm Glasgow. You will pro- 
bably hear from me too, if I meet with any ad- 
venturt!. I shall remember the commission in 
regard to Addison ; and, if you will honour me 
with any other, please to direct to me at Sir Wil- 
liam Forbes's, St Andrew's Street, Edinburgh. 

" Ihad lately a Ute-h-fke of several hours with 
Lord Kaimes and Mrs Drummond. There was 
no company ; and we liad much conversation on 
a great variety of subjects — your Grace apd the 
Duke, Lord and Lady F., Mrs Montagu, David 
Hume, religion, episcopacy and presbyterianism, 
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niuufactum, nuue, Scotch brae^ vrijtb llhfro^ 
tfwd of paying ttion, && ; and I fiattex q^s^ 
tkat, his LordaibifK and I partad with sonw pcIu^ 
twee on hotih aides. HeaiwuTedm<!,thatbf)batfd^ 
Mr Hume's Qexieta as mudi as I did, or could dn^i 
and he spoke of reUgioa with great rercr^DKe. 
Ib a word, I. found, from his coaversatitw, thtA 
be is just what y<Hir Grace had described hm lv> 
wm, and that all the othef accounts I had heaM 
.«f hin were wide of the truth. I wmM thftek 
ybu, MadaiD, for undeceiving me in this pwti^ 
Qular, and estaUishing peac^ itnd I hcytf ani^ 
between us ; but I have so many things to tbwk 
you for» that, if I were to enter upon that saat' 
ter in detail, I shimld not know where ta b^in^ 
aad my letter would never have ao end. 

" Thus far I had written on Friday, wbea I 
had the honour to receive your Grace's letter of 
last Wednesday ; which is so very flattering to 
me, that I cannot answN a word> I certainly 
left Gordon Castle with great reluctance; -and 
my heart and my lancy did, bol^ c^'thetn, 9Ad 
atill do, cast 

" Many a loDging, lingering look behind." 

The society- was most agreeable; but, I flatter 
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xftysel^ yw* vtH do me tte jtt«tic« to believe, it 
va* not t^ parting w\ih the guesi^ that touched 
IM «a aeariy^-^lhough, I am sure, I love and «b 
teem them 4II as much aa they tbenisclres would 
Tiab me to da . 

" I delivered your messi^ to.D* Livingatoi^ 
with whom I dined the other day, in compairjir 
nith three sensible and cheertul Quakers. I sftike 
^tbem of my friend, and thm brother, Mr Scott, 
(the wither of the * Eclt^ea,' which your Oiaee 
liked so much,) whom the I^mdoner very well 
kuew; and I diverted thou with the history oi 
a dinner, wit^ which I wais cwce entertained hy 
tfitk or twelve of ^ix frater^ity,^ o» the King'a 
IVFth-dfty* at one o'clock, near the confluence of 
the Thames and Fleet-<j^tch, the ve^ spot whoe 
Fops qiakes hU Dunces jump into the mud, in 
the. second book of the ' Dunciad.' Theiae Quar 
kers were all men of learning and sense; and 
their manners,, polite though peculiar, were to me 
a very eatertaining novelty. Indeed, the affec- 
tion they showed me, deserved, on my part, the 
warmest returns of gratitude. 

" I have put up in a parcel for your Grace, 
• Count Fathom,' ' The Tale of a Tub,' and ' Gau- 
dentio di Lucca;' which, with the Italian-' Prayer 
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Book,' I have committed to a faithful hand. 
* OaudenlJo' (if you have never seen it) will 
amuse you, though there are tedious passages tti 
it. The whole description of passing the desarts 
of Africa is particularly excellent The author 
is no less a person than the famous Bishop Berke- 
ley. As to the whisky, I cannot trust it in the 
rude hands of a carrier, and must therefore keep 
it till a more favourahte opportunity offer ; But, 
that it may remain sacred, I have sealed the cork 
of the bottle with the impression of three ladi» *, 
whom I take to be your Grace's near relationsj as 
they have the honour, not only to bear one of 
your titles, but also to resemble you exceedingly 
in form, feature, and manner. If you had lived 
three thousand years ago, which I am very glad 
you did not, there would have been four of them, 
and' you the first. May all happiness ever attend 
your Grace." 



* The. seal ba commonly Used, had. an impreuion <4 (he 
thiee Graces. 
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The following letter, from Dr Johnaon to Dr 
^eattie, is equally creditable to both : It is the 
unsolicited and unbiassed testimony of one who 
was no flatterer; and strongly marks the high 
degree of estimation in which he held Dr Beatr 
tie, who returned his kindness with r^iprocal re- 
gard. *f 



LETTER CXLVIII. 

DR SAHUEI. JOHNSON TO DR BEATTIE. 

Bolt-Coqrt, FleeUStreet, 21st August, 17^ 

" More years than I have any delight to redc-r 
on have past sinc^ ycni aod I saw one another 
Of this, however, there is no reason for making^ 
any reprehensory complaint, skfataferunt : Bu^ 
methinks, there might pass some small inte^r 

* Sm VoL I. p. 274, 
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change of regard betweeq us. If you say, that I 
QUght to have writlcn, I i\ow write ; and 1 vrito 
to tell you, that I hare much kindness for yoi^ 
and Mra Beattie, and that I wish ypur health 
better, and your life long. Try change of air, 
Wd ^ame a few d^nes eoilthwsrd ; s softet di- 
mate may do jou both goqidi Winter is ooniihi^ 
oa, and London will be warmer, and gayest aad 
busier, and more fe|li)e of amusement than ^hei'^ 
deen, 

" My health ia better; but that will hi litll* 
in the balance, when I tell you, that Mrs Mdnta* 
gu has been very ill, and is, I doubt, now buf 
^eakly. Mf Thrale has been very dangerously 
disordered, but is much b^ter, and I hope will 
totally recover. He has withdrawn hipiself from 
business the whole summen Sir JoBfaua and his 
sister are well ; and Mr Davis has had great suc- 
cess as an author, generated by the corruption of 
a bookseller. More new9 I faarti not to tdl you ; 
and, therefore, you must be contented to bear, 
that I am," &c. 



■.Gotit^le 



UPS or DK BEATTII. S54 



wmm'^ffi'mesiP^vi 



- Wbsit I mentioned t the cqmniencemeDt of my 
acquaiiftance and epistolary intercourse vith Dr 
Beattie, I did n(^t conceal my apprehensions, that 
I might he accused of vanity, in publishing to 
the world those warm expressions of affection, 
and gratitude towards me, which occur in almost 
every letter I received from him ; and of which, 
for that reason, I have suppressed by ^ the 
grtatest part. But I should deem myself, not 
fmly unworthy of the ' friendship of Dr Beattie, 
but destitute of the best fieelings of our nature, 
were I insensible to what he says in the ibllowr 
ing letter, written a short time after he had pass- 
ed some weeks in our house at Edinburgh. In>r 
deed, hit partiality to every one of my fkmily 
was very remarkable ; and his esteem and admi- 
ntion of that best part of it, in particular, of 
whom it has since pleased Heaven to deprive me, 
but the memory of whose talents and virtues will 

* VoLLp.g3. 
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never be erased from my he^ could not but be 
very grateful to me. 

I trast, therefore, that the reader will pardon 
me, if 1 dwell with no common fondncM on what 
he wrote on a subject, then so interesting to m^ 
and to which the band of time has now given an 
interest aUU more affecting. 



LETTER CXLIX, 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLUU TOEBES. 

Abenleen, 6tb NoTember, I78a 

** Your letter, my dear Sir, from Oxford wlucb 
I received a few days ago, gave me great plea- 
sure, on account of the agreeable information it 
brought me of Lady Forbes's health and yours, 
and of your amusing journey. I know, from 
Pennant's ' Welsh Tour,' that there are many 
things in that country worthy of the travellers 
attention ; many wild and many soothing acenes, 
and many noble monuments of war, and of supe^ 
ttjtious and feudal magnificence. Such tluogSi 
to a mind turned like yours, would have a charm 
inexpressible; and would be highly amusing to 
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Lady Forbes, whose mind is, if I mistake not, as 
open to the impressions of romantic art and na- 
ture, as either yours or mine ; which, I will ven- 
tute to say, is a bold word. Accept of my hear- 
ty welcome to your own house and home, which 
I hope you have reached before thistiihe; for, in 
this seaM}n of tempest and immature winter, I 
should be sorry to think that you and your ami- 
able associate Were struggling with the incon- 
veniences of deep roads, cold inns, and short days. 
I hope you got William settled to your mind 
during your absence; and that, at your return^ 
you found him, and my fiiebd Miss Forbes, and 
my, sworn brother John, And my acquaintance 
^ames, and the other young gentlemaii, who, I 
hope, wilt one day be my acquaintance, in perlect 
health, and as flourishing as I wish them to be. 

" The many kind attentions I received from 
my friends in Edinburgh and its neighbourhood, 
particularly from Lady Forbes and you, and Mr 
Arbuthnot, did jne the greatest service; and I 
returned home a new maiu fiut then I instant- 
ly found myself plunged into such a chaos of per- 
plexity, as at once swallowed up all the little 
health I had been collecting from so many quax" 
ters ; and, after a few days ineffectual wrangling. 
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I was necessitated (I will not say to go, but) to 
run away to Peterhead, taking my son along witb 
jne; and there I remuned seven weeks. To un- 
ibld the causes of this perplexity, would, I think, 
require two volumes as large as the ' Sorrows of 
Werter :' • 1 will not therefore attempt it at pre- 
sent. I shall only say, that it did not arise from 
a certain circiunstance which lies nearest my 
iieart, (for in that there is not the least variation,) 
.but ftom the unreasonableness of some persons 
with whom I am connected, and who, having not 
^ueh sen»bility themselves, can hardly make al- 
lowance for that of other people. However, mat- 
ters are now a little softened, and seem to pro- 
mise tranquillity, at least for a Short time ; and 
a very small abatement of trouble Is a sort of 
tranquillity to one, who, like me, has been so long 
buffeted, on all sides, by more storms than are 
commonly found to assail a person so insigniii- 
€ant as I am. Dr Livingston knows every cir- 
cumstance of what I allude to.f I have in every 

* A Gennan novel, much in tashion at that time. 

f Dr Thomas IdTingston, a physician at Aberdeen, of the 
ficA eminence, between whom and Dr Beattie there long mb- 
usl«d the moat intimate frieadship. He died the 3th Marc^ 
1785. 7 
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thing been governed by his advice; for I begin 
to distrust my own faculties, as I feel them sen- 
sibly impaired. At any rate, I am suj^ I will do 
w^ in doing what he recommended ; as I have 
Always found him a most intelligent, prudent, 
and affectionate fiiend, as well as one of the 
ablest <Df his profession. I shall some time here- 
after explain myself to you on tiiis subject very 
particularly. At present, I wish rather to dechne 
troubling you in regard to it. 

" I am glad you met with the Bishop of Ban- 
gor. I knew him formerly when he was Dean 
of Canterbury; * and I once passed a morning 
in company with his lady Mrs Moore, at Dr 
Markham's, then Bishop of Ch^ter, now Arch- 
bishop of York, Your account of Dr Moore is 
very just ; he is really a most worthy man. By 
the by^ I think the English bench of Bishops 
was never more respectable, than at present, for 
learning and piety." 

* AOcnrwds Archbiabc^ of CaBterbury. 
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LETTER CL 

^B BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OP GORDO^v 

Whitehall, 16th May, 1781. 
" I have seen moat of the feshtomable curiosi-' 
ties ; but will DOt trouble your Grace with any 
particular account of them. The exhibition of 
pictures at the Royal Academy is the best of the 
kind I have seen. The best pieces, in my opi- 
uio'D, are, Thais (with a torch in her hand) ; the 
Death of Dido ; and a Boy, supposed to be listen- 
ing to a wonderful semy; these three by Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds : 3 Shepherd-boy, by Gainsbo 
rough: some XAndscapes, by Barrett. Christ 
healing the Sick, by West, is a prodi^ous great 
work, and has in it great variety of expression; 
but there is a glare and a hardness in the colour- 
ing, which makes it took more l%e a picture than 
like nature. Gainsborough's picture of the King 
is the strongest likeness I have ever seen; his 
Queen too is very well: but he has not givea 
them attitudes becoming tjieir rank; the King 



■,Got)'^lc 



UFE OF Dft BEATTIK. ^I 

bas bis hat in. his hand, and the Queen looks as 
if she were going to curtsey in the beginning of , 
a minuet Oth«^ m^ diink differently: I give 
my own opinion. 

- " There is notiiing at either playhouse that is 
in the least <;aptivating ; nor, I think, one player, 
Mrs ' Abii^ton. excited, whom one would wish 
to see a second time. I was 'shockej at Leoni^ 
in 

" Had I a heart for folsehood framed," &c. 

A man singing with a woman's voice, sounds as 
.unnatural to me, as a woman sin^ng with a 
man's. Either may do in a private company, 
where it is enough if people are diverted ; but, on 
a. stage, where nature ought to be imitated, both 
are in my opinion intolerable. 

" Johnson's ijew ' Lives' are published. He if^ 
as youT Grace beard he would be, very severe on 
my poor friend, Gray. His life of Pope iaexcel- 
lent; and in all bis lives there b merit« as they 
contain a great variety of sound criticism and 
pleasing information. He has not done justice 
to Lord Lyttelton. He has found means to pay 
me a very gfc^t cpmpliment, fqr whicl* I ftoi 
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much obliged to hini, in speakiog of Mr Gray V 
journey into Scotland in 1765. * 

" Copley's picture of Lord Chatham's Death is 
an exhibition of itself. It is a vast collection of 
portraits, some of them very like : but, except- 
ing three or four of tbe personages present, few 
of this vast assembly seem to be much afiected 
Mrith the great event; which divests the picture 
of its unity, ^d will in the next age make it 
cease to be interesting," 



LETTEE CLI. 

DH BEATTIX TO 8IE WIILIAU FORBES. 

Middle ScotUnd-yud, Iff^tcfaall, 1st Jmie, VIBU 
" If you will not allow eating and drinking, 
and walking and visiting, to be work, I must 
confess I have for these five weeks been ve^ idle. 
Yet in such a perpetual hurry have I been kept 
by this sfnt of idleness, that I had no time to 



1^ of that journey, Hr Johnsoa nyi, " H« [Mr Gray) 
* naturally contracted a IHendship with Or Beattie, whom be 
<* fotuid a poet, a philoBopher, and a good man." — Johnson's 
£«C4Vd.IV.p.471. 
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write, to read, or even to think. For the amuse- 
ment of my young fellow-traveller, * and in or- 
der also to drive away paintiil ideas iiom myself. 
I have run through a complete Encycbpedie of 
shows, and monsters, and other curiosities, from 
' Douglas' at Drury-Lane, to the puppet-show at 
Astley's riding-school ; from the wonderful heifer 
with two heads, to Dr Graham and his celestial . 
brilliancy j from the great lion in the Tower, and 
the stuffed elephant's skin at Sir Ashton Lever*^ 
to the little Welch woman in Holbom, who, 
though twenty-three years of age, weighs only- 
eighteen pounds. 

" But, what you will readily believe to have 
been much more beneficial to my health and spi- 
rits, I have been visiting all my friends again and 
again, and found them as affectionate and atten- 
tive as ever. Death has indeed deprived me of 
.some since I was last here, of Garrick, and Arm- 
strong, and poor Harry Smith ; but I have still 
many left; some of whom are higher in the 
world, and in better health, than they were in 
1775, and all as well and as flourishii^ as I had 
any reason to expect. 

* HU BOBi 
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" I hare s^o Mr Langton several time^ apd I 
gave him your memonmdam relating to M. Trem- 
bley. He goes to Chatham ia a few days with 
bis femily, in quality of en^neer ; aad I intend 
to make him a vi^it there, having some curiosity 
to see the shipping and the fortifications. You 
certainly kaow that Mr Xangton is an officer of 
militia. He loves the militaty life, and has been 
indefatigable in acquiring the knowledge that is 
necessary to it. He is allowed to be a most ex- 
cellent engineer. Indeed, he is excellent in eve-, 
ly thing. • 

* Bennet I^ngtoo, Eaq. of Laogton, in .the CMinty of Lin- 
coln, LL.D. a gentleman no lew eminent for his virtues, than 
br \m ardent love of literature. Inheriting a paternal foitone, 
that rendered him independ«)t of any profesaion, he devoted 
himBclf to the Uhdy of letters, nhich he cultivated ivrith uncom- 
mon assiduity, first at the grammar-schools of Kensington, 
Beading, and Beveriy, afterwards at Trinity-CoUege, Oxford/ 
His favourite study was Greek, in which he became very leara. 
ed; he was an excellent I^tin scholar, and bad even acquired 
» knowledge of the Hebrew. He had a thoroagh acqu^ntance 
with the French language, and read also the Italian, Spanisb, 



But his sDccessfid and extraordinary acquirements in litera- 
ture, were by no means the most remarkable parts of Mr Lang- 
Ion's character. His exemplary piety, his singular humility, 
and his nnweaned endeavours in the exeruae of the great du- 
ties of charity and benevolence, were his bri^ilest ornaments. 
It was the emphatic t«stimcH)y of Dr Johnsoa in his favonr, " 1 
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'^ Johnson grows in grace as he grows ip yeaifs. 
He not only has better health and a iVesher com-r 

T'.knaw not who will go to Heaveo if Langton does Dot ; Sir, I 
" oould alincwt say. Sit oninia mca aim L^ngtrmo ;" \\ aod nben 
Mr Bostvdl, to whom the Doctor made the remark, mentioned 
a very eminent friend of theirs as a virttioDS man,' Johnson's re^ 
pty was, — " Yea, Sir, but he has not the evangelical virtue of 
f Laogtoo." On another occasion tie said to Mr Boswell, with 
a yefaeroence of aOectionste regard,--r" The earth does not hear 
" a wordier man than Bennet Langton." \ 

His acquaintance with Dr Johnson commenced in a manner 
somewhat singular. When Mr Laagton was no more than six- 
teen years of age, and before be went to the university, haring 
lead, with a hjgfa degree of admiration, Sr Johnson's celebr^tted 
' Bambler,' which was firrt published about that period, he tra- 
Tellec^ to ]!/>ndon chiefly with a view of becoming acquainted 
with its author. In this he succeeded; and Johnson, being 
struck with his great piety,' love of leammg, and suavity of 
manaers, conceived a warm afieptii^n lor him ; while he, on tba 
other hanft, was charmed with Dr Joht)f|oa, whose ideas and ^ 
sentiments he found congeniU with dtose he had early imbibed; 
4t home. From that peiiod. notwitlutandiag a considerably 
disparity of years, a most ia^mate friendship took place be- 
tween them, which lasted, without tht slightest interruption, as 
long as Johpson lived. When the death of his iuestimable 
irieiid drew near, Mr Langttm attended him constantly, and 
soothed spme of his last houof with the most pleasii^' and atfeo 
tioaate assiduity. Once, whoi Mr Langton was sitting by his 
Ijedside, Dr Johnson is s&id to haye seiaed his hand, and to havs 
exclaimed, with great emphasis^--'' Te UtKOm moriau d^ciaUe, 



B Bosirell'sLiAof Ji>bi>M,3d£dit.rol- IV>P>*M- 
\ Ibid. Vol. III. p. ITB, 
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plexion than ever he had before, (at least since I, 
knew him,) but he has contracted a gentleness 

Not did diM anriabk penoo. With all his attachment to Utera- 
tute,.«hiit hinuelf up in his library, or pass his time in literuy 
indolence. Having engaged in that constitutitmal defence of 
his conntry, tbft militia, he laid aside his classical studies lor a 
time, and resolTed to make himself thoroughly master of mift- 
taiy tactics. In thb pnranit he employed himself with such m^ 
■iduity, that in no long period be became an excellent officer. 
He acqaired the esteem and admiratioa of bis brother-officers, 
not Mily by his worth and learning, but by his el^;ant n 
and an inexhaustible fimd of entertain 



be procured the love of die soldiersi by his mildness and huma- 
nity, whidh were m great, that he was never, in a wngle in-' 
stance, be^^ed into passion, nor ever heard to utter an oath. ' 
So high stood his reputation for integrity and knondedge, that 
many years after be had left Beverly, where be had received apart 
ofhiBeducatMMi,aconsiderable nuinber of ths most respectable vo- 
tenof that borough came to him, and invited him to offer himselS 
^ a caixUdate at the easoing election, promising him their sup- 
port; to which they were indnced without any personal ac- 
quaintance, merely fnun the high opinion they entertained of 
his character. An o0er, however^ which, from motives of con- 
•ciejux, be tiumght proper to decline. 

Mr Langton was a member of the Literary Chib ; ]] and, at 
the time of his death, was the only original member remaining. 
It consisted of some of the most eminent persons of the age ; 
and among them Mr Langton had the happiness to'nomber 
among his intimate friends, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr Johnson, 
Mr Burke, Mr Beancleric, Mr Garrick, Dr Goldsmith, Dr War- 
Ion, Mr Chamier, Mr Boswell; all of whom paid the debt of 

t For an Bccoimt of tbia .elegant literary (ociel;, see Boiirell'a Life 

pr johjaoD, Vol. 1. p. taa. 
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of manners which pleases every body. * Some 
ascribe this to the good company to which he 
. has of late been more accustomed than in the 
early part of his life. There may be something 
in this ; but I am apt to think the good health 
he has enjoyed for a long time is the chief cause. 
Mr Thrale appointed him one of his executors, 
and left him two hundred pounds ; every body 
says he should have left him two hundred a-year; 
which, fropi a fortune tike his, would have been 
a very incoKsiderable deduction." 

iMtuie brfore him. Id Janoary 1785. his Majesty, thinking , 
him the fittest peraoD to lacceed Dr Johnson, did Mt Langton 
the honour to appoint him Profesaor of Ancient Literature in 
the Royal Academy. 

He mamed the Countess-doiroger of Rothes, by whom h> 
tiad a numerous family, and died on the 10th December, 1801, 
ID the 65th year of his age. 

It is with peculiar delight, that I contemplate the character 
of this pious and worthy man, whoM virtues I revere, and whose 
example I could wish to imitate. I was luppy in his friendship 
and nnreserved epistolary intercourse, during the long period of 
neariy thirty years. 

* See p. 23?. 
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LETTER CLII. 

SK BEATTIS TO TBi; DUCHESS OF GOHOOH. 
London, 9d June, ]7S|. 

" Your Grace's letter gave me more pleasure 
tl)aa vords cao express. I see from it, you are 
ill good health and spiritSi and that you do me 
the honour sometimes to think of me. I meet 
with the greatest civilities here every day, from 
persoqs for vhom I have the highest esteem; 
yet so far am I from entertaining any idea of re- 
maining among them, that I begin to look for? 
ward with some impatience to that day on which 
I am ag^n to set my ^e northwards, and which 
I think is not above three weeks distant: and I 
hope, that, in three or four weeks more, I shall 
have the honoiir to present you with a^ ni^ny. 
pens* at Peterhead, as will convey to all your 
friends th? most pleasing intelligence. 

*' The thunder is roaring while I write this ; 
and a most welcome sound it is to me, as it will 

* Dr Beattie alludes here to the following epigram, writUn 
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bring rain and cbulheas, df which the countiy 
stands, and I stand, very much in need, tot 
some days p^st the heat has been intolerable ; the 
mercuiy in the thermometer being at 80^, or, as 
some say, 83°, which ia five degrees higher, at 
teast, than ever I knew it in Scotland. Persons 
who have been in the West Indies say, that the, 
Jamaica heat is much m<>re tolerable. In this si- 
tuation, It is no wonder that I should often think 
of the shades of the holly-bank at Gordon-castl^ 
aild the sea-breezes of Peterhead. 

" The Persees, or Gentbos, dr (as, some call 
them) the Persian ambassadors, are at present one 
of the great curiosities of the town. They are 
charged with some embassy from their own coun- 
try; but what that is nobody knows. Lord 
William Gordon did me the honour to make me 
one of a large party, whom he lately invited to 
Green-jiark Lodge to see them. By means of a 

At Peterhead, when there ia company with the Duchess of Gor- 
don the autumn preceding : 

Mxteinpare vnlfi a Pen, aent to, her Grace the Ducken of GonoOK. 
Oo, and be guided. by the brightest eyes. 

And to the jsoftest hand thine aid onpai^' 
To trace the iair ideas, as they rise 
Warm, fnmi the pnreit, gentles^ noblest heart. 
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gentleman, who acted as their interpreter, I asked 
them several questions, to which they returned 
pertinent answers. They are dressed In the man- 
ner of their country, in long robes of a \^hitish- 
coloured stuff resembling Indian silk, with tiu*- 
bans on their heads, differing however from the 
Turkish turbans. Their complexion is a yellow- 
ish black, resembling the mulatto colour, 'with 
mustachios or whiskers of the deepest black, as 
'are also their eyes. Their features are regular, 
and of the European cast: the younger of the 
two may be called handsome ; and the elder, 
who is his iather, has a most expressive, sensible 
countenance. Though many people of great rank 
were present, particularly the Duke of Glouces- 
ter, Lord and Lady Pembroke, Lady Frances 
Scot, Lady Irvine and all her daughters, the 
three Lady Waldegraves, Lord Herbert, &c. the 
straiigers behaved with great ease, as well as with 
great courtesy. Lord William presented me to 
the Duke of Gloucester, with whom I had the 
honour of a short conversation, and who made 
me very happy in saying, that he had heard your 
Grace speak of me." 
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LETTER CUII. 



£a BEATTIE TO aiE WILLIAU FOBBES. 

Loodon, 2gth Jnne, 1781. 

" I have seen Bishop Hurd* once and again; 
and last Sunday at Canewood passed a truly clas- 
sical day with Lord Mansfield and him. I never 
saw X^rd Mansfield better. He is in periect 
health aind good spirits, and looks no older than 
fifty-five. He walked with me three miles and 
a half, without the least appearance of fatigu&t' 

" The Bishop of Chester has been gone some 
time, and several others of my iriends have left 

* Bistu^ of Worcester; between, whom and Dr Beattie there 
czigted a mutual respect and eEteem. This renerabte Prelate 
it the well-kDown author of 'An Introdnctioa to the study of 
the Prophecies concerning the Christian Church :' ' A Cran- 
mentary awl Notes on Horace's Art of Poetry :' ' Moral and 
Political Dialogues ;' ' Sermons preached at Lincoln's-inn,' and 
'A Morftl Dissertation of the Truth of the Chnstian Religion.' 
Dr Beattie has elsewhere said, that he thought the Bishop o( 
Lmdoa and Bishop of Worcester the two best preachers he 
orer heard. { 
, t See VoL I. p. 2U6. 
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the town ; so that as my business is finished, ot 
nearly so, I have nothing to keep me longer here. 
i hope we shall meet in little more tixaa a ibrt- 
mght. 

" Mrs Montagu, on going to her country-seat 
in Berkshire, about a month ago, was seized with 
a violent illness. The physicians sent her in- 
stantly to Bath, where she has been ever since. 
I had the pleasure to learn last night, by a letter 
from her own hand, that she is now quite well. 

*' I went lately to Rochester, on a visit to Mr 
Lang^n and Lady Kothes ; who desire to be re- 
Inembered to Lady Forbes and you. Mr Laugtocf 
has sent me Trembley's book, which' I shall take 
proper care of. At Chatham I saw that wonder- 
ful sight, a ninety -gun ship on the stocks: but, 
from the top of Shooters-hill, on my return, I 
saw a sight still more magnificent, a complete 
view of this huge metropolis from Chelsea to 
Blackwall* the back-ground embellished with a 
violent storm of thuiider and lightning which 
roared and flashed without intermission. 

" I thought it my duty to appear at the levec 
before I left London; and accordingly tlie week 
before last I went to court. The King had not 
seen me for six yeari^ and yet^ to my surprise. 
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Icoevr me at first sight. He spoke to me with 
bia woated condescension and af&bilily ; and paid 
me a very polite compliment on the subject 0!* 
my writings. " 



LETTER CLIV. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GORDONv 

Abeideen, 21st NoTember, 1781d 
*' in calling your Grace's attention to an ' Es- 
say on Beauty,' I am afraid I shall incur the same 
censure with a brother-professor of minej who 
had the assurance to deliver, in the hearing of 
the greatest commander on earth, a dissertation 
on the art of war. " Many a fool have I seen in 
" my time," said Hannibal, " but this old block- 
*' head exceeds them all-" 

" However, one must keep one's word; and, 
as your Grace desired to see this Essay, and I 
promised to send it, (as soon as I could get it 
transcribed,) I send it accordingly. I should not 
give you the trouble to return it, if I bad not 
promised a reading of it to Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
As it is only an extract from * ^ Discourse oq 

TOL. II< » 
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Memory and Imagination,' (which your Grace 
could not find time to look into at Peterhead, 
and which it it impossible for me to send at 
present, as I am correcting it for the press,) I am 
afraid you will find some obscurity in it, espe- 
cially towards the beginning. 

" If the last letter had not miscanied, which 
I had the honour to write to your Grace, you 
would have knoMm, that I am now very busy in 
revising and transcribing papers ;. as I am to put 
a quarto volume to press in little more than a 
month ; and a quarto not much smaller than my 
last Your Grace has seen a good deal of it, but 
not the whole." 



LETTER CLV. 

BB BEATTIE TO THE REV. HB WILI.IAU80K. 

Abeideen, 5tli December, 17S1. 

" If Dr Horae * be returned to Oxford, I beg 

* Afterwards Bishop of Nrnwich, author of ' A Letter to 
Adam Smith, LL. D. on the Life, Death, and Philoiophy of hit 
friend David Hume, Esq. by one of the Pec^le called Cnus- 
TUMs,' Printed at Oxford in the jrear 1777. 
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you wilt take the first opportunity to present my 
best respects to him, and assure bim, that I shall 
ever retain a most grateful sense of the honour 
he has done me in his elegant letter to Adam 
^ith. This acknowledgment comes rather late; 
but it is not on that account the less sincere. 
Why it has been so long delayed, I now beg 
leave to explain. 

" The first notice I received of Dr Home's ex- 
cellent pamphlet, was in a short letter from you, 
which came at a time when my health was in so 
bad a way, that most of my friends here thought 
I had not many weeks to live. These suiTerings, 
I must acknowledge, drove ail Uteraty matters 
out of my head : your letter was lost ; and of Dr 
Home's pamphlet I heard nothing more, till this 
last summer, when Lord Mansfield asked me, 
whether I had seen it, speaking of it, at the same 
time, in terms of the highest approbation. I was 
forced to confess I had not seen it, and never 
beard of it but once ; and, to account ibr this, I 
told his Lordship what I have now told you. At 
Oxford, you will probaWy remember, that I found 
it in the banning of July last, and t^ea it was, 
that I knew for the first time the extent of my 
obligations to Dr Home. I ^hed immediately, 
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as you know, to pay my respects to him, but .he 
\pas gone out of town. Since my return from 
England, I fiml the pamphlet has given universal 
satisfacUon ; and some of my friends have wished, 
that a small and cheap edition of it could be print- 
ed, and circulated all over the countty, as they 
think it might counterwork the unwearied efibrts 
which Mr Hume's friends have long been making 
to ext4^ fais cdiaracter, and depress mine." 



tETTER CLVI. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF OOSDOH. 
Abefdeen, IStfa August. 1782. 

" I had the honour to receive your Grace's let- 
ter, and the noble present inclosed in it, * just as 
I was setting out for Edinburgh. After many 
attempts to thank you for it, and to tell you.how 
much I glory in it, I find I must at last confine 
my gratitude and my exultations to my own 
breast ; having no words that can in any degree 
do them justice. It is indeed a most charming 

* A poitiait of the Ducbeu of Gordoa. 
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picture, and an exact copy of Sir Joshua's; and 
I am envied the possession of it hy every one 
vho sees it. Mr Smith has outdone himself on 
the occasion; I am exceedingly obliged to him. 

*' Your Grace will perhaps remember, that at 
GordoB-castle there was some conversation about 
Petrarch. Knowing that it was the custom of 
his age to write gallant verses ; and conjectuiing, 
^m other circumstances, that his passion for 
Laura was not so serious a business as his French 
biographer pretends, I happened to say, that there 
was some reason to think, that he wrote his Ita- 
lian sonnets as much to dispky his wit as to de- 
clare his passion. I have since made some disco- 
veries in regard to this matter, which amount to 
what follows : 

" That Petrarch's passion for the lady was so 
•kr sincere, as to give him uneasiness, appears 
from an account oi his life and character, written 
by himself in Latin prose, and prefixed to a folio 
edition of his works, of which 1 have a copy, 
printed in the year 1554. But that his love was 
of that pennanent and overwhelming nature, 
which some writers suppose, or that it continued 
to the end of his life, (as a late writer affirms,) 
there is good reason to doubt, upon the same au- 
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thonty: Nay, there is presumptive, ^nd even 
positive evidence of the contrary ; and that he 
was less subject, than most men can pretend to 
bc^ to the tyranny of the * Winged Boy.' 

'* The presumptive evidence is founded on the 
v^' laborious life which he must have led in the 
purauits of literature. His youth was employed 
in study, at a ttm.e when study was extreme^ 
difficult, on account of the scarcity of books and 
of teachers. He bec&me the most learned man 
of his time ; and to his labour in transcribing se- 
veral ancient authors, with his own hand, we are 
indebted for their preservation. His works, in 
my edition of them, fill 14J5 folio pages, closely 
printed; of which the Italian Sonnets are not 
more than a twentieth part : the reat being Latin 
Essays, Dialogues, &c. and an epic poem in Latin 
verse, called ' Africa,' as long as * Paradise Lost. 
His retirement at Vaucluse, (which in lAtin he 
calls Clausa,) was by no means devoted to love 
and Laura. " There," says he, in the account of 
his life above mentioned, " almost all the works 
*' I ever published were completed, or begun, or 
'* planned ; and they were so many," these are 
his words, " that even to these years they employ 
-" and iatigue me." In a word, Petrarch wrote 
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more than I could transcribe in twenty years; 
and more than I think he could have composed, 
though he had studied without inteimissioD, in 
fatty. Can it he believed, that a man of ex- 
beOie sensibility, pining, from twenty-five- to the 
end bf his. life, in hopeless love, could be so zea>^ 
lous a. student, and so voluminous a writer ? ■ 

" But more direct evidence we have from him- 
self, in his own account above mentioned of his 
li&, conversation, and character. ■ I must not 
tianalate the, passage literally; on account of an 
indelicate word or two ; but I shall give the sense 
of.it: "In my youth I was violently in love; 
" but it was only once ; and the passion was ho' 
" nourable, or virtuous ; and would have conti- 
" nued lon^r, if the flame, already decaying, bad 
" not baen extinguished by a death, which was 
" bitter indeed, but useful." And a little after, 
he says: *' Before I zvas forty years of age, 1 had 
" banished from my mind every idea of love, as 
"effectually as if I had never seen a woman." 
. He adds some things, in a strain of bitterness, 
execrating the belle passion, as what he had al- 
ways hated as a vile and a disgraceful servi- 
tude. 
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" In the above passage, your Grace will ob- 
serve, that Petrarch does not Dame his mistress. 
This, if we consider the manners of that age, and 
the piety and good sense of Petrarch, may make 
us doubt whether Laura was really the object of 
his passion. I had this doubt for a little while: 
but Hieronymo Squarzafichi, a writer of that ag<^ 
and the author of another Latin life of Petrarch, 
prefixed to the same edition of his works, posi* 
tively says, that the name of the lady whom 
the 'poet loved was Lauretta, which her admirer 
changed to Laura. The name, thus changed, 
supplies him with numberless allusions tp the 
]aurel, and to the story of Apollo and Daphne. 
Might not Petrarch, in many of his sonnets, have 
had an allegorical reference to the poetical laurel, 
which was offered him at one and the same Ume 
by deputies from France and fiom Italy; and 
with which, to bis great satisfaction, he was ac- 
tually crowned at Rome with the customaiy so- 
lemnities? In this view, his love of fame and of 
poetry would happily coincide with his tenderness 
for Laura, and give peculiar enthusiasm to such 
of his thoughts as might relate to apy oqe of the 
fhree passions. 
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■*' But how, you will say, is all this to be recon- 
(dled to the account given by the French author 
of that Life of Petrarch,, which Mrs Dobson has 
abridged in English? 

" I answer : First, That Petrarch's own account 
of his life, in serious prose, is not to be called in 
question : and, Secondly, That to a French Ho- 
grapher, in a matter of this kind, no degree of 
credit is due. I have seen pretended lives, in 
French, of Horace, Tibullus, Propertius, &c. in 
which there was hardly one word of truth ; the 
greatest part being fable, and th^t sort of de- 
clamation which some pet^le call sentiment. And 
your Grace know's, that no other character be- 
longs to the ' Belisarius ' and ' Incas of Peru * 
by Marmontel, The French Lite of Petrarch I' 
* consider in thp same light ; and that what is said 
of his manuscript letters and memoirs, is no bet- 
ter than a job contrived by the bookseller, and 
executed hy the auUior." 
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LETTER CLVII. 

JOHN SCOTT* TO DR BEATTIE. 

Ratcliff-cmu, LondtHi, lOth May, 1782^ 

" Accept my best thanks for thy v«ry kind and 

Qcceptable letter. I am now happy enough to be 

* John Scott, of Amwell, near Ware; in Hertfordshire, was, 
as this letter indicates, one of the people called Quakers ; a poet 
of no mean geniot, as his Eclognts, Elegies, CHes, &nd otBet 
pieces, which have been collected and published, amply testi- 
fy His two longest works are, "Amwell," a descriptive poem, 
and " An Essay on Painting." He was not less distinguis'hed 
by the blameJess simplicityof his manners, than by tbetftmodi 
of his friendship, and tbe activity of his benevolence. Though 
bred to no profession, he was far from leading a life of idleness , 
or inacUvity; but while he amused himself with poetry and gar- 
dening, of which he was nncommonly f6nd, he employed much 
of his time in works of public utility in the vicinity of his resi- 
dence. ' He published a pamphlet^ full of good sense and phi- 
lanthropy, entitled, " ObservatJoua on the Present State of tb* 
Parochial and Vagrant Poor." He frequently interfered in their 
distresses, and was ever ready to stand forward as the arbitrator 
of diilerences among his neighbours. In general, he seems to 
have imitated the philanthropy of that well-known character, 
« The Man of Ross." Dr BeatUe, witt whom, among other li- 
terary persona, he had become acquainted, and between whom 
a similarity of taste had pioduced an inUmate friendship, aUudet^ 
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able to say, that I have finished my volume of 
' Poeins.' I ^ball wait, with some anxiety, for 
my friend's opinion of some of the contents, par- 
ticularly the * Oriental Eclogues,' the * Mexican 
Prophecy,' and the ' Essay on Paiating;'. for on 
tbeae, as far as I can trust my own judgment. I 
think must much depend the rauk I may be al« 
lowed to hold as a poet. I should tike, also to 
know which of the smaller odes most obtained 
my friend's approbation. The ' Essay on Pamt- 

in one of his letter8,t to thU part of KV Scott'i character *. " I 
" am astonished," says Dr Beattie, " at the activity of your 
" mind, and the versatility of your genius. It is really amaziagi 
" dnt one and the same person shonld, in one and the lame 
" year, publish the most elegant poems, and ' A Digest of Laws 
" relating to the Highways.' Go on. Sir, in your laudable re- 
" solution of delighting and instructing mankind, of patronising 
" t^ poor, and promoting the public weal." 

This amiable man died of a putrid fever at London, the 12th 
December, 1783, in the fifly-foiirth year of his age. 

See a well-written life, and critical remarks on his worics, by 
Dr Anderson, prefixed to his poems in " The British Poets," VoU 
XI. p. 717. 



+ Id 1T78, with a Mendl; leal, be undertook the defence of hU frieod 
Dr Beattie, from on uion^moiu attack ia " Tbe Gentlemao'i Magazine," 
for Jamary, in « letter in tl>e ume MagaziDc for March foUawln;, (a 
which he ligMd hit name, sad received DrBeattie'SBCknowledgiiMota on 
the occatioB, 
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ing* was an after-thought ; it was begun when 
the previous part of the book was printcfl, and 
finished in about five weeks ; it was therefore a 
hasty, though, I hope, not an incorrect, perform- 
ance. I had designed (as I mention in the intro- 
duction} something of this kind long before Hay- 
ley's ' Epistle to Romney' appeared, but had lud 
it aside. Happening to write a few lines on the 
' subject, with an intent to introduce them into 
another poem, where I afterwards found them 
not easily introducible, and thinking them too 
good to be lost, I determined on the work in 
question, where I knew they would appear with 
propriety. Thus, from very small, and indeed 
unforeseen circumstances, things of some impor- 
tance often arise. I endeavoured, as much as 
possible, to avoid the same ground that Hayley 
had trQddfiQ. On landscape he had s^d little ; 
I had therefore room to expatiate. On Portnit 
he had said much ; and I was necessitated to say 
something; but even there I wished not to imi- 
tate, but rather to rival, my predecessor. Hay- 
ley's piece has great merit, but is tedious from 
its length and ineiiuality. That kind of rhyming 
prose, used by Dryden in his earlier works, seem; 
coming much into fashion; but I am clear it 
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must be a vicious taste that gives it encourage- 
ment For the couplet versificatioii, we can have 
no better model than that of Pope ; or if that can 
be at all improved, it must be by a sparing use of 
Dryden's manner in what (notwithstanding I 
have the authority of Johnson against me) I do 
not hesitate to ciali the best poetry he ever wrote, 
his ' Tales' and ' Fables.' Another vicious mode 
of composition seems also to be gaining ground, 
which, if adopted, will almost absolutely destj-oy 
the distinction between two species of writing 
which should be ever kept separate— rhyme and 
blank verse: 1 mean, breaking the'lines of coup- 
lets; or, in other words, running the sense too 
much from one line to another. This is counte- 
nanced by one very good poet, Meikle, translator 
of' The Lusiad,' who, in a fine poem, entitled, 
' Almada-hiiy has practised it to an excess, and 
by that means. injured bis poetry. I am told. Ma- 
son is about a translation of Fresnoy's ' Poem 
on Punting.' The original, as far as I can Judge, 
reads flat and dry. Dryden's prose version does 
not mend it What charms Maswt's poetical 
powers may bestow upon it, 1 do not pretend to 
determine. There is niore in expression than we 
often are aware of The same thought in dif- 
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ferent language will disgust or dd^t us. So 
just is the axiom of Pope, — 

" Tnw wi^* is nature to adrantige drecKd ; 

" What oft waa thought, but ne'er so well expressed." 

" I believe I metitiooed in a former letter, that 
I had seen Bryant on the ' Rowleyan ControveF- 
jy,' and that Dean Milles had published a pom- 
pous quaito edition of the author. Both these 
gentlemen have been completely answered, in a 
very good and decisive pamphlet, by Mr Thomas 
Warton ; and Milles has been most severely ridi- 
culed in an archaiolo^cal epistle. This is an ex- 
cellent performance of the serio-hiuxmnis kind : 
it is pretty boldly attributed to Mason ; but I 
scarcely think it is his. Mason has given us no- 
thing avowedly his own, but of the sublime or 
pathetic, as far as I cat^ recollect. I should ra- 
ther fix this new production on the yet undisco- 
vered author of the famous ' Heroic Epistle;" 
they certainly breathe the same ^irit of poetiy 
and politics. 

* I Bhonld rather have said tnte poetry; on indeed gaod com- 
position of any species. 
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' *' Did I ever mention Dr Johnson's pre^es f 
My friend has doubtless seen that fund of entw- 
tainment and information; of striking obserra- 
tions, and useful reflections ; .of good sense, and 
of illiberal prejudices ,' of jiist and of unjust criti* 
cisni. That a mind, sO enlarged as Johnson's, in 
some respects, should be so confined in others, is 
amazmg. The titled scribblers of the last centu- 
ry ; the prosaic D»iham, the inane and quaint 
Y^den, and even the Grub-street Pomfret, meet 
with all possible favour. Every man who ex- 
presses sentiments of reli^ous or political liber- 
ty; eveiy man who writes in blank verse, or 
writes pastoral; and every man contemporary 
with himself — is sure to meet with no mercy. 
To Blackmore, I think, he has done but justice. 
Blackmore, with all his absurdities, was a poet; 
his poem on ' The Creation,' (tedious as it is) 
sufKciently proves it Pope, and his brother wits, 
were too hard upon Blackmore : it was very well 
to point out his faults, but ungenerous to stig- 
matise him as an absolute dunce. Dr Johnson 
lus very properly estimated the merits of Prior, 
whose poetic^ powers were too highly rated by 
the readers of his own time; though it must be 
allowed, that much of his * Solomon/ and. some 
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of his ' Heniy and Emma,' is real poetry. DyeiV 
Shenstone, Collins, Akenside, and Gray, are the 
authors whom I most legrtl as sufferers by Joha- 
•on's unjust censure : and what must one think 
of the critic's taste, who could prefer Dryden's 
wretched, conceited ' Ode on Mrs KilHgrew,' to 
the ' British Bard' of our English Pindar? 

"As soon as thy health and avocations will 
permit, I shall be glad of a few lines from a 
fiiend, whose correspondence is always highly 
acceptable." 



LETTER CLVIII. 

Z>B BEATTIE TO. SIR WILLIAM FOKBES. 

Aberdeen, 25di October, 178& 

" Elphinston's ' Martial' is just come to hand. 
It is truly au unique. The specimens formerly 
published did very well to laugh at; but a whole 
quarto of nonsense and gibberish, is too much. 
It is strange that a man, not wholly illiterate, 
should have lived so long in England, without 
learning the language. 

" I have lately been veiy much entertained 
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and instructed with a work of a diiFerent nature, 
which will do honour to this country, and be a 
blessing to mankind-r-Dr Campbell's ' Transla- 
tion of the Four Gospels,' with explanatory and 
critical annotations. 1 have revised the first eigh- 
teen chapters of Matthew ; and am really asto- 
nished at the learning and accuracy of the au- 
thor. He had before given the world sufficient 
, proofs of both ; but this will be his greatest work. 
It will be accompanied with preliminary disser- 
tations, for explaining what could not be conve- 
niently illustrated in the notes. I have read the 
titles of the Dissertations, and shall soon have- 
them in my hands. The whole will make, as I 
guess, two quarto volumes. I have several times 
studied the Gospels in the ori^nal ; but had no 
fdea, till now, that the common tnui^Utjon stooc) 
$o much in need of a revisal." 
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LETfER CLIX. 

Bit BEATTIE TO MRS HONTAOtr. 

AberdecD, 30th Jaonaiy, 178^ 

" I lately had the happiness to receive from the 
Bishop of Chester the most agreeable accounts 
of your health ; whidi no perplexities of my own 
can ever make me cease, even for a single hour, 
to be interested in. 

" Your little godson, who was all last summer 
in the country, returned home in October, and 
since that time has been under my own inspeC' 
tion ; which, till now, the peculiar circumstances 
of my fatnily did not permit him to be. I found 
him wild, and not very tractable; though not 
destitute either of affection or of generosity. He 
had been committed to the care of people, who, 
it seems, thought it too soon to inure him to mo- 
ral discipline. But as that part of education can- 
not, in my opinion, begin too early, I have been 
combating his evil habits with all the caution and 
steadiness I am master of; and my success has 
been not inconsiderable. I have taught him to 
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fear my anger above every thing, (for he Is too 
young to be impressed with any fear of a higher 
kind;) and I find, that the more he fears, the 
more he loves me. His brother co-operates with 
me in this good work; and I hope we shall in 
time make him a very good boy. He is stout 
and healthy, and the picture of good humour 
and good cheer, and a very great favourite in the 
neighbourhood. Bodily c:orrection I have never 
used as yet ; considering it as a dangerous reme- 
dy, which ought not to be had recourse to, till 
all others have been tried and found ineffectual. 
My other boy is busy at his French and Greek. 
I thought him too young to go into the higher 
classes, and have made him study the elements 
of Greek a second time. He is not, I think, very 
, lucky in a French master. The man speaks the 
language well enough, but does not seem to be 
ao exact grammarian : however, my boy knows 
grammar pretty well, and has always been ac- 
customed to study with accuracy ; so that 1 hope 
he. is in no danger of getting into habits of su- '' 
perficial reading. 

*' We have been here, and still are, in great ap- 
prehensions of &mine. I^t summer was cold 
and tempestuous beyond ima^nation; and in 
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niany parts of the country there was little or no 
harvest. Oatmeal, without which our common 
people have no notion of supporting life, sells just 
now at double its usual price ; and the common, 
people are mumiuriDg ; and anonymous letters, 
in a threatening style, have been sent to many ' 
persons. In no other part of Scotland is the 
scarcity so great as in this town and neighbour- 
hood ; and I believe it is the fear of the military 
alone that prevents insurrection. 

" I am just now informed, that preliminaries 
of peace with France and Spain ^re signed, and 
that a cessation of hostilities is agreed on with , 
the Dutch. The news is certainly very agree- 
able, if the conditions be but moderately good. 
Whether our separation from America will be 
■beneficial or hurtful, either to this country or to 
that, is, I think, doubtful : but such a separation 
must have happened soon; and I wish it had 
happened forty years sooner. Though our emT 
pire is diminished in extent, our national honour 
is not impaired ; and our enemies, notwithstand- 
ing what they have gained, and we have los^ 
have no cause of triumph. 

" My new book has been in the press for some 
lime; and Thave now received sixteen sheets of 
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it, which is about one-6fth of the whqle. It is a 
quarto, of the same size nearly with my last ; and, 
what I have seen, is' very correctly printed. The 
proprietor, Mr Strahan, thinks it will be ready ' 
for publication in the spring. I am afraid the 
plainness and simpHcity of the style will not hit 
the taste of the present race of orators and cri- 
tics; who seem to think, that the old English 
tongue, and the old English constitution, stand 
equally in need of change. Their reasonings, 
however, have not yet satisfied me, that our fore- 
fethers were at all inferior to us in the arts either 
of writing, or of govprament. My models of 
English are Addison, and those who write like 
Addison, particularly yourself, Madam, and I.ord 
Lyttelton. We may be allowed to imitate what 
we cannot hope to equal; nay, I think we are, 
in every lauckble pursuit, commanded by all the 
great teachers of mankind to do so, 

" Tlie liteiary labours of Lord Kaimes have 
come to an end at last. He was certainty aa ex- 
traordinary man; and, though he cannot be vin- 
dicated in every thing, his enemies must allow, 
that his mind was uncommonly active, and his 
industry indefatigable. He was six-and-fifty years 
an author; for to aCollectipn of DecisionSj dated 
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in 17^6, 1 have Ken a pre&ce of his writing. He 
retained his good humour to the last He and I 
misunderstood one another fbr several years ; but 
we were thoroughly reconciled long before his 
death, and he acknowledged that he had utterly 
mistaken my character. 

" I am very happy to find, that my notions, in 
regard to the origin of language, coincide so ex- 
actly with yours. I have, I think, confuted Mon- 
boddo's theory ; which I look upon as equally ab- 
surd and dangerous. He and Lord Kaimes passed 
a few days last autumn together at Gordon-Castl^ 
and gave no little entertainment to the compa- 
ny ; for they two were in every thing direct op- 
posites ; and they mutually despised and detest- 
ed each other. Kaimes confessed that he under- 
stood no Greek ; and Monboddo told him, that 
no man who was ignorant of Greek could pre- 
tend to write a page of good English. Monbod- 
do has many good qualities : but on the subject 
of Greek and of Aristotle, he is as absurd and as 
pedantic as Don Quixote was on that of chival- 
ry. The last time I saw him, I incensed him to 
the highest degree, by calling the great circum- 
navigator Cook an ingenious philosopher. It was 
to no purpose that I explained the sense in which 
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t used the word, and told him, that by philos(^^ 
I meant the hunviedge of nature applied to practi- 
cal and useful purposes : he seemed to think that 
I bad oifered an insult to science, by calling a 
man a philosopher, whose only merit, he said, was 
^' that of being a good seaman, even as one may 
*' be an expert shoemaker or tailor, and who, be- ' 
f sides, was of an obscure origin : for I hold," 
said he, " that in men, as well as in horses, no- 
*f thing can he' great but what is noble." It was, 
indeed, in opposition to this notable aphorism, 
that I had mentioned the name of Cook with 
that encomium which provoked the wrath of 
Monboddo." 



LETTER CLX. 

DIt BEATTIE TO SIR WIL£IAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 2d March, 1783. 
" I have been more idle, and more in compa- 
ny this winter than I used to be ; which the doc- 
tor tells me is good for my health. &it 1 have 
not been quite idle. I have revised, with all the 
attention I am master of, Dr Campbell's new 
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trabslation of Mattliew and Mark, with the notd( 
upon it, and ten or twelve of his preliminary di»- 
sertatiohs ; and that this revisal has been the work, 
,of some time, you will readily believe, when I tell " 
you, that I have written, of critical rebiarks, not 
less than seventy or eighty quarto pages. Many 
of these, indeed, I thought of tittle moment; 
but as lovers before marriage are advised to be 
as quick-sighted, and after marriage as blind as 
possible, to one another's faults, so I consider it 
as my duty to be as captious as possible in the 
revisal of a friend's -work before publication, and 
when it is published to be captious no longer. 
The Principal, however, is pleased to think more 
favourably than I do of my strictures, and tells 
me he has adopted nine- tenths of them. Of the 
translation of Luke and John, and the notes up- 
on it, and of four or five more preliminary disser- 
tations, he has the materials almost ready ; but 
they are not yet put together. The whole will 
amount to two large quartos at least; and will, 
in my opinion, be. one of the most important 
publications that has appeared in our time. It 
is really a treasure of theological learning, exact 
criticism, and sound divinity ; and has given me 
'inote information, in regard to what may be 
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called scriptural knowledge, than all the Other 
books 1 ever read. His translation conveys the 
meaning of the original very correctly, and, so 
* far as I could observe, neither adds nor takes 
away a single idea; but I have told him, that I 
wish it had been more strictly literal, and more 
confoimable to the Greek (or rather to the He- ■ 
brew) idiom, which i» in many things coDgenial 
to the English. His love of conciseness makei 
him sometimes less simple, though perhaps not , 
less expressive, than the original, and sometimes 
less harmonious than the common version. But 
I believe most of the passages of this sort, that 
I objected to, will be mended." 



LETTER CLXI. 

DR BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GORDOV* 
Aberdeen, 16th March. 1,7BS. 

" I do not wonder that your Grace should be 
greatly affected with Lord Kaimes's kind remem- 
brance in the hour of death. Friendship, that 
can stand such a test, must be very sincere id: 
deed. But you have other friends, who are ca- , 
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pable of all this, though perhaps it may not be 
in their power to show it. Recollection and com- 
posare are not granted to all in those avful mo- 
ments. On his own account, his death is not to * 
be regretted; but Mrs Dnimmond* is much to 
be pitied. No man ever enjoyed life more than 
he ; and, when we consider how little time he 
passed in sleep, we cannot suppose his age to be 
less tl^an one hundred and twenty. All his wishes, 
with respect to this world, were gratified ; and 
there is no reason to think, that his lifecould 
have been prolonged without a prolongation of 
pain. I hope he employed a good hand to draw 
the picture. A good portrait of a dear friend is 
inestimable ; but an inditTerent one is a daily and 
an hourly grievance. As I wish to die satisfied 
with every body, it gives me great pleasure to 
think, that, before his death, he became satisfied 
with me ; this, and many other good things, I 
owe to your Grace. 

" I need not attempt to express what I feel, in 
consequence of that kind invitation which your 

* The wife of Lord Kaimes. She assumed the name of Drum- 
mond, on succeeding to her family-eslate, oa the deathof her 
nephew. 



■.Gotit^lc 



LIFE or DR BEATTIl. HQQ 

Gface and the Duke have honoured me with. I 
have been long accustomed to his Grace's good- 
ness and your's in this particular; but I trust my 
gratitude is as lively as it was at the first. If my 
health would permit, and if I could get my famt* 
ly properly settled, nothing would hinder me 
from setting out for Gordon-Castle the first w 
second week of April." 



LETTER CLXIL 

DH BEATTIE TO THE HON, MR BARON GORDON. 

Aberdeen, 30th March, 17SS. 
** I really do not know what to say, or what 
to think, of the times. They seem to exhibit 
scenes of confusion, which are too extensive for 
my poor head either to arrange or to compre- 
hend. We had much need of peace ; but I know 
not whether we have reason to rejoice in the 
peace we have made. Yet Lord Shelbume spoke 
plausibly for it ; but Lord Loughborough was as 
plausible on the other side. When a controver- 
sy turns upon a fact, in regard to which the two 
contending parties are likely never to agree, a 
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decision is not to be expected ; and people may 
continue to wrangle, and to make speeches, till 
death ; like the president of the Robin-Hood, 
knock them down with his hammer, without 
coming one inch nearer the truth than tbey were 
at first This seems to be the present case. If 
we were as much exhausted, and our enemies as 
powerful, as one party affirms, we had nothing 
for it but to surrender at discretion, and any 
peace was good enough for us : but if 'we were as 
little exhausted, and our enemies as little power- 
ful as the^ther party says, we might have, made 
a, struggle or two more before we called out for 
mercy. 

" To the present confusion in our councils I 
can foresee no end, till the rage of party subside, 
or till the executive power regain some part of 
that influence, which it has been gradually losing 
ever since I was capable of attending to public 
affairs. The encroachments that have lately been 
made on the power of the crown are so great, as 
to threaten, in my opinion, the subversion of the 
monarchy. Our government is too democrati- 
cal; and what we want, in order to secure its 
permanence, is not more liberty, for we have too 
much, but tlie operation of a despotical principle^ 
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'to take pia.ce in cases of great public danger. If 
it had not been ibr this, the consular state of 
Itome would not have existed two hundred years. 
I hate despotism, and love liberty, as much as 
any man ; but because medicine has scMuetimes 
killed as well as cured^ Z would not tbr that rear 
■son make a vow never to swallow a drug-as long 
as I lived. The despoUcal principle I speak of, 
might be a little violent in its operation, like 
James's powders and laudanum ; but if it could 
allay paroxysms and fevers in the body-politic, 
-■(which, by judicious management, it certwnly 
might do,) it would be a valuable addition to the 
materia medica of government." 



LETTER CLXIU. 

JOHN SCOTT TO BB BEATTIE. 

Arnvrell, 29th August, 178S. 
" I know not what apology to make, for not 
doing what ought to have been done many weeks - 
ago. I can only say, what I am sure my friend 
will readily believe, that whatever -were the causes 
»f mv so long delaying to answer his kind and 
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acceptable letter, want of r^ard for him iras not 
among the number. 

" I have read much of the 'Dissertations;** 
and with much pleasure. I cannot wish any part 
of them suppressed, b^^use I do not find them 
tedious. All, whom I have heard speak of them^ 
have spoken highly of their merit ; and I believe 
they will stand high in the opinion of all good 
judges. For my own part, I have read them with 
an almost uninterrupted correspondence of senti- 
ment oti every occasion. This was very far from 
being the case during my perusal of Dr Johnson's 
* Lives;' I pursued his narrative with avidity, and 
sometimes profited by his remarks; but, in ge- 
neral, I found a forcible repulsion to his political 
and literary opinions, but more to the illibCTal 
manner in which they are expressed. It is strange 
so good a writer, both in prose and verse, should 
be so ill a critic; and that a man, whose private 
character is so benevolent, should, as an author, 
indulge such contemptuous acrimony. 

" Thy countryman, Dr Blair, has published a 
critical work; I have not read it, a few detached 

* Dr Beattie'a Dissertations, moral and critical/ on Memvj 
ftKil ImagioatioD, £cc. publiihed this year. 
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pasa^s excepted, which I met with in the re- 
views, and as I gave the vdlumea a cureory in*, 
spection aa they lay in a bookseller's shop. I saw 
enough of them, however, to determiae me to 
purchase them, as soon as I have leisure for read- 
ing. At preseqt 1 am much engaged with my 
own intended publication, which is in the press. 
I believe I mentioned the nature of this critical 
work of mine in a former letter. It will consist 
of a series of essays on several celebrated poems, 
by an investigation of whose beauties and de- 
fects I have exemplified the difference between 
good and bad composition. • My criterion of 
merit is classical simplicity; that is to say, the 
manner of Homer, the Greek tragic poets, Virgil, 
Milton, Pope, in contradistinction to eviery spe- 
cies of ialse ornament. There never was a time 
when it was more necessary to counteract Uie 
public taste, which is now running wild after 
this fashionable clinquant, as I think it is termed 
by Addison. The poems I have criticised ar^ 
Denham's ' Cooper's-Hill,' of which I have no- 
thing to praise, and all to censure ; Milton's ■ 
' Lycidas,' and Dyer's ' Ruins of Rome,* wbicli I 

* Tbeie fntical Emyiwere publiihsd in 1795. 
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have vindicated from the censure of Dr Johnsoii, 
and given tlie praise they merit ; Pope's ' Wind- 
ier Forest,' Gollins's ' Oriental Eclogues,* Gray's 
• Elegy,' Goldsmith's * Deserted Village,' and 
Thomson's ' Seasons ;' in all which I have much 
to applaud, and something to blame. 

" The Monthly Reviewers say, that criticispn' 
is lashionable ; I hope theu I shall have the luck 
to be for once in the fashion. I might often 
have been in fashion, but for a restive kind of 
disposition, that liked to write and print what 
pleased my own fancy, rather than what I had 
reason to think would please the readers of the 
day. I never could flatter the Bath-Easton esta- 
blishment, nor be a candidate for their laureat 
sprig of myrtle ; nor can I now praise the flimsy, 
flowery, inane productionsof the Hayleyian school. 
1 love good poetry, but I cannot admire bad, how 
much soever it may be the ton to admire it 

" My worthy friend,. Mr Potter, in a letter I 
received from him some time ago, requested me 
to mention when I wrote, that he' had ordered 
Dodsley to send thee a copy of his ' Obser^titionB 
on Gray,' with two or three proofs of the head, 
which I expect are before now safely arrived. 
I know, by experience, how difficult it is to g?t 
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Agood likeneta of Euty person in an engraving; 
I am Qurc mine, prefixed to my poems, is not i 
gwd one, Mr Hoole's, prefixed to faU *Ario8tOv' 
is a very good on^ and cost niuch less than mine. 
I did not know Gray, but som^ow or other, 
from my own ideas of what such ^ man should 
have been, I am wholly of thy opinibn, that 
Matop.'s print could not be quite like the ori- 
ginal. 

" As I seldom have Msure to kcepicopies of 
my letters, I am ^t to forget, iitHn time to time, 
what I have written; I do not too* recollect^ 
whether I mentioi^ed in my fanner: letter two 
recent publications, in the poetical way, of cet^<- 
siderable merit. The one is called 'Anrelia, or 
the Contest,' a mock epic, in censure of the ladies 
for painting their faces, and other fiuhiouable fe* 
male finbles. This is written by the younger 
Hoole, son of the translator of ' Aiioeti),' who 
pubUshed a pretty imitation of the ' Batii Guide,' 
entitled, ' Modem Mannera.' He is a young man, 
and I think a rising genius; his. last poem has 
not many faults, it is indeed rather too long. 
The other publication is called ' The Village,' a 
very classical composition, but also too long; and 
very unnecessarily, and I think absurdly, divided 
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into two books. It seems designed as a contrast 
to Goldsmith's ' Deserted Village,' in one point 
of view ; that is, so far as Goldsmith expatiates 
on the felicities and innocencies of rural life. The 
author of 'The Village' takes the dark side of 
the question ; he paints all with a sombre pendl ; 
too justly perhaps, but to me, at least, unpleaa- 
ingly. We know there is no unmixed happiness 
in any state of life, but one does not wish to be 
perpetually told so. The author of the above is 
a Mr Crahbe, who published a poem, called 'The 
library,' about two years ago. I am told he was 
an apprentice to a surgeon in Suffolk, but, on 
the display of his poetical talents, met with friends, 
who advised him to take orders, and gave him a 
living. literary merit, in thu age, tardy meets 
such enamragement. 

" I am sorry, my dear fnend, to bear so ill an 
account of thy health. I hope the sea air and 
bathing may by this time have had their desired 
salutary effect. When health and leisure will 
permit, I shall hope to be favmred with a line. 
Thy correspondence is always highly acceptable." 
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LETTER CLXrV. 

- Dft BEATTIE TO THE BISHOP OF W0RCE6TEH. 

Petwhead, 18th September, 1783. 

" Your Lordship's very kind letter, which I 
' had the honour to receive about six weeks ago, 
jdemands my most grateful acknowledgments. I 
wished to have made them sooner, but was pre- 
vented by a tedious indisposition; from which, 
jiflter long perseverance in the use of the sea-bath 
at this place, I am now recovered so &r as to be 
able to attend a little to the duties of life. 

" I know not how to thank your Lordship for 
bonouring my book with a periisal; nor have I 
.words to express the pleasure which your appro- 
bation of it has afforded me. Some professed cri- 
tics have been pleased to find much fault with it, 
and with me; but your favourable opinion, my 
.Lord, is more than a sufficient counterbalance to 
all they have done, or can do, and satisfies me, that 
my endeavours to do a little good, and give a little 
harmless amusement, have not been wholly un- 
Aiccessful. Indeed I have the happiness to find, 
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that most of those who approve my principles, 
are as friendly to this performance as I could de- 
sire. 

" I have not yet met with Dr Blair's ' Lec- 
tures,' but I bear tbcy have been very well .re- 
ceived. Wi^ respect to his ' Sermons,' I am 
entirely of your opinion. -Great merit they un- 
doubtedly have ; but I cannot discover in them 
that sublime simplicity of manner and style, 
which I have long thought essential to such com- 
positions, and have seen so nobly exempUfkd in 
those of your Lordship. 

" Whether it will be in my power to prepare 
' any more of my papers -for the press, I know 
not; bilt I shall keep the thing in view ; and, if 
Providence grant me a moderate share of health 
and spirits, shall consider it as my. indispensable 
duty, as far as I am able, to promote the love of 
truth, and to oppose the licentious doctrines that 
many authors of this age are labouring so indus- 
triously to establish. Though my last publica> 
tion does not bear a controversial form, a great 
part of it was really intended, as your Lordship 
observes, " to correct some mistakes, and obviate 
*' some abuses, of other writers." 

" I would have availed mysdf, with the gieat- 
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tit fAtm^Kf of youff Lordahtp's lobst obHging 
invitation toi Worcettenhire ; but I km not yet 
so well as to ttndertake a jouitiey, and the bosi* 
ness bf my {nofessioD will soon call ae to Abni4 
deen, and confine me to the college^' Next sum^ 
mer I hopb I shall be in a domdition to revisit 
£^^nd, ' and pay my respects to yoar Lordship 



LETTER CLXV. 

GEORGE COLUAHf ESJ).* TO SK BEATTIE. 

Mai^te, tftbOciDber, in$. 
*' T am highly flattered by your approbation of 
my explanation and version of ' Horace's Epistle,' 
^nd more especially by your exact coincidence of 
opinion coneemiDg the drift and imteMion of thtf 
|>oet; whose purpose has lODg appeared to me 
so v^y obvious, that I hare only wondered at iti» 
haviog been so atvaitgely mHconceiVjed and mis^ 

^ The tiratttetov of Hottoo's 'Art of P<fetry,Vrf 'TtreicM' 
into ^miliar blank verse; and author of some ejcpelleDt come- 
dies, 'The Jealous Wife,' 'The Clandestini! Nlarriage,' 'The 
Itigji^ ftTsitAaa^' 'Ttw SMm ii u Him,' aui aerttrat'otfaeik 
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taken. Still, however, I was inclined to doubt 
and suspect the treacherous self-complacency of 
my own leeiings, till I found my sentiments con- 
firmed by men of learning and discernment like 
yourself. I ought, however, in some measure, to 
regret the having innocently deprived the worid 
of your intended essay on the subject, though 
that very circumatanre inspires me with the most 
agreeable confidence in the pi-opriety of my own 
undertaking." 



LETTER CLXVI. 



DR BEA*Tl£ TO THE DUCHESS OF OOBDOK. 



Abenken, 19tk Juiouy, 1784^ 

*' Your Grace will do me the justice to believe^ 
that nothing in which you are interested can be 
indifferent to me. I am very much concerned 
to find, irom the general strain of the letter^ 
which I had the honour to receive a few days 
ago, that your present situation Is not quite agree- 
able to you. You will no doubt be anxioas and 
solitary ; but nobody is so welt prepared for soli- 
tude as you aie. The resources you have in youi 
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«wn mind, and the pleasure you take In 8up«ia- 
tending and instructing your charming young 
inends, will make the lonely hours glide imper> 
ceptibly away. 

" I have got one companion for your GtaeCp 
and shall send him by the tirat opportunity. It is 
Hoole's translation of ' Ariosto,' which I have just 
received, and which your Grace commissioned 
me to order fat you. It fills five large octavo 
volumes; the type very good and comfortable; 
the prints only so so. I know not how you will 
relish it; but I own it is rather too extravagant 
for me. Spenser is not less extravagant; but 
the harmony of his numbers, and the beauty and 
variety of his descriptions and of his language 
intoxicate me, into an utter forgetfulness of aU 
the faults of his &ble. Hoole is a smooth versi- 
fier; but he is rather a feeble one. His harmony 
is without variety; for he knows not bow to 
adapt it to the subject; or rather his ear is not 
delicate in perceiving the effects that words may 
produce by thfeir sound, as well as by their signi- 
fication. This deficiency, however, ia not pecu- 
liar to Hoole; he has it in common with Waller, 
Lansdowne, Roscommon, and sevenU other poets 
•of no inconsiderable name. I formerly attempted 
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to read * Ariosto ' in his own Italias ; but fouwl 
htm tedious, and could not endure the incohe- 
rence of the fabie. I have convefsed with Ita- 
lians, and read critics on the subject, but never 
could see the reason of that preference which his. 
countrymen give him to the correct, the classical, 
thedeUghtfulTasso."* 

* On thii <]ue8tion, regarding tlie re^KcUve poetical nuriu of 
Ariosto and Tasso, see Baretti's ' History of the Italian Tongue/ 
prefixed to his ' Italian Library.'t A friend has infonned m^ 
(for I hare not been able to meet with the book in this coaatrj,] 
that the finest piece of criticism, any where to be met with, oo 
this subject, is in a prose letter of Metastaaio's, at the end of one 
of his two posthumous Tolnlnes. He concurs in opinion with 
pr Beattie; and, with all due respect for the critical abilities <)f 
Mr Baretti, Metaatasio must be allowed to be a great authority. 
This letter of Metastasio's, which is addressed to CL Sig. Don 
JDominico Diodati, a Neapolitan lawyer, is mentioned hy lira- 
boschi in his ' Storia delta Poesia Italiana,' { an abstract of 
which has been lately published iu London by Mr Mathias, to 
which those may refer who wish to see this controrersy handled 
with much critical accuracy. Tiraboschi, in highly praisii^; 
the various merits of those two great poets, finds the ' Gieni- 
salemme ' of Tasso, and the ' Orlando Furioxo ' of Ariosto, so 
totally different in their nature, design, and execiitiou, as not to 
admit of being brought into comparison with each otbee. Ib 
various points, however, such as, fertility of iavention, powerful 
description, and felicity of expression, his opinioD seemsrather 
to lean in Stvour of Ariosto. 

+ P. liil. t Vol. III. paH i. p. 8B4. 
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LETTER CLXVII. 

DE BEATTIE TO MBS UOtTTAOU. 

Abenken, 2d li'ebraary, i7M, 
'^Mr Dilly having informed nie, that a new 
edition is wanted of the ' Minstrel,' and the other 
littie poems subjoined to it, I am now revising 
and correcting them for the last time. Will you 
permit me, Madam, to inscribe them to you ? 
The inscription shall he short and simple ; and, 
if you please, in the following terms; 

To 

MRS MONTAG.U, 

Thete little Poem, 

Now revittd imd comcteit 

For the last time. 

Are, 

With every SeTttiment f^ 

Esteaii and Gratitude, 

Moi respectfulb) inicribed 

% the AvTHOB. 

" I have another favour to ask, which is, that, 
as I have mentioned the name of our lamented 
friend, Dr Gregory, in the-concluding stanza of 
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the second book of the*' Minstrel,* you will not 
ibrbid me to insert yours in the last stanza of the 
first I had not tbe honour to be known to you 
when I published that first book ; and, intending 
to put the name of a friend in the last stanza, 
but being then undetermined with respect to the 
person, I left in one of tbe lines a blank space, 
which has been continued in all the editions. 
That blank, with your permission, shall now be 
filled up ; and then the stanza will run thus : 



Hen pause, my Gothic Ijre, a little while ; 
The leifu|« hour ia all that thou canst claim : 
But OQ this verse if Montagu ihould smjle. 
New lays ere long shall animate thy frame : 
And ber applause to me ia more than fame. 
For still with truth accords her taste refined. 
At lucre or lenowu let others aim ; 
I (wly wish to please the geutle mind. 
Whom nature's chaims iospirej and Io?e of hnmanldnd. 



'* It would give me no little pleasure to see in 
the same poem the names of Mrs Montagu and 
Dr Gregory ; two persons so dear to me, and 
who had so sincere a friendship for one another. 
Besides, Madam, I beg leave to put you in mind, 
that the first book of the poem was published at 
his desire, and the second at yours. So that I 
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have more' reationa than one for making this re- 
quest. When this aifair is settled, and the vo- 
lume revised once more, I bid adieu to poetry 
for ever. I wish I could say of my voice what 
Milton s:ud of his; that it is 



- Unchanged 



To house or mute, though &llen on evil dayi. 
On evil days tiiough fallen.^— 

But, alas ! I am in the condition of Virgil's for- 
lora shepherd, to whom indeed it better becomes 
me to compare myself; 

Onmiajert Mat, ammuM juoqued Sape ^ hiigot : 
Cantaiuh puenm mamm me condere tola. 
Ntmc obtita mihi tot carmma : vox guoque Meerm 
JamJugU ipia, 

iSy the bye, I have a good mind to make this 4 

motto to my little poetical volume." 
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LETTER CLXVIII. 

UB BEATTIE TO THE BON. MR BAEO^T GOEDON. 
Abetdees, 7Ui Maxnb, 1784. 

" I ought to have ack'nowle4ged long ago the 
receipt of your most obliging favour of February 
I2th ; but so many cross accidents have come in 
my way of late, that 1 had no time to settle to 
any thing. This has been a most dreary winter 
to me, and has, I believe, run away with several 
years of my lift ; bttt I will not at present trou- 
ble you with my lamentations. 

" Let me rather congratulate you on the length- 
■ ening day, the dissolution of the frost, the ap- 
proach of spring, and that hope of a long toact of . 
good weather, which the late season of teiqpest 
may encourage us to entertmn. The snow dis- 
appears apace ; and all this day it has r^ed 
without intermission. You will now get on horae- 
back, with Rhaetus, Pholus, Hylsus, and the rest 
of your brethren; and Virgil's idea will again be 
realised : 
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■ m ^- —Fcrtke montis ab alio 

Dexendiml Centauti, Omolen Otkiynque nivalem 
' Uitijuailet carsu rapido : dat euntibm ingens 
&/lpa ioevH, el megno cidtaa vk'gultafragore: 



vhile ^e, .two-legged and . feS'th^rkss atiinfa^^ 
dust be sitisfied with the" Secfieti^i itpr ei Jit^ 
'* Imffs. temita vitts". 

" I wish I could ajeo pongratulate ycm ,«i,ft 
politJpal thaw, and the .reuovAtioH of life ; and 
fluidity in our channels of public busiueasib^t ' 
there all circulation seems to be, at an end. Sure- 
ly , we never expected to see such times as these. 
The constitution, I am afraid, will receive a 
t^ock ; the precise nature of which, however, it 
is impossible to foresee. I admire the form of 
onr government as much as any body; but I 
have long' thought the- democratical principle ra- 
ther too prcdoniinuit ; and if it continue to ga- 
ther strength, as it has done foi- these twenty 
years past, the indepetulence of the two other 
branches ofiithe legislature will be nothing but a 
name. Several of our ancient statesmen were of 
opinion, that England could never be ruined but 
by a parliament; and Montesquieu says, that this 
will happen, whenever the legislative power shall 
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become more corrupt than the executive. From 
the executive, at present, I think we have no- 
thing to fear ; and I am persuaded, that the ma- 
jority of the nation is of the same opinion. 

" I hope Lord Monboddo will live till his me- 
taphysical quartos equal in number the nine 
Muses, and the books of bis fiiend Herodotus. I 
am told he is angpry at my last book, and says I 
know nothing of the origin of language. If that 
be the case, it must be in a great measure his 
fault; as well as my misfortune; for I have read 
all that be has published on that subject; and I 
have the same access to Lucretius that he bad. 

" With all the terrors of singula de mdmanm 
Pradantur before my eyes, I have not been able 
to apply to any sort of study this winter. I had 
neither time nor tranquillity for such employ- 
ment. 

" The Principal's work • proceeds apace ; and 
a great work it will be : the greatest indeed, at 
least the most important, of any I have ever seen 
in that way. I have read three-fourths of it with 
vast pleasure, and I hope no little benefit." 

* Campbell's ' TraDsl&tioa of the Four Go^kIs,' 
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Hie two folloTing letters of Cowper's were 
given m^ when unpublished, by Mr Hayley, 
with permission to make any use of them I 
pleased. He has since printed them himself in 
the third volume of the ' Ii& of Cowper.' But 
such delicate, yet emphatic praise, of Dr fieattie, 
from such a writer as Cowper, is too gratefiU to 
me to be passed over here. 



LETIER CLXIX. 

WILLIAH COWPER, ESQ. TO THE REV. WILLIAU 
UN WIN. • ■ 

5th April. 17S4. 

" I thanked you in my last for Johnson ; I 
bow thank you, with more emphasis, for Beat- 
lie, — the most agreeable and amiable writer I 

* Haylejr*! ' Life ei Conper^ Vol UL p. 247. 
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ever met with ; the only author I have seeq, 
whose critical and philosophical researches are di- 
versified and embe l li she d by a poetical imagina- 
tion, that makes even the driest subject and the 
leanest, a feast for an epicirre in books. He is so 
mudi at his ease, too, that bis own character ap- 
pears in every page ; and, which is very rare, we 
see not only the writer, but the man ; and that 
man so gentle, so well-tempered, so happy in his 
religion, and so humane in his philosophy, that 
it is necessary to love htm, if obe has any sense 
of -what is lovely. If you have not his pOCTi, 
called * The Minstrel," and cannot borrow it, I 
must beg you to buy it for me; for, though I 
cannot afford to deal largely in so expensive a 
commodity as books, I must afford to purchase 
at least the poetical works of Beattie." 
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LETTER CLXX. 
\vil£iaii cowper, esq. to the rev. jobk 

NEWTON.* 

36th April, 1784. 

" I have been lately eniployed in reading Beat- 
tie and Blair's * Lectures.* The latter I have not 
yet 6nished. I find the former the most agree* 
ableof the two; indeed the most entertaining 
writer upon dry subjects- that I ever met with. 
His im^nation is highly poetical, his language 
easy and elegant, and his manner so ^miliar, that 
we seem to be conversing with an old friend, on 
terms of the most social intercourse, while we 
' read him. In Blur we find a scholar, in Beattie 
both a scholar and an amiable man; indeed so 
amiable, that I have wished for his acquaintance 
ever since I read his book." 

* Haytey'i • life of Cowper/ Vol HL p. 25S. 



D,g,l,7P<l-,G0t)'^le 



LIFE or DB BEATTU. 



LETTER CLXXr. 

DB BEATTIE TO HISS TALENTIHB. * 

Edinborgh, 2Stfa M^. 1784. 
" Many interesting matters have happened 
since I have been here; and if I had tim^ I 
could write a wondrous long letter of news. The 
election of Scotch Peers ; the meeting of Parlia- 
ment; the state of parties; the old and the nev 
ministiy; Pitt and Fox; the General AasemUy— 
all these things are now forgotten; and nothing 
here is spoken or thought of but Mrs Sidd(»s. I 
' have seen this wonderful person, not only on the 
st^;e, but in jvivate company ; for I passed two 
days with her at the Eaii of Bucban's. Her 
powers in tragedy are beycmd compuison great. 

* Miss Mai^ret Valentine, dwi^ter of Mr John Vakntiae, 
in Montrose, by Jean Beattie, sister of Dr Iteattie, and now the 
wife of Mr Professor Glennie ; |{ to whose afiectionate care, do- 
ring several jreais, while ^e bul the auperintendaoce of bia b* 
mily, Dr Beattie was so highly indebted, and which he ao grate* 
fully remembered in his will. 

p VoL I. p. 40. 
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t thought my old friend Garrick fell llttJe or no- 
thing short of theatrical perfection ; aod I have 
aeen him in his prime, and in hia highest charac- 
ters : but Garrick never affected me half ao much 
as Mrs Siddons has done. Indeed the heart that 
she cannot snbdue must be made of other mate- 
rials than flesh and blood. In the ' Caledonian 
Mercury' you will see, from time to time, soute 
critical observations on her action, wbidi are veiy 
wril written. The encomiums are htg^ ; but I 
assure you they are not above her merit. James, 
too, has seen her, and is transported. He never 
till now, he says, knew what acting was. It 
was vety difficult to procure places ; but by the 
kind attentions of the Duchess of Gordon, and 
Lord and Lady Buchan, I was nobly accommo- 
dated, and in the very best seats in the house. 
In private company, Mrs Siddons is a modesty 
unassuming, sensible woman ; . of the gentlest 
and most elegant manners. Her moral chatacter 
is not only unblemished, but exemplary. She is 
above the middle size, and I su[^>ose about thirty-? 
four yearq of age. Her countenance is the most 
interestit^ that can be; and, exoepth^ the 
Duchess of Gordon's, the most beautiful I havct 
ever seen. Her eyes and eycMfarowa are (tf the 
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deepest black. She loves music, and is food of 
the Scotch tunes; many of which I played to 
her on the violoncello. One of them (" She rose 
and let me in/ which you know is a favourite of 
mine,) made the tears start from her eyes. " Go 
" on," said she to me, " and you will soon have 
" your revenge ;** meaning, tliat I would draw as 
many tears frt>m her as she had drawn from me. 
She sung " Qneen Rfary's Complaint" to admira- 
tion ; and I had the honour to accompany her on 
the bass," 



LEtTfiR CLXXn. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FOKfiEff. 

London, ttt July, 1764. 

" Our friend Sir Joshua Reynolds is in perfect 
health and spirits. I dined with him the day a£- 
ter I came to town, and on Sunday last, when 
General Paoli, Dr Johnson, Mr Boswell, and se- 
veral others were there. Sir Joshua's picture of 
Mrs Siddons is one of the greatest eflForts of the 
pencil He agrees with me, that she resembles 
Garrick in her countenance. Old Mr Sheridan, 
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who piques himself not a little on having been 
insbiiinental in bringing forward that incompara-. 
ble actress, assured me the other day, that in eve- 
ry comic character, from Lady Townly to Nell 
die cobler's wife, she is as great and as original 
as in tragedy. 1 asked Tom Davies, (the author 
of ' Garrick's Life,*) whether he could account 
for Garrick's neglect, or rather discour^ement, 
of her. He imputed it to jealousy. " How is it 
" p9ssible," said I, " that Garrick could be jealous 
" of. a woman?" " He would have been jealous 
" of a child," answered he, " if that child had 
" been a favourite of the public ; to my certain 
" knowledge he would.*" Johnson has got the 
better of bis late illness ; but has the look of de- 
cline. Wine, I think, would do him good, but 
he cannot be prevailed on to drink it. He has, 
however, a voracious appetite for food. I verily 
believe, that on Suuday last he ate as much to 
dinner, as I have done in all for these ten days 
past. I sat an hour with Johnson the other day, 
^qd he spoke of you with great kindness; * and 

* Dr Johnson'q actjuainUnce and mine first began when he 
came U> Edinburgh in the yrur 1773, on his b>ur to ilic He- 
brides. As he lived in the house ol' my riend Mr iJo ■ell, 
•ffiSii vfbiOB^ I was extremely iutimaie, I was very much with 
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empathised with tny situation, in a manner tfaaC 
did honour to his fedings." 



LETTER CLXXIIL 

DS BEATTIK TO SIB WILLIAH VOEBES. 

Huntoo, nevT Maidrtaie, Krat, 14th July, 178-h 
- " I am now, my dear Sir, arrived at a place, 
wfaeie extenud nature wears a face of the most 
profound tranquillity ; and sit down to thank 
you for your two last letters, which came to hand 
the day before I left the town. It is so fkr for- 
tunate, that Mrs B's removal to MusselbuT^ wait 
attended wiUi so little inconvenience. My con- 
fidence in your friendship and goodness entirely 
satisfies me, that you will soon put mattns on a 

Dt Johnion vt that time ; and evec after, when I had occaaw 
to go U> l^ndoa, I uniformly experienced fr»m bim the otmoit 
kindoeu and attention. Sir Joshua Reynolds, Mr L^ngton, Mt 
Boawell, Or Beattie, being our coqimon Friends, formed a aut 
of bond of anion between Dr Johnson and me; to which cir^ 
cumstance I attributed mucti of the notice with which he ho- 
noured me. It ia unnecessary for me to say here 1iow highly I 
respected the 'taleula and the rirpies of that tn)ly emiDeot aqd 
goodiuaq. 
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tight fbotiog. I lament, iodeed, that ymir-atten- 
tim to me a,nd mine should give you so much 
trouble; but the consciousness of doing good to 
the unfortunate and Ibrloiii will in part rewan} 
you ; and no mind erer possessed that conscious- 
ness in a more exquisite d^ee than yours has 
reason to da 

" The hot weather made Lond<m so disagree- 
able, that I was obliged to leave it bdbre I bad 
seen all my friends : I muM make a longer stay 
when I retum thitiier. I wish I had time and 
capad^ to give you a description of thi& parstm- 
age. It is delightfally situated about half-wi^ 
down a hill fronting tlie south, about a mile from 
Coxheadi. My windows command a prospect, 
extending southward about twelve miles, aod 
irom east to west not less, I suppose, than forty. 
In this whole space I do not iee a single speck 
of groxmd that is not in the highest degree culti- 
vated; for Coxheath is not in sight. Tbe tawvs 
in tbe neighbourhood, the hop-grounds, thp rich 
verdure of the trees, and their endless variety, 
fonn a scenery so picturesque and so luxuriuit; 
that it is not easy to fancy any thing finer. Add 
to this, the cottages, churches, and villages, ri&ii^ 
hece and there among the trees, and scattered 
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over the whole country; clumps of oaks, ajid 
other lofty trees, disposed in ten thousand differ- 
ent forms, and some of them visible in the hori- 
zon at the distance of more than ten miles ; and 
you will have some idea of the beauty of Hunton. 
The only thing wanting is the murmur of run- 
ning water; but we have some ponds and cleat 
pools, that glitter through the trees, and have a 
veiy pleasing effect. With abundance of shade; 
we have no damp nor fenny ground; and. though 
the country looks at a distance like one continued 
grove, the trees do not press upon us: indeed I 
do not at present see one that I could wi&h re* 
moved. There is no road within sight, the hed- 
ges that overhang the highways being very high ; 
so that we see neither travellers nor. carriages, 
and indeed hardly any thing in motion ; which 
conveys such an idea of peace and quiet, as I 
think I never was conscious of before ; and forms 
a most striking contrast with the endless noise 
and restless multitudes of Piccadilly. 

" But what pleases me most at Hunton is not, 
now in view; for my friend, the Bishop of Ches- 
ter, is gone out a riding. You are no stranger to 
the character of this amiable man. Mrs Porteus 
is not less amiable. Their house is the mansion 
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of peace, piety, and cheerfulness. The Bishop 
has improved his parsonage and the grounds' 
about it as niuch as they can be improved, and 
made it one of the pleasantest spots in England. 
The whole is bounded by a winding gravel-walk, 
about half-a-mile in circumference. Close by, 
lives a most agreeable lady, with whom we all 
breakfested to-day. She is the widow of Sir Ro- 
ger Twisden ; and, though not more than fiver 
and-twenty, lives in this elegant .retirement, and 
employs herself chiefly in the education of her 
daughter, a fine child of four years pf a^e, who 
is mistress of her catechism, and. reads wonder- 
fully well,, I expect soon to see. our friend Mr 
Langton, as the Bishop proposes to send him an 
invitation, Rochester being only ten miles off, 
Tunbridge-wells is fifteen miles the other way. 
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LETTER CLXXIV. 

SB BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAH FORBES. 

Honttn, Dear Mkidatoae, Kent, Slat July, I784< 
" Your last letter having given me the fullest 
assurance, that the unfortunate ol^ect of our at- 
tention is now in circumstances as comfortable as 
her condition will admit of, I have been endea- 
vouring to relieve my mind, for a time at least, 
from that load of anxiety which has so long op- 
ptessed it ; and I already fe^ the happy conse- 
quences of this endeavour. My health is greatly 
improved; and, if tiiis rheumatism would let me 
alone, I might almost say that I am quite well 
Cert^n it is, that I have not been so well any 
timethesefouryears. The tranquillity and beauty, ' 
the peace and the plenty, of this charming coun- 
try, are a continual feast to my imagination ; and 
I must be insensible, indeed, if the kindness, the 
cheerfulness, the piety, and the instructive con- 
versation, of my excellent friend the Bishop of 
Chester and his amiable lady, did not powerfully 
operate in soothing my mind, and improving my 
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"heart Hiose people of ^shion in the neighbour- 
hood, who visit the Bishop, and are visited by 
him, are a small but select society, and eminent- 
ly distinguished for their piety, politeness, litera- 
ture, and hospitality. Among them, I have found 
some old triends, whom I formerly knew in Lon- 
don, and have acquired some new ones, on whom 
I set' a very high value. Mr Langton and Lady 
Rothes have just left us, after a visit of two days. 
You will readily imagine with what regret we 
parted with them. Our iriend Laugton is conti- 
nually improving in virtue, learning, and every 
other thing that is good. I always admired and 
loved him ; but now I love and admire him more 
than ever.* We had much conversation about 
you. I have given the Bishop a full account of 
my family transactions, particularly for the last 
twelvemontK. He highly approves of every thing 
that has been done; bestows §freat commenda^ 
tions on my conduct ; and has ^ven me such ad- 
vices as one would expect frcwn his good sense 
and knowledge of the world. I have not yet 
fi»ed a day for my departure from this paradise ; 
but I fear it must be in the course of next week. 

* Vol n. page £04, 



D,g,l,7.d.,G00(^IC 



SSi tlW^ OF p» BEATTIE. 

My irieods urge me to prolong my stay, and I 
^m much disposed to do so; but I must now rer 
member, that the year begins to decline, and I 
have several other visits to make, and things to 
do, before I leave England. . Meanwhile, I shall, 
from time to time, let you know where I am, and 
what I am doing. Any letter you may favour me 
with, you will be pleased to put under the Bishop 
of Chester's cover. 

" If I could give you an adequate idea of .the 
way in which we pass our time at Hunton, I am 
aurti you would be pleased with it. This is a 
rainy day, and I have nothing else to do ^t pre- 
sent : wliy, then, should I not make the trial ? 

" Our hour of breakfast is ten. Immediately 
before it, the Bishop calls bis family together, 
prays with them, and gives them his blessing ; 
the same thing is constantly dope after supper, 
wlien we part for the night, In the intervals of 
breakfest, and in the evening, when there is no 
company, his Lordship sometimes reads to us in 
some entertaining book, 4fter breakfast, we se^ 
parate, and amuse ourselves, as we think proper, 
till four, the hour of dinner. At six, whpn the 
weather is fair, we either walk, or make a visit 
to some of the clergy or gentry in the neighbour- 
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liood, and return about eight We then have 
music, in which I am sorry to say, that I am al- 
most the only performer. I have got a violon- 
cello, and play Scotch tunes, and perform Han- 
del's, Jackson's, and other songs, as well as I can; 
and my audience is very willing to be pleased. 
The Bishop and Mrs Porteua are both fond of 
music These musical parties are often honoui'ed 
with the company of the accomplished and ami- 
able Lady Twisden, of whom I gave you some 
account in niy last. Observe, tliat there are in 
this part of Kent no fewer than three ladies of 
that iMime : but the one I speak of, is Lady Twis- 
den of Jennings, in the parish of Hunton ; who, 
in the course of one year, was a m^d, a wife, a 
widow, and a mother; whose husband, Sir Roger, 
died about five years ago ; and who, though pos- 
sessed of beauty and a large fortune, and not 
more than twenty-five years of age, has ever 
since lived in this retirement, employing herself 
partly in study, but chiefly in acts of piety and 
beneficence, and in the education of her little 
daughter, who is indeed a very fine child. I 
have just now before me Miss Hannah More'3 
* Sacred Dramas,' which I borrowed from Lady 
Twisden, and in which I observe that she has 
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mvked her Jarourite piagw wilh a aicck; c^ 

•electioQ, that does great honour to her heart, as 
well aa to her judgment By thehye, MisaMore* 
ia an author of very considerable merit. My cu- 
riosity to see her works was excited by Jc^dkoi, 
who told me, with great solemnity, thftt she was 
** the most powerful versificatrix." in the Evgliih 
language. 

" So much for our week-days. On SundaySi 

* In a tonaa part of these Memoirs, t some mentioa is nude 
«f the works of this amiable and excellent moralist, who still lire« 
to instnict the worM by her writings. It is n circumstaace high- 
ly redounding to her praise, and weU worthjof heing recorded, 
that, beudes those admiraUe publications, calculated fortbe meri- 
dian of the upper circles of life, she thought it no degradation of 
bcr talents to employ ber pen in the serrice of the loner classes 
of the people; and at a period when the press ia Britain wu 
teeming with the moat infamous productions, purposely calcula~ 
ted to diffuse the principles of infidelity and sedition, she em- 
ployed herself in composing short and familiar tracts, in the fom 
of Tales, Dialogues, Ballads, suited to the capacities of the lower 
orders of society, and designed as an antidote to the poisonous 
tendencyoftbeothers, Tboseusefiillittlepublicationsweieprinb 
ed in a cheap form, in order that they might be the mnre wid^ 
ly distributed by well-disposed persons; and, it is to be hc^i^ 
they were productive of the happiest effects. Mrs Hannah 
More's latest publication, is entitled, " Hints towucU fi 
(he Character of a yoimg Princess." 

fVri.I.p.*IS. 
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at eleyen, we repair to church. It is a small, but 
neat building, with a pretty good ring of six 
bells. The congregation are a stout, well-featu- 
red set of people, clean and neat in their dress, 
and most exemplary in the decorum with which 
they perform the several parts of public worship. 
As we walk up the area to the Bishop's pew, 
they all make, on each side, a profound obei- 
sance ; and the same as we return. The prayers 
aie very w^U read by Mr Hill, the curate, and 
the Ksbop preaches. I need not tell you now, 
because I think I told you before, that Bishop 
Porteus is, in my opinitHi, the best pre»:her, in 
respect both of composition and of deUvery, I 
have ever heard. In this capacity, indeed, he is 
universally admired, and many of the gentry 
oome to hear him from the neighbouring parishes. 
After evening service, during the summer months 
his Lordship generally delivers from his pew a ca- 
tachetical lecture, addressed to the children, who^ 
for this purpose, are drawn up in a Une before 
him akmg the area of the church. In these leo- 
tures, he explains to them, in the simplest and 
clearest manner, yet with his usual elegance, the 
fondamental and essential principles of religion 
and moraUty ; and concludes with an address to 
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the more advanced in years. This instituti<m of 
the Bishop's I greatly admire. When children 
see themselves so much attended to, and so much 
pains taken in instructing them, they cannot fail 
to look upon religion as a matter of importance; 
and, if they do so, it is not possible for them, 
considering the advantages they enjoy, to be ig- 
norant of it. The catachetical examinations in 
the church of Scotland, such of them at least as 
I have seen, are extremely ill calculated for do- 
ing good ; being encumbered with metaphysical 
distinctions, and expressed in a technical lan- 
guage, which to children are utterly unintelli- 
gible, and but little understood even by the most 
sagacious of the common people. The Bishop told 
me, that he chose to deliver this lecture from his 
pew, and without putting on lawn sleeves, that 
it might make the stronger impression upon the 
children; having observed, he said, that. what 
is delivered from the pulpit, and .with the usual 
formalities, is too apt to be considered, both by 
the young and the old, as a thing of course. On 
Sunday evening, he sometimes reads to his ser- 
vants a brief and plain abstract of the Scripture 
history, somewhat similar to that which was later 
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ly published by Mre Trimmer, and formerly by 
Lady Newhaven. 

" In no other district of Great firit^n, that I 
have seen, is there so little the appearance of po- 
verty, and such, indications of competence and 
satisfaction in the countenance and dress of the 
common people, as in this part of Kent. In this 
parish there is only one ale-house, the profits 
whereof are inconsiderable. The people are fond 
of cricket-matches, at which there is a great con- 
course of men, women, and children, with good 
store of ale and beer, cakes, ginger-bread, &c 
One of these was solemnized a few nights ago in 
a field adjacent to the parish-church. It broke 
up about sun-set, with much merriment, but with- 
out drunkenness or riot. The contest was be- 
tween the men of Hunton and the men of Peck- 
ham; and the latter were, victorious." 
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LETTER CLXXV. 

DR BEATTI£ TO HRS MONTAGU. 
HnnbA, near MaidAoiie, Kent, 0th Angnrtf 1784 

" Your remarks on Mrs B.'s condition are equal- 
ly striking and just ; she is certainly not unh^ 
py. And your observation, " That the days of 
" human life, that are passed without sorrow and 
^' without sin, are neither t9 be lamented when 
" passing, nor regretted when passed," has sug* 
gested to me several comfortable reflectJoas. I 
should indeed be equally insensible, both to ido- 
lal and intellectual excellence, and to the {ncto- 
resque beauties of nature, if the charming sceneN 
and the delightful society, in which Z hare passed 
these three weeks, had not soothed my mind in- 
to a sweet forgetfulness of care, and encouraged 
me to hope, that I am not in so forlorn a condi- 
tion as I lately imagined. * 

" The very countenances and behaviour of the 
common people of this district have had their ef- 

* This alludes to lome family-distresMS to which be had been 
aybjected. 



D,g,l,7.d.,G00(^IC 



XIVE OP DB BEATTIE. 939 

tect in compoBiBg my mind and rusing my spi- 
rits. I left a country, which is at all times baj^ 
ren and dreary, and which, when I left it, had 
not got the better of a two years scarcity, I had 
almost said, iamine. The peace and the plenty of 
this region foun the most striking contrast ima- 
ginable. Here, the people are stout, and hearty, 
and active ; their apparel is neat and decent ; and 
their honest countenances are strongly expressive 
of content and competence. When Virgil says 
of his happy husbandmen, that they suffer no 
pun, either from pitying the poor, or from envy- 
ing the rich, I am now satisfied, that he had no 
idea of either blaming or prising their Stoical 
apathy ; his meaning certainly was, that the rich 
eannot be envied where all have enough, and that 
- the poor cannot be pitied where poverty is un- 
Icuown." 



LETTER CLXXVI. 

DU BEATTIE TO DB PORTEUS, BISHOP OF CHESTEtt, 

Saodlsford, near N«wbury, Berks, ISth August, 1784. 
" It is but a week since I exchanged the para- 
dise of Uunton for the purgatory of London; 
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and it seems almost a year : so much, duiing tbat 
short period, have I suifered from heat, and bustle, 
and bad air, and (what is worst of all) from sor- 
row of heart at parting with the best of friends. 
The mouth which I passed at Hunton was die 
happiest of my life ; and I dare not Batter myself 
with the hope of such another. But I shall, -as 
long as I live, derive satisfaction from recalling 
the persons, the conversations, and the scenery, 
of it ; which now occupy so large a space (if I 
may so express myself) in my imagination, that 
there is hardly room for the intrusion of any other 
idea. 

" On Saturday and Sunday I was so over- 
powered by the intolerable heat of the town, that 
on Monday I was glad to make my escape a se- 
cond time into the country. I passed the night 
at Reading, and yesterday at three o'clock arri- 
ved here; where I found Mrs Montagu and her 
nephew in perfect health, and very anxious in 
their inquiries after the health of Mrs Porteus 
and your I»rdship. I had not been here five mi- 
nutes, when the wind on a sudden shifted, with 
a violent squall, to the north-east, and the wea- 
ther in an instant changed from very hot to very 
cold, as it still continues to be. 
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" This place is much improved since I saw it 
last. A great deal of brick-building and garden- 
wall is cleared away, and the lawn is opening 
very fast on every side. A little rivulet, that 
used to wander, unheard and unseen, through a 
venerable grove of oaks, is now collected into 
t\vo large and beautiful pieces of water, round 
which the walks and grounds are laid out to wry 
great advantage indeed. The situation is on an 
eminence, with a gentle slope of a ^piarter of a 
mile towards the south ; and from evei^' part of 
the lawn there is a beautiful prospect, first of a . 
romantic village, called Newtown, and beyond 
that of the Hampshire hills, some of which are 
tufted with wood, and others bare, and green, 
and smooth, to the top. 

" At the distance of about thirty yards from 
the house of Sandleford, stood formerly an old 
chapel, (for the place was once a priory,) which, 
for a century past, or more, had been neglected, 
or used as a place for lumber. This, Mrs Mon- 
tagu has transformed into a veiy magniBcent 
room, and joined to the main body of the house 
by a colonnade ; which, expanding in the middle, 
and rising to the height of thirty feet at leasts 
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fonns a noble drawing-room of an elliptical shapa 
When the doors of these rooms are thrown opei^ 
the walk, irom end to end, is upwards of an hun* 
dred feet, and the heighth and breadth pn^r- 
tionable. The dining-room terminates in a very 
large window in the Gothic style, reaching from 
the floor almost to the roof, and looking into' t 
grove of tall oaks, which, with a happy and veiy 
peculiar effect, retire from the eye in four row^ 
and g^ve to this spacious apartment the appear* 
ance of a vast arbour. From this account, if I 
have done any justice to my idea, you will con- 
clude, and justly too, that there is some httle re- 
semblance between this room and the new room 
at Hunton." 



LETTER CLXXVir. 

SB BEATTIE TO MRS UONTAOIT. 

Edinburgh, leth September, I7M. 

" I cannot express my regret at being obliged 
to leave so soon the charming society at Sandler 
ford ; a society in which I had so many opporto* 
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nities of improving both my understanding and 
my heart; and in which I must have been cal- 
lous indeed, if I had not been every moment con- 
scious of the most delightful emotions that ad- 
miration and gratitude can inspire. I beg to be 
remembered, in the most affectionate terms, to 
your amiable and accomplished nephew, whom I 
found to be just what I wished, and what I ex- 
pected. He is as good as I- wish him to be, and 
I hope he will always be as happy. 

" My journey was very pleasant. The weath* 
was uncommonly fine ; and the gay harvest scenes 
that everywhere surrounded me, conveyed such 
ideas of vivacity and gladness, as could not hti 
to have the happiest effects on my health and 
sjurits : and I was surprisingly recovered before I 
got to Temple-Newsam, • in Yorkshire, where I 
passed ten days very agreeably. I then resumed 
my journey, and arrived here the day before yes- 
terday. Most of my iiieuds being gone to the 
countiy, 1 can have no temptation to remun long 
in Edinburgh, and am just on the eve of my de- 
partuie for Aberdeen and Peterhead ; from which 

* The aeat of lady Vbcounteu Imne. 
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last place I shall have the honour to write to ydi^ 
as soon as I have had a conversation with Mrs 
Arbuthnot. I am impatient to see her, and to 
" make the widow's heart sing for joy," in the 
contemplation of your goodness." 



In order the better to understand the follow- 
ing anecdote, which does equal credit to Dr Beat^ 
tie and to Mrs Montagu, it is proper to mention, 
that the worthy woman, to whom Mrs Montagu 
thus extended her beneficence, was a Mrs Ar- 
buthnot, whose maiden name was Anne Hepburn, 
daughter of the Reverend Mr Alexander Hepburn, 
a minister of the episcopal church of Scotland, 
who had been domestic chaplun in the family of 
the Earl Marischal of Scotland, and preceptor to 
his sons, the late Earl Marischal and General 
Keith. She inherited firom nature no inconsider- 
able portion of genius, apd had enjoyed the be- 
nefit of a literaiy education. Her reading, how- 
ever, had unfortunately taken a turn very un- 
psu^l with the franale sex ; and she had imbibed 
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a partiality for the sceptical philosophy; but of 
which she became completely cured, by the sub- 
sequent perusal of books of a better tendency, 
particularly Butler's ' Analogy of Natural and 
Revealed Religion,' which she justly considered 
as a work of pre-eminent merit, and which con- 
tinued to be her favourite study, next to the 
Scriptures, to her dying hour.' 

She was married in the year 1737, when twen- 
ty-eight, to Captain Andrew Arbutbnot ; a name 
of which there were at that time several femilies 
in Peterhead, of the same kindred, distinguished 
for their great integrity and simplicity of man- 
ners. The celebrated Dr Arbutbnot was a branch 
of the femily. Her husband was master of a ves- 
sel that traded from Peterhead to America ; and, 
during one -of his voyages, died of a fever at 
Charlestown, in South Carolina, in the year 1740. 
To add to this calamity, while the mate, who 
brought home the vessel to Peterhead, had come 
on shore, to communicate to her the melancholy 
tidings of her husband's death, by some accident 
the vessel was wrecked in the bay, and in her 
the whole of the captain's property was lost. 
Thus, in one hour, she found herself deprived of 
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an afiectionate husband, and left totally destU 
tute, with the charge of a boy, a child of a year 
old. 

After this dire calamity, Mrs Arbuthnot stru^ 
gled hard to maintiun herself and her son by her 
labour, and the kindness of her fiiends, who con- 
trived to assist her in a con(xaled manner, so as 
not to hurt the delicacy of her feelings ; and she 
has frequently been heard to say, she sometimes 
received aid as if it had dropt from heaven, with- 
out her knowing from what hand it came. 

To fill up the measure of her misfortune, her 
only son, whom she had used every effort to edu- 
cate, by means of a small bursary at the Univer- 
sity of Aberdeen,* and who, by the interest of 
some of his lather's relations, had obtained a com- 
mission in the army, in which he served with re- 
putation, died at an early age in the West Indies, 
at a period when he had the' prospect of future 
promotion, by which he might have been enabled 
to contribute to his mother's more comfortable 
subsistence. Thus bereft of every consolation, 
except what she derived from religion, and the 
soothing tenderness of her friends, she continued 

* See Vol. I. p. 2a 
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contentedly to strive with virtuous poverty du- 
ring the whole course of her long widowhood. , 
While Mrs Arbuthnot had resided for a short 
time at Aberdeen, during the period of her son's 
education, she had become known to the late Dr 
John Gregory, to IXr Beattie, and several of the 
eminent literary characters of that time, who 
esteemed her for her taste in books, and respect- 
ed her by reason of her virtues and exemplary 
piety. Dr Beattie, in particular, contracted an 
intimate friendship with Mrs Arbuthnot, with 
whom he constantly lodged during his annual 
visits to Peterhead. In her house he enjoyed 
tranquillity and perfect freedom ; and, when he 
was disposed for conversation, he had always the 
benefit of Mrs Arbuthnot's, whose cultivated un- 
derstanding, and pious frame of mind, were ex- 
actly suited to his taste. To her opinion he ge- 
nerally submitted his literary productions before 
their pubhcation; and he used to say, that he 
had seldom found her mistaken in her judgment 
of their merit On representing her situation to 
Mrs Montagu, that lady was pleased to settle on 
her an annuity, whit^ raised this poor, but grate- 
iul woman, from her contented poverty, to a state 
of comparative affluence. Mrs Arbuthnot died 
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19th May, 1795, at the very advanced j^ of 
eighty-six. 



LETTER CLXXVIII. 

DB BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAOn. 

Peterhead. 11th October, 1784. 
. " I arrived at Peterhead the first of October. 
I went instantly to Mrs Arbuthnot, wbom I found 
in tolerable health, sitting solitary by her little 
fire, and amusing herself, as usual, with a book 
and her work ; both of which she has the art of 
attending to at the same time. She was the 
more pleased to see me, as my arrival was unex- 
pected; for she had not heard that I was return*. 
ed to Scotland. After she had asked all the cus- 
tomary question^ I told her, without betraying 
any emotion,, or seeming to have any thing in 
view but her amusement, that if she was at lei- 
sure, I would tell her a story. I accordingly be- 
gan ; and, agreeably to the commission with 
which you honoured me, made a very long and 
circumstantial story of it, recapitulating, as fat 
as my memory would enable me, every thing that 
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passed in that conversation at Sandleford, of which 
ahe and her aunt, Mrs Cockburn,* were the sub- 
ject. I saw she was greatly affected with the 
idea of your thinking so favourably of her aunt, 
and with your condescension in inquiring so mi- 
nutely into her own story and character ; but I 
did not throw out a single hint that could lead 
her, to anticipate what was to follow. At last, 
when I found that her heart was thoroughly 
warmed, and recollected your observation, tliat 
the human heart in that state becomes malleable, 
I hastened to the conclusion, which I expressed 
in the simplest and fewest words possible; so 
that the whole struck her at one and the same 
instant. She attempted an exclamation, but it 
was inarticulate, and almost resembled a scream ; 
the tears ran down her furrowed cheeks ; and she 
could only say, " O dear, I cannot speak one 
" word !" and seemed almost exhausted with the 
effort that had produced that short sentence. I 
desired her not to attempt to speak, but to hear 
me a little further ; and then told her, Madam, 



* A lady of considerable geaius and learning, widow of the 
' Reverend Mr CockburD, one of the ministera of the episcopal 
chapel at Aberdeen, of whose writings two volumes were pub- 
lished, many years ago, now almost entirely forgotten. 
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that such acts of beneficence were iamiliar things 
to you ; * and mentioned some instances that had 
come to my knowledge, particularly that of Mrs 
Williams. She held up her eyes and hands, some- 
times In silent adoration of Providence, and acHne-. 
times with the most passionate expressions of gra- 
titude to her noble benefactress. In a word. 
Madam, she accepted your bounty in a way that 
did honour both to her understanding and to her 
feelings; and I left her to compose herself by 

* On this subject of Mrs Montagu's charitable distribution^ 
it were injustice to her to omit inserting the following paragraph 
of a letter of heir's to Dr Beattie, now lying before me. It aJ- 
Indes to the. person mentioned in a letter of Dr BeatUe's to her, 
p. 113. 

" The Duchess-dofvager of Beaufort gave me a guinea for the 
" little man with the great soul, whom the vulgar at Aberdeen 
" call a dwarf: be so good tm to give him a guinea, and chaige 
" it to my account; and if at any time he is sick or distressed, 
"'remember that one, who is weary of seeing little minds in 
" great men, will gladly relieve one where this unseemly cir- 
" cuDtstance is nobly reversed. Consider me always in th^ best 
" light in which you can put me, as the banker of the distress' 
" ed; and at any time call on me for such objects; and, in all 
" senses of the word, / will htmowyour bill. Vulgar wretched- 
" ness one relieves, because it is one's duty to do so ; and one 
" has a certain degree of pleasure in it : but to assist merit in 
"distress, is an Epicurean feast; and indulge this luxury of 
" taste in me, when any remaikable object shall offer itself to 
" your acquaintance." 
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silent meditation. Indeed I made haste to get 
away after I had executed my commission ; for 
the scene was so delightfully affecting, that I 
could stsad it no longer. 

" When the news was known next day in the 
town, it diffused a very general joy ; and many 
an honest heart invoked the blessing of heaven 
upon your head : for Mrs Arbuthnot's character 
is exceedingly respected by ail who know her; 
and her narrow circumstances have long been 
matter of general regret ; as the delicacy of her 
mind was well known, which no doubt discou- . 
raged some persons from making a direct offer 
of their services, though indirectly, I believe, 
that some little matters have been done for her 
benefit. Yet, since her husband's death, which 
happened four-and-forty years ago, I know not 
whether she was at any time worth ten pounds 
a-year. With this small appointment she has 
constantly maintained 'the appearance of a gen- 
tlewoman, and has received the visits of the best 
people in the town and neighbourhood, whom 
she was always happy to entertain with a dish of 
tea : atid among her visitors can reckon the (pre- 
sent) Duchess of Gordon, the Countess of Errol, 
Lord Saltoun's family, Sir William Forbes, and 
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many others of the best fashion. What is yet 
more strange, with this small appointment, she 
has always found means to be charitable to the 
poor; and when I have seen her dealing out her 
alms, which was commonly a handful of oatmeal 
to each person, I know not how often she has 
put me in mind of the widow in the Gospel. 

" There are several persons of her name in this 
town ; and therefore it may be proper to inform 
you, that her distinguishing name is Mrs Andrew 
ArbuthnoL The name Arbuthnot is frequent in 
the neighbourhood. The great Dr John Arbuth- 
not, so eminent for his virtue, his learning, and 
his wit, was the grandson of a gentleman-farmer, 
who lived at a place called Scots-mill, three miles 
from this town ; and Dr Arbuthnot and Captain 
Andrew Arbuthnot were second-cousins. 

" I am afraid Mrs Arbuthnot will not long 
stand in need of your bounty; for she is seventy- 
six years of age, and suffers much from a cough 
and asthma. I. was introduced to her about 
twenty years ago, by her nephew, Mr Arbuthnot 
of Edinburgh, and have since been as attentive 
to her as I could ; of which she is so sensible, 
that sometimes, in the extravagance of her grati- 
tude, she has called me her good genius. She 
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actually gare me that appellatiofl la the first 
drau^ of that letter which she wrme td yoA 
about a week ago, and which I ho^ie, Maddm, 
you have received; but I prevailed with het W 
ehaoge the phrase. 

" Since I came bHher I hftve been uveii of 
eight times in the fiea ; and I think I am already 
the better for it Only, ftrr three or fout hours 
after every pluiige, I am a little disconcerted by 
a confusion in the head, and a tremor in the 
bands ; of which I am afiaid you Malt see too 
many proofs in this letter: but that symptom will 
probably disappear, when I am a little more ac- 
customed to salt-water. I shall remain here a 
fortnight longer; and then the business of the 
college will fix mc in Aberdeen for the winter. 

" Permit me now, Madam, to thank you for 
yodr most oUiging letter of the SOth of Septem- 
ber, which, after wandefiog long from place to 
place, has overtaken me at last. The harvest- 
scenes, which interest you so much, were also 
very interesting to me in the course of my jour- 
ney through England ; for the weather was the 
finest that could be, add every scythe aftd sickle, 
and the waggcaisy and the gleaners, were all in 
motion. With petnitiw satis^ction I took no< 

VOL. II. 2 
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tice of that laudable English custom, of pernitt- 
ting the poor aud the iD6nn to glean the fields. 

" How shall I thank you, Madfun, and my 
amiable friend, Mr Montagu, for the kind invi- 
tation you gave my son and me to pass some part 
of the ensuing spring at Sandleford! .Be assured, 
it wilt be a grievous diaappointment to us both, 
if we cannot get that matter accomplished. If 
my domestic aflairs continue quiet, as I thank 
God they are at present, I hope we sbaH. find no 
difficulty in it." 



LETTER CLXXIX. 

DB BEATTIE TO THE DUCHESS OF GOBDON. 

Peterhead, I7th OctobeK, 1784. 
" It flatters me very much to hear, that I am 
just now in favour with Lord Monboddo; for I 
lately heard a very different account. I am like- 
wise happy to understand, from his comparing 
your Grace to Helen of Troy, that, there is at 
least one Modern to whom he is willing to do 
justice : for, in that comparison, he certainly in- 
tends a very great compliment, though I cannot 
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think there w a great one. I hope he will no 
longer insist on it, that Helen was seven feet 
high ; and that he will devise some expedient^ to 
vindicate that lady's character from the aspersion 
of having been at least fourscore when Paris ran 
away with her : a paradox, which, for the honour 
of my friend Homer, I wish I were able to con- 
ftite ; though I cannot think of any other way of 
doing it, than by supposing, that there were two 
&r ladies of that name, one of whom came to 
Troy, and the other eloped with Theseus about 
sixty years before." 



LETTER CLXXX. 

DE BEATTIE TO MHS MONTAGU. 

Aberdeen, 31st January, 178J. 
*' The searbath was of considerable service to 
me ; and as this has been the most quiet winter 
I have passed these seven years, I am rather in 
better health than usual, , and have of late been 
making some progress in a little work, of which 
you saw a sketch at Sandleford, and which you 
did me the honour to read and approve of. It 
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vas your approbation, aod tliat of the Biiha|> of 
Chester and Sir William Forbei, tb»t detennioe<J 
qie to revise, correct, and enlarge it, with a view 
to puhlicatiop. When finished, it will make two 
little voluines, of the siae of Mr Jenyn^'s book on 
the ' Internal Evideace of Christianity.' My 
plan i» more comprehensive than hia, and takes 
in the external evidence of miracles and pro- 
phecy, as well as the intemaL That you nuqr 
see. Madam, somewhat more distinctly what I 
intend, I beg leave to transcribe the following 
paragraph from my introduction : 

" I have met with little practical treatises, 
" called, Ten minutes advice — to those who are 
" about to engage in such or such an enterprize. 
. ' These performances may have their use, though 
" they do ^ot contain a full detail of the business 
" alluded to. I mean to give Tzvo hours advice 
" — to that person, who may be in danger from 
" the books, or from the company, of infidelS) 
" and who is candid enough to desire to be io" 
" formed, in few words, whether the evidence 
" on the other side be so plausible, as to deserve 
" the notice of a rational mind. If I shall sa< 
" tisfy him that it is, he will naturally lay me 
" aside, and have recourse, for iarther informa* 
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" tion, to thOsd great authors, who taVe gone 
" through the whole sulgett, atid illUitfated and 
**pro>6ed many thiftgs, which the narrowhfess of 
" my plan pentiits me only to affirtn, or pcihaps 
" only to hint at. And (which is far the most 
" important part of the whole fffocedure) he tt'ill 
"at the same titrie tfeVerently consult those sa- 
*' cred oracles, which contain the history of di- 
*' vine revelation ; and which he will rind more 
*' frequently, pethaps, ind mote fully, than he is 
" aware of, to carry their owft evidence aldttg 
" w'ith them. AM when he hai dotte sll this, 
" hi the spirit of cdildour, with an humble and 
** docile mind, and with a sincere desire to knov^ 
*• the triifh ftttd his duty, 1 inay ventore' to assure 
** him, that he will fiot regret the time be has 
" emp^f^ed in the study ; and that, fVdiii the 
" writings or conversation of unbelieve/J^ his 
" faith will never be in danger any more." 

" your sentiments of Dr Arbuthnot agree en- 
tirely with mine. He had, I think, more wit 
and humour, and he certainly had much more 
virtue and learning, than either Pope or Swift. 
The eloquence and ostentation of Bolingbroke 
could never impose on Arbuthnot : be told his 
son, (whom I once bad the honour to converse 
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with at Richmond) that he knew BoUngbroke 
was an infidel, and a worthless vain man. The 
Doctor was the son of a clergyman of this coun- 
try, and was educated at the Marischal College. 
His grandfather lived at a place called Scots- 
mill, in a romantic situation on the brink of a 
river, about three miles from Peterhead ; a place 
which I often visit as classic ground, as being 
probably the place where the Doctor, when a 
school-boy, might often pass his holidays. I am 
informed, that the late Dr Hunter bequeathed 
an original picture of Arbuthnot to that univer- 
sity ; at which it should appear that he had been 
educated. If this be true, it is the property of 
the Marischal College. If I knew any thing 
of Dr Hunter's executors, I would write to 
them on the subject; as the picture has neva 
appeared." 
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LETTER CLXXXI. 

Da BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 7th Febniaiy, 1785. 
*' The quiet which I have enjoyed this winter, 
especially since I received your letterj has not 
only given me better health than usual, but has 
also left my mind at leisure to resume that little 
work on the ' Evidence of Christianity,' of which 
you saw a sketch last summer. All the intro- 
ductory part is now written, and the part you 
saw is extended to double its former size. One 
entire section is added on the evidence arising 
&om' prophecy; and, in evincing the usefulness 
of revelation, I have had occasion to make some 
addition^ remarks on the insufficiency of the an- 
cient philosophy, and the characters of the phi- 
losophers. Whether this work shall ever be of 
use to others, I know not; but this I know, that 
it has been of considerable benefit to myself. 
For though, when I entered upon it, I under- 
stood my subject well enough to entertdu no 
doubt of the goodness of my cause, yet I find, as 
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I advance, new light contiDiuUy breaking In up- 
on me. 

" My list of Scotticisms is alto veiy much en- 
larged. I believe I shall print it here for the 
convenience of oonecting the pfesa, vhich, in 
the present state of the post-office, cannot be 
done by a person at a distance. If you see Mr 
Creech, please to ask what number of copies I 
shall send to him. It will be a pretty Iwge 
pamphlet, and the price shall not excerd a sinl- 
ling. 

" Dr Campbell's preliminaiy dissertations are 
all finished : they alone will make a large quarto. 
I have read them all with great pleasure. They 
are a treasury of theological learning ; and writ< 
ten with a d^pree of candour, as well as precision, 
of which, in matters of this kind, the wwld hsi 
Bcen very few examples." 
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ij:tter clxxxii. 

DU BEATTIE TO THE BEV. Dft LAING. 

Aberdeen, ISthFebiuuy, 178J. 

*' You may believe, that your accounts of Mra 
Arbuthnot's recovery, so &a exceediog what I 
expected, gave me the greatest pleasure. I see 
now, afae wilt soon be what she was before; which 
I heartily pray may be the case. I was rather in 
low ^Hrita about her, when I wrote last to Mrs 
Montagu. 

" la that lady'a l^t letter to me, dated 3 1st 
November, there are some sentences, which I 
shall set down here^ as I know they will give 
Mrs Arbuthoot {Measure. 

" My mind is so much engaged by Mrs Ar- 
" bathnot> I cannot think of any thing else'. 
" Scatetimes I think I am wicked, in not bebg 
" thankful enmigh, that I am at last admitted to 
" her friendship. I fret and repine, that I had not 
" that happiness many years sooner. Alas ! what . 
" presumptioE k it in me to repine at this ! As 
" if I deserved the beartfelt-deEght of being in 



D,g,l,7P<l-,G0t)'^le 



368 LIFE OF DR BEATTIE. 

*' any degree serviceable to one of the beat of 
" human beings. What pleasure should I have 
" had in her correspondence! While I read your 
" account of her noble and delicate manner of 
" receiving the friendship of one, who had a high 
" veneration for fier and her aunt, I Ihed along 
'* the line, and every word excited a sensation. 
"■ I am pleased to find, that by her husband she 
*' is so nearly allied to my first favourite of aU 
*' the beauar esprits, Dr Arbuthnot. He had none 
*' of the peevish jealousies of Mr Pope, nor the 
" harshness and pride of Dr Swift. Conscious 
" of more noble endowments, he was not anxious 
" to obtain the character of a wit There is such 
" ease, and so natural an air in his writings, as 
" prove him to have been witty without effort or 
'' contrivance. I have heard my old friend. Lord 
" Bath, speak of him with great affection, as a 
" most worthy and amiable man, and as a com- 
'* panion more pleasant and entertaining than ei- 
" ther Pope or Swift. When I find much to admire 
*' in an author, I always wish to hear he has qua- 
" lities for which I may esteem and love him ; and 
" I have listened with great pleasure to Lord Bath's 
" and the late Lady Hervey's prases of Dr Ar- 
" buthnot. With what delight must our friend at 
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*' Peterhead read the works of so amiable a lela- 
" tion ! But the only real and sincere happiness 
',' which remans for her" 

" What follows is a compliment to me, which, 
as I do not at all deserve, I shall not transcribe. 

" In my answer you will suppose that I did 
not fail to express my approbation of her senti- 
ments of Dr Arbuthnot, which coincide exactly 
with my own. I have told her of Scots-mill, 
and of my making pilgrimages to it as classic 
ground; aud I have told her every thing I know 
of Dr Arbuthnot's history, so far as relates to 
this country. I believe, however, I omitted to 
tell her, that he and I are of the same counly, 
and that I had the honour to be bom wiUiin four 
miles of the place of his birth." 



LETTER CLXXXIII. 

pR BEATTIE TO THE HON. ME BARON GORDON. 

Aberdeen, 28th February, 1785. 

" The Duchess of Gordon must, I think, have 

been mistaken, when she wrote to me some time 

ago that I was then in favour with Lwd Mon- 
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boddo. He never has pardoned me for calling 
Captain Cook a philosopher; and X am afiud 
never will Besides, I think he did not use me 
quite well in the preface to his ' Metaphysic;' 
and when a man uses you ill, he seldom &ils to 
hale you for it. However, I have not retorted. 
In my last book, when I combat his opinion^ I 
«eldom mention his name, and I never mention 
him without paying him a compliment. ITie 
third volume of ' Metaphysic' I have not seen; 
but Principal Campbell gave me the other day such 
an account of it, as satisfies me, that it must be 
the moat extraordinary performance that ever 
was written, and that he is determined to believe 
every thing that is incredible. I wonder whe- 
ther he has ever read ' The Voyages of Sinbad 
the Sailor.'* His hatred of Johnson was singu- 
lar; he would not allow him to know any thing 
but Latin grammar, attd thai, says he, / know as 
well as he does. I never heard Johnson say any 
thing severe of him ; though, when he mentioned 
his name, he generally 

" Grinned horribly a ghastly Btnile." 
Johnson was a good man, and did much good \ 
* Id the ' Arabian Nights EntertaioiueDt.* ^ 
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and every one who knew him, or his works, must 
allow that he possessed extraordiaaT}' abilities. I 
long to see Mr Boswell's ' Johnsoniaoa,' 
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I, 31st October, 1785. 

" I read lately Sheridan's ' Life of Swift.' It 
is panegyric from beginning to end. Swift had 
many good as well as great qualities; but his 
character was surely, uptm the whole> very ex- 
ceptionable. Mr Sheridan, however, will not 
admit that he bad any fault Even his brutality 
to Stella on her death-bed, which undoubtedly 
' hastened her dissolution, his bic^rapher endea- 
vours to apologise for ; and he has a great deal 
of very unsatisfactory reasoning on the subject 
of the Yahoos. The question is not, whether that 
man is not a very odious animal, who finds his 
own likeness in those filthy beings ; but whether 
Swift did BQt intend his account of them as a sa- 
tire on human nature and an oblique censure of 
Providence itself in the formation of the human 
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body and soul. That this was Swift's meanii^, 
is to me as evident, as that he wrote the book : 
and yet I do not find my oWn likeness in the 
Yahoos : I only know, for I think I could prove, 
that Swift wished it to.be understood, as his opi- 
nion, that the human species and the Yahoo are 
equally detestable. Mr Sheridan, too, is not, I 
think, over-candid in what he says of Lord Or- 
rery ; whose book, though not free ftom faults, - 
contains some good criticism, and shows no little 
tenderness for the character of , his hera 

" I long to see Dr Johnson's ' Prayers and Me- 
ditations,' and Mr Bosweil's ' Journey to the He- 
brides ;' but it will be a great while before they 
find their way to this remote comer. 

" Has your Lordship read Dr Raid's * Essays on 
the Intellectual Faculties of Man?' Those readers, 
who have been conversant in the modem philo- 
sophy of the mind, as it appears in the writings 
of Des Cartes, Malebrancbe, Locke, Berkeley, 
and Hume, will be much entertained with this 
woi'k, which does great honour to tlie sagacity 
and patience of the author. It contains the prin- 
ciples of his former book laid down on a lai^er 
scale, and applied to a greater variety of sub- 
jects. Ever since Plato, or rather Pythagoras, 
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took it into his head, that the soul perceives only 
what is contiguous to, or inclosed in, its own sub- 
stance, and consequently perceives not outward 
things themselves, but only ideas of them, this 
ideal system has been increasing in bulk and ab- 
surdity ; and it is astonishing to see, that so many 
men of parts could be the dupes of it All this 
rubbish is now cleared away, and a happy rid- 
dance it is. Dr Reid treats his opponents, and 
their tenets, with a respect and a solemnity, that 
sometimes tempt me to smile. His style is clear 
aiid simple ; and his aversion to the word idea so 
great, that I think he never once uses it in deli- 
vering his own opinions. That little word has 
indeed been a source of much perplexity to me- 
taphysicians; but it is easy to use it without am- 
biguity; and it has now established itself iti the 
language so effectually, that we cannot well do 
without it. It was not without reason, that the 
learned Stillingfleet took the'alarm at Locke's in- 
discreet use of that word. It was indeed an ignis 
Jatuus to poor Mr Locke, and decoyed him, in 
spite of his excellent understanding, into a thou- 
sand pits and quagmires. Berkeley it bewildered 
still more: and it reduced David Hume to the 
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condition of a certain old goAlettan, v£ wbom 
we read, that. 



'" PlnttcriDg his pinions tuo. 



■■ Plumb dofTD be dropped ten tboiuud Mmn deep." 



LETTER CLXXXV. ■ 

DB BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAOU. 

Aberdem, I5tk Norembtr, 1765. 

" Please to accept. Madam, of my best thanki 
for the elegant copy of the laat edition of your ' 
work, which was forwaided to me by Mr IHfy. 
I am glad to see you have now claimed the pro- 
perty of the three beautiful Diak^fue* ; but it 
gives me concern to observe, that you hare paid 
too much attenti(»i to my foolish remarks. 

" The death of the Duchess-dowager of Port- 
land * affected me most sennbly. I was no stran- 
ger to her virtues; I was under great obligations 
to them; and, from the tranquillity of her hSt, 
the cheerfulness of her temper, and the amuamg 
nature of her iavourite studies, I had flatleied 

• Vol. L p. 335. 
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myself, that great ornament of her sejt add coun- 
try would live many years. Poor Mrs Delany !* 
I pitied her from my soul ; but had I known all 
the truth, I should have been much more in pain 
for her. Having heard that she brought Dr De- 
lany ten thousand pounds, which was a great 
fortune sixty years ago, I presumisd that her err* 
cumstances were at least independent, if not opu- 
lent. I must blame her extraordinary request of 
being omitted in the Duchess's will; and I won- 
der her Grace would comply with it. What a 
charming account you give me of their Majesties' 
generosity to Mrs Delany ! f There was more in 
it than generosity : there was an affectionate syin- 
patby, and a goodness and tenderness of heart, 
which does them more honour than even that 
high station, to which their pre-eminence in vir- 
tue, as well as the laws of their country, gives 
them so just a title. When the rage of party 
subsides, and misrepresentations are foi^tten, 
how great, and how amiablp, will those distin- 
guished characters appear 1 

" Among the many curiosities which the Du- 
chess of Portland had collected, there was a vo* 

* Vol. I p. 56*. t Ibid. 

roi,. II. i A 
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lume, which you have no doubt seen, containing 
some prose-treatises id manuscript of the poet 
Prior. Her Grace was so good as to permit me to 
read them, and I read them with great pleaanfe. 
One of them, a dialogue between Locke and Mon- 
taigne, is an admirable piece of ridicule on the 
subject of Locke's philosophy; and seemed to 
me, when I read it, to be, in wit and humour, 
not inferior even to the ' Alma ' itself. I took 
the liberty to say to the Duchess, that it was 
pity they were not given to the world; but I 
found her rather averse to the publication. She 
Said, she could not bear to see her old Aiend cri- 
ticised and censured by such people as the Critical 
Reviewers, &c. I hope the work will no longer 
be suppressed. 

" Mr Boswell has published what I am in- 
formed is an extraordinaiy book, of the ' Sayings 
of Dr Johnson.' Johnson, no doubt, said many 
good things : but his want of temper, and vio- 
lent prejudices, often divested him of his candour, 
and made him say what was not only improper, 
but in a veiy high degree censurable. I hope 
Mr Boswell has made the due distinction between 
what deserves to be known, and what ought to 
be foi^tten." 



■.Gotit^le 



UFE OF DR BIATTIE. 



The following letter from Dr Beattie to Mr 
Arbuthnot,'^ves, T think, a very just criticiam 
on Mr Boswell's 'Tour to the Hebrides.' 



LETTER CLXXXVI. 

DR BEAITIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen, 2SUi November, IIBS. 
*' Mr Boswell's book is arrived at last, and I 
hate just gone throu^ it.' He is veiy good to 
mtj as Dr Johnson alw^s vas; and I am very 
grat^I to both. But I cannot approve the plan 
of such a work. To publish a man's letters, or 
his conTcraation, without his Consent, is not, in 
my opinion, quite fair : for how many things, in 
the hour of relaxation, or in friendly correspon- 
dence, does a man throw out, which he would 
never wish to hear of again ; and what a restraint 
would it be on all social intercourse, if one were 
to suppose that every word one utters would be 
entered in a register ! Mr Boswell indeed says, 
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that there are few men who need be under any 
apprehension of that sort. This ia true; and the 
argument he founds on it would be good, if he 
had published nothing but whAt Dr Johnson and 
he said and did: for Johqson, it seems, knew> 
that the publication would be made, and did not 
object to it; but Mr 6. has published the sayings 
and doings of other people, who never consented 
to any such thing; and who little thought, when 
they were doing their best to entertain and 
amuse the two travellers, that a story would be 
made of it, and laid before the public. I approve 
of the Greek proverb, that says, " I hate a bottle- 
" companion with a memory." If my friend, af- 
ter eating a bit of mutton with' me, should go to 
the coffee-house, and there give an account <^ 
every, thing that had passed, I believe I should 
not take it well. , 

" Of Dr Johnson himself, as well as of others^ 
many things are told which ought to have been 
suppressed ; such, I mean, as are not in any re- 
spect remarkable, and such as seern to betray ist 
ther infirmity or captiousness, than genius or vir- 
tue. Johnson said of ' The Man of the World,' 
that he found little or nothing in it. Why should 
this be recorded? Is there any wit in it; or is ^ 
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likely to be of any use ? The greatest dunce on 
earth is capable of saying as good a thing. Of a 
very promising young gentleman, to whom Dr 
Johnson was under the highest obligations, (for 
he had risqued his life in Johnson's service,) and 
who, to the great grief of all who knew him, uit- 
fortunately perished at sea about ten years ago, 
Dr Johnson said, that it was pity he was not 
more intellectual. Why should this be recorded ? 
I will allow, that one friend might, without 
blame, say this to another in confidence ; but to 
-publish it to the world, when it cannot possibly 
give pleasure to any person, and will probably 
-give pain to some, is, in my judgment, neither 
wit nor gratitude : and I am sure Mr Boswell, 
, who is a very good-natured man, would have seen 
it in thie light, if he had ^ven himself time to 
think of it. At Aberdeen the two travellers were 
most hospitably entertained, as they themselves 
acknowledge j and when they left it, they said 
to one another, that they had heard at Aberdeen 
nothing which deserved attention. There was 
nothing in saying this; but why is it recorded? 
For no reason that I can imagine, unless it be in 
order to return evil for good. I found so many 
1 <^ this nature in the book> liiat, upda 
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the whole, it left rather a disagreeable hnpretsion 
upon my mind ; though I readily ovn there are 
many things in it which pleased me. 

" The Bishop of Chester's thoughts on this 
subject are so pertinent and so well expressed, 
that I am sure you wilt hke to see them : " You 
" will," says his Lordship in a letter which I receiv- 
ed yesterday, " be entertained with Mr Boswells 
" book, and edi6ed with some of Johnson's pray- 
" ers ; but you will wish that many things iti 
" both those publications had bees omitted : and, 
" perhaps, if they had not existed at all, it would 
" have been better still. Johnson's friends will 
" absolutely kill him with kindness. His own 
" character, if left to itself, would naturally raise 
"him veiy high in the estimation of mankind; 
" but by loading it with panegyric, anecdotes, 
" lives, journals, &c. and by hanging round it 
" even all his little foibles and infirmities, they 
" will sink it lower in the opinion of the be«t 
" judge# of merit. I saw lately a letler from Mis 
" Piozzi, (late Mrs Thrale.) in which she an- 
" nounces her ' Anecdotes of Dr Johnsfm' to be 
" published this winter ; and after tb^t are to 
" follow his Letters to her, &o. Mr BosweU aUo 
" is to give us his Liife ; and Sir Johs Hawkins 
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" is writing another, to be prefixed to a complete 
" edition of his works, -Our modest and worthy 
" friend, Mt Langton, is the only one who ob- 
" serves a profound silence on this occasion ; and ' 
" yet DO one could speak to better purpose, if he 
" pleased, and if he thought it would answer any 
" good end." 

" J<Anson's harsh and foolish censure of Mrs 
Montagu's book does not surprise me ; for I have 
heard him speak contemptuously of it It is, for 
all tliat, one of the best, most original, and most 
elegant, pieces of criticism in our language, or 
any other. Johnson had many of the talents of 
a critic ; but his want of temper, his violent pre- 
judices, and something, I am afraid, of an en- 
vious turn of mind, made him often a very un- 
&ir one. Mrs Montagu was very kind to him ; 
but Mrs Montagu has more wit than any body ; 
and Johnson could not bear that any person 
should be thought to have wit but himself. Even 
Lord Chesterfield, and, what U more strange, 
even Mr Burke, he would not allow to have wit 
He preferred Smollett to Fielding. He would 
not grant that Armstrong's poon on ' Health,' or 
the tra^dy of ' Douglas,' had any merit. He 
told m^ that he never read Milton through, tiU 
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he was obliged to do it, in order to gather words 
for his Dictionary. He spoke very peevishly of 
the masque of Comus ; and when I urged that 
there was a great deal of exquisite poetty in it ; 
" Yes," said he, " but it is like gold hid under a 
" rock ;" to which I made no reply ; for Indeed 
I did not well understand it Pray, did you ever 
see Mr Potter's ' Remarks on Johnson's Lives of 
' the Poets ?' It is very well worth reading. 

" By a Latin letter which I lately received 
from Holland, I am informed, that Dutoh trans- 
lations of the first part of my last book, and of 
my * Remarks on Laughter,' have been published, 
the one at Haerlem, the other at Dort. I am 
greatly obliged to the Dutch. The * Essay on 
* Truth,' they translated twelve years ago ; and I 
have a copy of the veraion, which I am told, by 
those who understand the language, is very ex- 
act. 

" I become every day more and niore doubt- 
ful of the propriety of publishing the Scotticisms. 
Our language (I mean the English) is degenera- 
ting veiy fast; and many phrases, which I know 
to be Scottish idioms, have got into it of late 
years : so that many of my strictures are liable 
to be opposed by authorities which the world ao- 
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couDts unexceptionable. However, I shall send 
you the manuscript, since you desire it, and let 
you dispose of it as you please." 



On this subject of Mr BosweU's * Tour to the 
' Hebrides,' I likewise received a letter, some 
time thereafter from Dr Beattte, which I shall 
insert here. But as it refers to one of mine, to 
which it is in answer; and as 'that letter contains 
some information respecting the. publication of 
that work of Mr Boswell's which I am not ill 
pleased should be known, I shaU venture, for tlie 
first and only time, to insert in this work a letter 
of my own. I found it among some hundreds, 
which Dr Beattie had preserved; for he seems 
seldom or never to have destroyed the letters fa^ 
f f^ved from his friends, 
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LETTER CLXXXVn. 



SIR WILLIAM FORBES TO DB BEATTIE. 

Edinburgh, 9th Janoaiy, I78Q. 
" Boswell's * book, which I dare say you have 
seen before now, contains many things that might, 
and several that ought to have been omitted. In 
reganl to those of the first description, Mr Boswetl 
Kerns to have adopted the idea of the writers on 

* Mr BoBwell's &oqna!aUnce and mine begaa at a rery ear- 
ly period of Life, and an intimate coirespoDdenoe ooDtinoed ha- 
tween lu ever after. It Karcely re<]uires to be mentioned here, 
that be was the chmeu frieDd of General Paoli and of Dr John- 
■on. Tbe circle of bis acquainttace Huong the learned, the 
witty, and indeed among men of ^ ranks and professiuis, waa 
extremely extensive, as hii talents were considerable, and hb 
convivial powers made his company much in reqaesL Ifis 
warmtbof heart towards his friend^ was very great; and I hare 
known few men who possessed a stronger sense of piety, or more 
fervent devotion, (tinctured, no doubt, with some little share of 
superstition, which had probably been in some degree fostered 
by his habits of intimacy with Dr Johnson,] perhaps not always 
•ufficient to regulate bis imagination or direct his conduct, yet 
still genuine, and founded both in his understanding and hi» 
heart. His ' Life' of that extraordinary man, with all the faults 
with which it has been charged, must be allowed to be oae of 
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glass, 80 well described by XaxA Hules in one tjf 
his papers in the ' World*' who think' a feet 
ought to be recorded merely became it it a feet: 
for surely he has retained a great deal of conver- 
sation neither instructive nor entertaining ; al- 
though other parts again are highly so. As to 
the offaisive passages, I really do not believe that 
he considered them in that light when he gave 
them to the press : for I do believe him tp have 
been sincere in his declaration, that it was not 
his intention to hurt any mortal; and my memo- 
ry serves me to recollect many pasai^;es of the 
original MS. which he has omitted for that very 
reason ; and in his pecohd editioii, which is now . 
printed, he tells me he has omitted a good deal 
of the first. I have been accused of being liis 
adviser to print the book, from a letter of mine 
towards the conclusion ; which, by the bye, he 
inserted without my knowledge or permission: 
but that letter merely related to a perusal of the 
MS., at a time when I had not the most distant 

the most characteristic and entertainiiig biographical works in 
the English language. For Mr Boswell I entertained a sincere 
regard, which he returned by the strongest proof in his power 
to confer, by leaving me the guardian of his children. He died 
ia London, I0th May, 1795, in the fifty-fiflb year of hii age. 
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idea of his printing his Journal. I have also been 
accused of having written that complimefltaiy 
letter, because of the eulogium with which he 
has been pleased to honour me in his book : but 
that passage, in which I am mentioned in so flat- 
tering a manner, was not in the original MS. 
which I saw. • As his ' Life of Dr Johnson' will 
probably be a work of a similar nature, I have 
taken the liberty of strongly enjoining him to be 
more careful what he inserts, so as not to make 
to himself enemies, or give pain to any person 
whom he may have occasion to mention : and I 
hope he will do so, as he seems sorry for some 
parts of the other. 

" I have been much pleased with Dr Johnson's 
' Prayers and Meditations :' they show him to 
have been a man of sincere and fervent piety : 
but I think Mr Strahan has been much to blame 
in printing the MS. verbatim. I do not think 
an editor is at liberty to add a single iota to the 
work of his author ; but surely there could have 
been no crime in Mr Strahan*8 retrenching occa- 
sionally a few things, which throw, in some de- 
gree, an air of ridicule on a work of so serious a 

* He has mentioned this in his aecond edition, p. 524, 
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nature ; and which, by giving cause for scoffing, 
will perhaps diminish the good effects the book 
might otherwise^be expected to produce : had he 
likewise substituted Elizabeth, (which Boswell 
tells me was Mra Johnson's .real name,), in the 
place of such a ridiculous appellation as Tetty, 
surely no man could have found fault with the 
change, It is somewhat extraordinary to see a 
mind so ' vigorous as his was, distressing itself 
with terrors on subjects apparently of no great 
importance, while the whole tenor of his life had 
been so irreproachable and useful to the world by 
his writings; which, one should think, are, of 
sufficient magnitude to render unnecessary his 
self-accusation of idleness. 

"It would give you pleasure, I am sure, to 
hear ,6f Mr William Gregory's* having got a 
living. He is a most excellent young man ; and 
has well supported Dr Reid's character of him, 
when, in a letter to me while he was at Glasgow 
college, the Doctor called him one of the incorrtipT 
tibles. The living is worth about L. 160, and it is 
a good thing to have such a patron as the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury." 

^ Sod of the laU Dr John Gregory. He i> since dead. 
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LETTER CLXXXVIII. 

Z>R BEATTIE TO SIB WILLIAM FOEBES. 

Abetdeen, i2th Febnaiy, 1780. 

*' It is with much concern, and with the most 
cordial sympathy, that I condole with Lady Ff>r- 
bes and you on your late afflictions. I pniy God 
they may he sanctified to yoa; that you may he 
strengthened to bear them without injury to 
your health ; and that the dear survivors may be 
spared for a comfort to their parents, a Messiiig 
to one another, and an ornament to society. 
Those, whom a wise Providence has been pleased 
to take away, have been soon released from th«r 
warfare, and have now an eternity of happiness 
before them, without the possibility of change. 
This consideration will sooth your melancholy, 
and will shortly, I trust, enable you to overcome 
it 

" What you say of Mr Boswell coincides with 
my sentiments exactly. I am convinced he meant 
no harm ; but many things in his book are inju- 
dicious, and must create him enemies, and are 
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really injurious to the memory of Dr Johnson. 
Johnson's faults were balanced by many and great 
virtues; and when that is the case, the virtues 
only should be remembered, and the faults entire- 
ly forgotten. &it in this book, Johnson's want 
of temper, want of candour, obstinacy in dispute, 
and rage of contradiction, (for most of his speech- 
es began with No, Sir,) are minutely recorded 
and exemplified. I cannot but take notice of a 
very illiberal saying of Johnson with reispect to 
the late Mr Strahan, (Mr Boswell has politely 
conceited the name,) who was a man to whom 
Johnson had been much obliged, and whom, on 
account of his abiUties and virtues, as well as 
rank in life, every one who knew him (and John- 
son as well as others) acknowledged to be a most 
respectable character. See page 94. • I have seen 
the letter mentioned by Dr Gerard, and I have 

* Afier so acvtre a reproof from Dr Beatti;:, it is proper. Sot 
his aake, to insert here the paragraph from Mr Boswell'a • Jour- 
nal' which occasioned it. 

" Dr Gerard told us, that an emiaeut printer was very inti- 
" niate with Warbnrton," Joktaon. " Why, Sir, he hu printed 
" some of his works, and, perhaps, bought the property of scane 
" of them. The intimacy is such as one of the Professors here 
" may have with one of the carpenters, who is repairing ^ <^ 
■ lege," &c. &c. 
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seen many other letters irotn Bishop Warbulton 
to Mr Strahan. They were veiy particularly ac- 
quainted ; and Mr Strahan's merit entitled him 
to be on a footing of intimacy with, any Bishop,, 
or any British subject He was eminently skilled 
in composition, and the English language; ex- 
celled in the epistolary style ; had corrected (a^ 
he told me himself) the phraseology of both Mi. 
Hume and Dr Robertson ; he was a faithfiil 
friend, and his great knowledge of the world, 
and of business, made him a veiy useful one. 
His friendship for Mr Hume did not prevent his 
being a very warm friend of mine. He ,told me 
some curious anecdotes of Mr Hume, which I 
took down in writing at the Ume, and which, if 
you please, I shall send you. 

" Johnson's book of Prayers is, as Macbeth, 
says, " a sorry sight." In themselves the prayers 
have merit; but the best passages are taken from 
the * Book of Common Prayer,' which is indeed 
a rich and inexhaustible fund. To compose forms, 
of devotion is a. most improving exercise; and 
to publish them may be beneficial : but to pub-' 
lish a history of one's own devotions and alms, is. , 
something so like " praying in the comers of tlie 
" streets,'' that I cannot think Johnson ' would 
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have Consented to it till want of health bad im- 
paired his faculties. Some of the memoTaDdums 
are aaoh as cannot be read without piun and pity. 
Others are of a different character. To set down 
in a devotional diary, " N. B. I dined to-day on 
" herring and potatoet^" is a most extraordinary 
incongruity." 



LETTER CLXXXIX. 

Dtt BEATTIE TO THE BISHOP OF WORCEBTEH. 

Aberdeen, 2lBt July, 1786, 

" Had not my right-hand been disabled by a 
braise, of which I have not entirely got the bet- 
ter, I should have sooner returned my grateful 
acknowledgments to your Lordship, for your 
most obli^ng letter. Your approbaticHi of my 
little book* does me the greatest honour; and 



* " Evidences of the Christian Religion, briefly and plainly 
Stated;" in nhicb Dr Beattie has given, if not a regular de- 
duction, a concise and moat usefiil summary, of the most strik- 
ing and popular arguments, in elegant and perspicuous lan- 
guage in support of the divine origin of the Go^eL It will 

VOL. II. 8 B 
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will have much influetice in rendering it succeat- 
.ful. Lord Hailes, with whom I passed a day not 
long ago, is also well pleased with it; andj in 
general, it seems likely to meet with a relation 
&iT more favourable than I bad reason to expect. 
It is indeed a very brief summaiy ; but my fiiends 
are pleased to think it has on that acocHint a b^ 
ter chance, in these days, to be read, than if it 
had been of a greater size. 

" Before I put it to the press, I was very aiw 
xious to see your Lordship's ' Sermons,' (preach- 
ed at Uncoln's-inn,) of which I had heard such 
an account as greatly raised my curiosity. But 
even the best books find their way slowly into 
this remote corner. 1 have read the book once 
and again with greift delight; and it will be m^r 
own fault if I am not the better for it as long as 
I live.. My approbation can add nothing to its 
fame; yet I must beg leave to say, l^t I parti' 
cularly admire your happy talent in expounding 
difficult texts, and the perspicuity, coBcisenesoa 

be difficult, perhaps, to find any other book on tbe subject that 
coDtaioB more valuable matter, ao well arrai^ed, in so small a 
CMDpasa, as this little treatise of Dr Beattie's; which, although 
meaqt chiefly for those who are just finiahiug their academical 
coarse, will be perused at any age, by the terious and devout, 
vitb e<jual profit and aelight. 
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and elegance, of your style ; which I look upon 
as the perfection of pulpit-eloquence; being 
equally captivating to the learned, and intelligi- 
ble to the simple. 

" Though my health will not now permit me 
to attempt a long journey, yet I still flatter my- 
self with the hope, that I shall one day avail my- 
self of your kind invitation, and pay my duty to 
your Lordship at Hartlebuiy. The last time I 
waa in England I did seriously intend it, but was 
prevented by illness." 



In the year 1766 there were published at Aber- 
deen,- '* Outlines of a Plan for uniting the King's 
" and Marischal Colleges of Old and New Aber- 
'* deen, with a view of rendering the System of 
'* Education there more complete." 

A similar idea of an union had been started in 
the year 1747, in 1754, and in 1770; but on 
each of those occasions, such opposition had 
arisen to it from one quarter or another, that it 
bad always iallen to the ground. It was now 
thought iJiat it might be revived with better 
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hopes of success ; either fixnn the measure being 
better understood, or from the conditions on 
which it was proposed to be carried into efiect 
being rendered less exceptionable than they hsd 
ibrmeriy been. II is proper to mention, that 
those two universities, although situsited witlnii 
a mile of each other, are two perfectly distinct 
and separate establishments, as much so as the 
universities of Edinburgh and Glasgow, eadi 
having her own profisssors, separate revenues, 
and separate jurisdictions. As neiliier the one 
nor the other confined a system of education so 
perfect, nor advantages so considerable when se- 
parate, as it was thought they might be miade to 
emtyace, if united, and one common seminary of 
learning were formed out of the two, many per- 
sons were of opinion, that such an union, if it 
could be brought about upon tair and eqnitable 
principles, would tend greatly to the benefit of 
both. It was thought, for example, that one 
professor for each branch of science would be 
fiilly equal to teach, when united, the small num- 
ber of students attendant on each separate class; 
and that the classes, by containing a larger niim- ■ 
ber, though not too great a body of students, 
would probably draw into one clasfr a greater 
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proporUda of young men of auperior abilities, 
'whereby a greater emulation would be excited ; 
while the professors, whose incomes depend 
chiefly on their class-fees, would find them aug- 
mented by their increased number of students, 
whom it would be their object and endeavour to 
Folder a£ numerous as in thqir power, by their 
industry and attention. Nor would this be all 
the advantage which this newly-modelled semi- 
lury of learning would derive from such an uni- 
on; for, by means of the double saUwies paid at 
preaent to the pn^essors of the same branch, one 
of eaph of which it was proposed to abolish, as 
the present incumbents should, die out, new pro- 
fessooships might be established in the united 
universities, which do not at present exist in 
either. Thus, a school of medicine, and another 
of law, might he introduced at Aberdeen, as well 
as at Glasgow and Edinburgh, to the very great 
advantage of the northern part of the kingdom. 
ProfessorBhips of astronomy, agriculture, and 
other branches not taught there at present, might 
also be established ; a botanic garden might be 
created; the libraries, as well as the museum and 
l^tlosophieal apparatus, augmented by additional 
. fiuxitaAea : and thus students, from the remote; 
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parts of the country, might have the advantage 
of flndinga more complete system of education 
open to them nearer home, without being pat'^ 
the trouble and expence of going- to look foritJ 
in a southern part of the conntiy. 

Such were the plausible arguments urged in 
fkvour of the union, by the Principal and Pn^es* 
sors of Marischal College, by whom the plan was 
at this time revived. They were joined, how- 
ever, by no more than two of the Professors of 
the neighbouring university; the Principal and 
all the others declaring themselves strenuously 
adverse to the measure, as tending to a complete 
overthrow of the constitution of their university, 
of which they said the revenues and the patron- 
age were by much the most considerable; and 
therefore the advantages to be derived from such 
an union would be all on the side of Marischal 
College. 

Whether these were the real motivea cm the 
part of the Professors of King's College, or 
whether, from the omission of any ceremonious 
punctilios on the part of the Professors of Maris- 
chal College towards their brethren of King's, in 
, the manner of first opening the business, t^e op- 
position is to be attributed, it is not easy now to 
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ay. But that Dr Beattie thought favourably of 
the measure, there can be no question ; as he ap- 
pears to have taken considerable pains to bring 
it about : and that he must have believed it pos- 
sible to accomplish such an union, without en- 
croaching on the rights and privileges of either 
party, his known love of justice will not allow us , 
to doubt. As it w&a obvious, however, that no 
union could possibly take place between two se- 
parate and independent societies, without the 
hearty concurrence of at least a majority of each, 
after some &rther fruitless attempts, which 
served only to widen the difference between the 
two, the measure was finally abandoned as hope- 
less; and has never since been revived. Whetlier 
such an union be really practicable, or whether, 
if to be attained, it would be for the befiefit of 
sdence in general, are points foreign from the 
present memoir. It ought not to be omitted, 
. however, that as such an union could not be set 
on foot without even the attempt being produc- 
tive of some bad humour among the members of 
both colleges, as soon as the question was fairly 
laid to rest, Dr Beattie exerted himself strenu- 
ously, and not unsuccessfully, in allaying any 
beat that had arisen. Having an annual custom 
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of dining together, at the first return of their 
yearly meeting, Dr Beattie laboured, that tH 
that bad paat on the subject should be buried in 
oblivion, and nothing prevail but harmony and 
good humour.* 



LETTER CXC. 

DR B£ATTI£ TO THE DUCHEM OF GOBDON. 

Peterhead, 3Slh July, 1786. 
" I have the pleasure to infonn your Grac^ 
though you have no doubt heard by other means, 
that the scheme ibr the union of oar two cxA* 
leges goes on wonder&Ily well, and that the 
greater' part of the nobility and gentry in this 
part of the kingdom seem very nuich inclined to 



* Id the course of this business, a variety of papers, me- 
moirs, cases, plans, (but none of them written by Ih- Beattie,) 
were printed and circulated by both uaiTersities, where tJw u- 
guments on each side are detailed. Of these I have in my 
possession a large collection. But I am surprised so litde i» 
preserved on the subject in the « Scots Magazine," altboogfa 
professedly a lepostUHy of iateUigence retarding Scottiib ttUW* 
actions. 
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promote it. The petition to the King ia sub- 
scribed by the whole Marischal College, ' (the 
rector ,and dean of faculty included,) and by two 
of the other college. I wrote the other day to 
solicit Lord Kinhoull's approbation and advice, 
which I am confident will not be with-held. We 
can never be sufficiently thankful to th^ Duke of 
Gordon and your Gracie for the honour you have 
done lu in entering so wannly into our views; 
and I Tejoice in the hope, that we shall, in a little 
lame, under the influence of ao high a patronage^' 
succeed in a measure, which most of us have had 
at heart these many yearsi and which every 
friend to literature, and the north of Scotland, 
tinless blinded by prejudice and self-interest; 
must see to be so very desirable. 

" I have deferred sending my little book* to 
the iibraiy of Gordon-castle, till a new and more 
Qorrect edition should come out; which will pro- 
bably be soon, as it has been a great while at the 
press. The first edition was ^1 sold in about 
4v« weeks, and has met with a reception much 
Wpr^ favourable than I could have expected." 

* " Evideuoeg of the Chriftiaa Scligum." 
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LETTER CXCL 

SE BENJAMIN RUSH TO DR BEATTI£. 

Fhibuklpbia. IrtAugmt. 1786. 

" The American Tevolutioo, which divided the 
British empire, made no breach in the republic 
vf letters. As a proof of this, a stranger to your 
person, and a citizen of a countiy lately hostile 
to yours, has expressed his obligations to you for 
the knowledge and pleasure he has derived from . 
your excellent writings, by procuring your ad- 
mission into the American Philosophical Society; 
a ceii^cate of which, subscribed by our illustri- 
ous president, Dr Franklin, and the other officers 
of the Society, you will receive by the next ves- 
sel that sails, to any port in North-Britain from 
this city. 

" The stranger, alluded to, finished his studies 
in medicine in Edinburgh in the year 1769, and 
has ever since taught chemistry and medicine in 
the college of Philadelphia. Ifis name (with the 
greatest respect for yours) is, 

" Behjauin Rusb." 
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LETTER CXCIt 

Da BEATTIE Td THE DUCHESS OF OORDOK. 

Aberdeen, lOdi SeptembCT, 1788. 

" Permit me now to return my most gratefiil 
acknowledgments to your Grace and the Duke, 
for your goodness in' interesting yourselves so 
much in my recovery. When I saw the letter to 
I^ Livingston, your kind attention drew tears 
from 'my eyes. I have had a pretty severe illness. 
The fever came on about six weeks ago; and I 
am still so weak, that it &tigues me to walk up 
or down stairs, and exhausts me to write the 
shortest letter upon the most ordinary business, 

" I knoT not what others are, but I begin to 
be low-spirited on the subject of the union. 
Mr ••••••'s last letter seems, as Milton says, to 

caat 

* Ominous conjecture on the whole aucccM." 

Lord ••**•* too appears to have some unfevour- 
able prepossessions. Lord *•»• is verj- old and 
infirm ; and I much doubt, whether we can with 
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propriety give him the trouble of taking an ac- 
tive part in tlie affair. I am very willing to be- 
lieve, that the present state of my nerves may 
incline me more to despondence than there is 
any good reaioD for; and I heartily with this 
may be the case. Whatever may be the result; 
the Marischal College have no reason to be 
ashamed of what they have done. The vay ge* 
neral approbation which their conduct has recdr- 
ed from the most respectable part of the conn 
munity, does them the greatest honour, and will, 
I trust, prepare matters for bringing forward an 
union one time or other, and probably at a period 
not very remote. That is now clearly ascertaiB-r 
ed, which was never so well known before, that 
the voice of the public declares for an uoioa m 
the most explicit terms." 



LETTER CXaiL 

SR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAU FORBE^. 

Abcrdem, HthSoptember, 17S&. 
" I am indebted to you for two very aAection* 
ate and entertaining letters, and will eDdeavour 
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fo amwer them as soon as my bead and hand 
are a litde better settled. At present I can hard- 
ly fac^ a pen. 

" I am very happy to hear of your visit to 
Hunton. \ often wished the Bishop of Chester 
and you acquainted. He- wrote me word of his 
having met with Lady Forbes and you, and of 
the great satisfaction he had in the hopes of a 
visit from you. You would like Mrs Porteus 
greatly. Her cheerfulness, good sense, and good- 
ness of heart, make her a most excellent com- 
panion for the Bishop, and exceedingly beloved 
by all who know her. As you were but a day at 
Hunton, you would see but little of Lady Twis- 
den, who is as remarkable for modesty as for 
every other virtue ; but if you had been with her 
for some days, you would have found her most 
worthy of that character which I think I former- 
ly gave you of her. 

" We have had much talk about uniting our 
two colleges. I was desired to write to you about 
it long ago ; but would not then trouble you, as 
Lady Forbes was indisposed ; and of late I have 
not been able to write. The union is much ap- 
proved of by the country in general; but it is 
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opposed by the Piincipal and six of tlie Profes< 
Kos of King's College. I shall tell you more 
about it very soon, and send you aoaie meouaiab 
and other papers." 
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